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How a Bright Woman Man­ 
ages to Dress. 


Her Meas May he Homely, but the 


General Result Isn’t. 


She Talks for the Benefit of Readeia 
of The Globe. 


OW do I dress on $40 
a year?” exclaimed 
my friend. “I Hatter 
myself I do it well. I 
mean to look—decent 
on every occasion. I 
don’t so to 
m a n y 
balls or parties, but I 
take in the theatre or 
a concert once in a 
while, and I never 
heard of my escort’s 
being ashamed of my 
appearance yet.” 
“But on $40 alone?” 
I queried. 
“Aren’t 
you guying me? Or 
do you have things 
given you by some wealthy aunt whom 
I never heard of?” 
“I haven't a relative who isn’t poorer than 
myself,” was the prompt reply. “I buy all 
I wear, and I get it oat of four $10 bills. It 
is th© honest, gospel truth, aud now I’ll tell 
you all about it.” 
I was making a call on a little friend of 
mine, and, as girls always do at most any 
season of the year, we were talking about 
clothes; why we had this and didn’t have 
the other; what we wanted and wouldn’t 


Bfemnr 
____ 
fluffy, yellow h air; she earns a sort of pre­ 
carious living by addressing envelopes and 
occasionally copying papers for a law firm 
in Boston. But while I knew she was not 
able to spend very much on clothing, I cer­ 
tainly never had dreamed that all the 
stylish frocks and dainty underclothing she 
wore during a year came out of $40. 
“It’s awfully easy if you know Low,” con­ 
tinued my friend. 
Women who spend 
hundreds of dollars every year for very ordi­ 
nary clothing simply throw their money 
away. I’m acquainted with some such. 
They buy silk and wool stuff that cockles 
the first night they get caught out after 
the dew falls. They spend goodness only 
knows how much for hideous jackets and 
hats, which they are sick of in a fortnight. 
They don’t take care of their clothes, out 
put their dresses away unbrushed, throw 
their bonnets around anywhere, give away 
their half-worn dresses, and never mend 
their gloves. Oh. ‘I know their tricks and 
manners,' as the dolls’ dressmaker said. 
I'm not one of them .” 
"That’s all very well; I knew you were 
careful. But $40 is very little money.” 
“I call $40 a good deal of money. It takes 
one a good long time to earn that much— 
end collect it. But I suppose I must sink 
into details and tell you just how I do it. In 
the first place, I make my own flnderclothes. 
Oh, I know you can buy pretty things 
which fit nicely, very cheap, hut the^ won't 
wear like tile home-made article. 
oh g 
and used it for a pattern. 


bought 
one of each garment I wanted, ripped i t u p 
or a pattern. A paper pa 
would have been cheaper, hut it would have 
pattern 
A paper 
ju t it woi 
needed more fitting and been harder to copy. 
W ith a F inished G arm ent, 
only half of which need he ripped for a pat­ 
tern, you can see just exactly how every­ 
thing goes together, where the bindings, 
etc., belong and all- I get 38 yards of 
bleached cotton cloth at eight cents a yard. 
This will make me three suits of under­ 
clothing—drawers, corset cover, underskirt, 
long skirt and nightdress. 
For trimming I use the knitted or crochet- 
ted stuff I make myself, if I have time to do 
such work; sometimes I buy apiece of cot- 
*• v edging "or 30 cent.;, a.hi use that. Cot­ 
ton edging looks almost like crochet work, 
and wears heaps better than hamburg em­ 
broidery or lace. In summer I wear black 
cotton nose, in winter black merino. Three 
pairs of each kind do me. 
I buy for 37% 
cents a pair or three for $1. In the summer 
I get the jersey undervests, three of them 
t ost 75 cents. They fit themselves to the 
form, being seamless, and they laundry 
beautifully. For winter flannels I pay 37 Va 
cents; they are not all wool but they are 
warm and thick. Three of each will last 
line two seasons I find. 
i 
"I wear low shoes in summer on all but 
rainy days. They are chic, you know, and 
the cost is about half that of boots. I gener­ 
ally buy one pair during the summer, at 
$1.25. The russet or morocco ones are bet­ 
ter than the black ones at that price, and 
they are what I generally choose. In the 
fall I buy a nice thick-soled pair of Dongola 
boots, for which I pay $3.50. As I take them 
of the instant I get into the house one pair 
will last for street wear all winter and 
spring, and do well enough for rainy-day 
wear in summer. Boots get worn out more 
by house than street use. I believe, so I wear 
slippers at home. I get a pair for $1, and 
they generally last two years. 
“By the way, I must tell you bow 
I fooled the 
public last spring with 
my 
boots. I 
had bad luck with 
my 
winter 
pairs; 
they 
split 
just where 
they were sewn on the ankle, a great ugly 
gash that showed the lining every step I 
took. I just, wore them down to the store 
where I bought them and the clerk offered 
to allow me $1.25 on the next pair J pur­ 
chased. But that did me no good then, for 
I had no money, and yet could not wear 
boots with holes all the spring ami rainy 
days in summer. 
Can’t I have it sewed up?” I asked. 
“Then the clerk showed me that the 
leather was so torn it could not he sewed. I 
was about to bolt out so that he shouldn't 
see the tears in my eyes when I caught a 
glimpse of a pair of pretty brown gaiters 
buttoned on a wooden foot in the window. 
Tile gaiters wore cunning as could be, yet 
they covered all the boot but heel and toe. 
" ‘How much are those gaiters?’ I in­ 
quired. 
"W hen he replied $1.25 I just jumped, as 
I told him I’d take a pair instead of waiting 
for that allowance on the next pair of boots. 
He was reluctant to close tho bargain, but I 
insisted, and tile end was I went home with 
the gaiters liming that hole in my shoe. I 
wore them all tile spring, and when they 
are worn out I shall make me a second pair, 
using the old ones for a model. 
T he Metal Buttons 
and leather straps won’t be worn out then, 
and I’m sure a bit of ladies’ cloth won’t cost 
any $1.25. 
“I have an awful grudge against patches, 
but once I wore a patch on my shoe, which 
was in clam sight, and yet no one ever sus 
peeled it. It covered a hole on the top of 
my foot. The patch was a long strip of 
leather, running over the hole ana fastened 
into the sole on each side. It needed no 
glueing, and when tho shoe -was well I 
blacked could not be noticed. 
ill 
“In the winter, to save my white skirts, I 
wear a red flannel one. I maker it myself, 
and one will last two winters. Knitted 
edging, quilled braid, or even a plain 
feather-stitched hem, finishes one nicely at 
the bottom. 
“Two pair of rubbers are all I wear out in 
a year. I get good ones. The cheap rub­ 
bers are made out of old rubber. I suspect, 
for they fall to pieces with half a dozen! 
wearings, 
“I can get a good pair of corsets for 82 
As I seldom wear them at home, or iii tUe| 
summer, a pair more than lasts a year. 
“As for bose supporters, I know some] 
women who buy new ones every time the 
elastic gives way. 
That is ridiculous. 
Away back iii the dark ages I bought a set 
for 29 cents, and tile catches and buckles 
from that pair are doing duty now. I buy 
elastic ribbon and fix my own whenever 
they need it, just transferring the nickel 
fixings, you know. 
"I guess this finishes the list of things 
which don’t make any show in dressing, yet 
must be had, and winch cost more than any­ 
one would think. Now for my dresses. 
“Of course I have different frocks each 
year, so I can’t, generalize quite as much es 
I did in telling about my underclothing. 
Last summer I had a light-colored calico 
‘Mother Hubbard’ for house wear, a prim­ 
rose cloth gown, a w hite frock, a red sateen, 
and a mohair. They weren’t all new, how­ 
ever. The ‘Mother Hubbard’ cost OO cents 
when new, and I wore it mornings two 
summers. The red sateen I had the sum­ 
mer before; it cost 25 cents a yard—$2.50 
for the dress—when new. The basque was 
worn some on the edges, and the overskirt 
was faded. I took off the overskirt and 
wore the skirt plain, the basque I put on 
..tinder the skirt, and for 50 cents I got a 
^ ielt to wear around my waist. I took the 
ugli collar off, and wrore a toby frill of the 
lateen. It made a pretty suit for cloudy 
lays, when starched dresses would grow 


-My primrose-cloth dr os; cost si-: cents a 
lard; it was a sort of cambri. 
with win to 
-round and big pink roses on *t—very pate 
md summery looking. I got IO yards at ,\ 
jargam-coupter, made it with a full skirt, 


lego’ mutton sleeves, a full waist and a 
sash. My gray mohair co t mo 39 cents a 
yard. I made it myself with a plaited skirt, 
full sleeves and a coattailed basque. 
“I will toll you bow it is thn* I got a good- 
fitting waist, mid a properly hanging skirt. 
I went, some tune ago, to a fiist-olass dress­ 
maker and had her cut me a skirt and 
Isvsque, which I have used for a pattern. 
The basque fitted me to a T, and 
W hen I R inpi il I t lip 
I left the busting threads in to mark where 
tho seams were to be sown. The pattern I 
out has the places marked black with pen­ 
cil, so I can’t go astray, 
"As to draping skirts, I keep my eye on 
the store windows where full costumes are 
displayed, and from them I get lots of 
ideas. Dressmakers acknowledge that they 
do the same, so I am not ashamed, tlow- 
eve'r, about once a year. I go to a good 
dressmaker and have one dress cut—gen­ 
erally my winter wool frock, w hich is my 
best one. 
I pay $2.25 for tho cutting, 
basting and draping, and get up with the 
stylos once a year. 
My sailor h at last summer I trimmed 
myself. TI* hat cost Ro cents, ribbon and 
some black quills brought the whole thing 
, up to $1.25. I did not buy my ribbon of a 
milliner, but 
in 
a 
(Ut 
goods 
store, 
where 
the 
price 
asked 
was 
half 
that 
tacked 
on 
by 
the bonnet man. 
Fbr five cents I got a white vail that Is still 
good, and for 39 cents a pair of black silk 
gloves. I bought them at a bargain counter, 
but they are thin and silky just; the same. 
I would not wear the thick taffeta gloves 
which are generally offered at that price, 
but if one watches the stores one will find 
special sales of real, silky, cheap gloves 
every spring. A pair of mitts left over from 
the year bexore did for every day. 
My white frock was manufactured from 
the cross bar muslin children’s aprons are 
made of. It was six cents a yard. I made 
it with a full skirt, puff ed sleeves, surplice 
waist, and sash. Around my neck, with it, 
1 tied a bit, of black velvet ribbon, and it 
did for bot Sundays as well as for stieet 
wear. 
I can tell you my 00-oent gown 
felt very much complimented when young 
Hammond, the artist, called me a "study iii 
black and white,” You see, my dress was 
white, my hat, mitts and neck ribbon black. 
"The mohair, being a very dark gray, will 
do for a stormy day frock this winter. My 
sateen I shall wear for a home dress in ad­ 
dition to this tea gown. You think ifs 
chaille, do you? W ell,’tisn’t. Ifs only in­ 
digo calico at eight cents a yard, well lined 
to give it firmness. 
You seo, I got a calico 
with a blue ground and yellow sprig, which 
does look like woollen goods. T have made 
it with a shirred back, a full, baggy I rout, 
full sleeves and a pleating of tho same 
around the neck. I shall wear it all winter 
in the house. 
My 
now 
dress 
is 
a 
dark 
brown 
tricot. 
I 
would 
have 
preferred black, hut black in rather cheap 
foods doesn’t wear as well as other colors, 
got nine yards for 59 cents a yard, This 
makes me a dress and a short jacket. Tho 
jacket has full sleeves and is bound with 
fine worsted braid. Some use silk braid, 
but it wears worse and do,.sn’t look much 
better. Thesaequois lined with silk last­ 
ing, so it goes on and off easily, and looks 
neat hung up anywhere. Next spring I 
shall wear it without anything extra. For 
cold weather I have a fur cape. I could 
have got me a pretty plush jacket for about 
what the cape cost, lint I should have been 
obliged to get a second wrap coming spring. 
So I T h o u g h t B etter of It. 
For $5 I have a pretty seal plush cape 
which will wear two winters, and which 
looks real stylish, if I that bought it do say 
it. 
“My bonnet is partly old. I bought a 
frame for 40 cents, and covered it myself 
with brown velvet, putting a puff up from 
tlie face. I got cheap velveteen, it will wear 
one season, and when new it looks asw ell 
as velvet. I got this dodge by once buying 
a nobby hat ready trimmed at tho m illiner’s, 
paying for silk velvet. I wore it one season, 
and when I ripped it up found I had bought 
velveteen instead of the finer article. Since 
then I get the advantage of cheating the 
public myself. After disbursing 50 cents 
for the velvet, I refused to pay out any 
more. 
“My bonnet has narrow velvet strings, and 
on the crown are some bows of brown ribbon 
which I had in the house. I pinned the rib­ 
bon in places with some yellow headed pins 
which I once purchased for 20 cents a 
dozen, and which have been used in bon­ 
nets or bodices ever since. To save my bon­ 
nets rainy days I have made myself a Tarn 
o’ SI I an ter cap of black worsted. 
“For bad Wear J paid 
Av .. ..air .. 
dogskin gloves, and foreveryday I cover my 
hands during the cold season wit!) black 
silk mittens which cost 76 cents in tile be­ 
ginning and have lasted two winters. They 
aru knit of good quality silk, and I lined the 
thumb and palm with old black doth, so 
that the friction in those places hasn’t made 
a hole yet. 
"My tricot dress was cut by a dressmaker, 
so the style is no credit to mo. However, I 
do feel proud of this article which I wear 
around my neck. I was at a church socia­ 
ble not long ago, and I was introduced to a 
young girl who had just returned from a 
trip to a Europe, and who silent hundreds 
on lier clothes where I spent dollars. She 
had on the darlingest Huffy white thing 
around her neck, and it was quite a while 
before I took in the fact that it was an awful 
simple affair, which I could easily copy. 
You seo this fac-siinile of it is only a yard of 
tulle veiling, gathered one side of the mid­ 
dle. and sewed to a hit of white ribbon large 
enough to go around the neck. The tulle 
hangs over in two ruffles, one a bit narrower 
than the other, tho woven edge making a 
pretty finish. 
I made mine extra full in 
front, so that it falls in a jabot almost to the 
waist, you see. It cost me only half a dollar, 
and yet I hear it admired everywhere. This 
ends the list. 
“I might add that I buy handkerchiefs at 
Christmas time, when they are always 
cheap. 
I. pay 25 cents apiece, generally, 
and, as I get only those with white or red 
borders, they wash well. 
Blue or pink 
borders are pretty when new, but they 
fade. A half-dozen a year is tho most I 
need. for it takes lots of wear to use up a 
handkerchief. I don’t make mops of mine, 
not wash rags, nor dusters. 
I D on’t Tse T hem for N apkins 
when I eat a bit of fruit at home. I don’t 
wine dirty windows nor inky lingers on 
them. In the summer, when I like a real 
dainty ’kerchief to stick into my sash, I use 
my one handsome embioidered one for that 
purpose, but I don’t use it in a ‘handker­ 
chief’ way. 
I have a ‘shower and a 
blower,’ as the boys say—it sounds vulgar, 
but ifs efficacious in practice.” 
While my friend talked, I made jottings 
in pencil. Here they are: 
KC yards cotton cloth at 8 cents................... 
3 pail- black cotton stockings........................ 
3 pair black merino stockings...................... 
3 jersey unile-vests...................................... 
8 sets winter flannels, to last two years, one 
year's wear 
.................................... 
Summer shoes............................................. 
Winter boots................................................ 
Slippers at $1, one year's wear..................... 
Flannel skirt, 4 yards flannel at 20 cents a 
yard.......................................................... 
“Mother Hubbard” wrapper, IO yards att} 
contd......................................................... 
2 pair rubl>erB at 40 cents each..................... 
Sateen dress, one year’s wear...................... 
Holt............................................................. 
Mohair dress, IO yards at 30 cents............... 
Muck sailor hat........................................... 
Lace veil...................................................... 
Silk gloves................................................... 
White dress, IO yards at C edits................... 
Tea gown material, IO yards at 8 cents........ 
9 yards tricot ut OO cents a yard................... 
Plush cape................................................... 
Material lur bonnet...................................... 
< doves........................................................ 


The Reality of Mimic Life 
Described. 


Ones. falls, Make-Ups and Life Inci­ 


dents of a Performance. 


Stage Habits of Actors—Booth's Pe­ 
culiarity. 


$2.88 
1.00 
1.00 
0.75 
1.00 
1.25 
8.50 
0.C0 
0.80 


Total.......................................................$34.03 
Allowing for tho "lasting over” until an­ 
other year of the plush cape, the white 
dress, flannel skirt and the tricot dress, 
which will certainly be “macle over” in 
1892, there is margin enough left to pay tho 
dressmaker for one cutting and basting and 
co buy dress linings, elastic for hose sup­ 
porters, thread, sewing silk, darning cotton 
and worsted for a small amount of fancy 
work, as well as the half dozen hand ker­ 
chiefs and the few ribbons, which eke out 
my friend’s successful dressing at $40 a 
year. 
E d it h M i n i t e k . 


The Railroad W as Carried Away. 
[Gftllgnanl Messenger.] 
By way of honestly aud truthfully show­ 
ing you the extraordinary carelessness and 
inaptitude of the government of Ireland 
even in the immediate past let me tell you 
a true story. Some 20 or 25 years ago it 
was set forth that a railroad from Parsons- 
town, on tile Great Southern Railway, aud 
Portumna, an important town on the Shan­ 
non, would regenerate East Galway, much 
as the new lines of railway of today are to 
regenerate Mayo and Donegal*, 
The local landlords—they still flourished 
iii those days—provided a fair share of the 
cost of the works. Tho government lent 
the balance on mortgage- In due time this 
railway failed to pay even its working 
expenses. The government foreclosed. Tho 
railway was shut up. This was bad enough; 
yet this is by no means the worst. F ertile 
other day it was proposed to resume traffic 
on tim line under certain local guarantees. 
Tile details were well nigh settled when 
it was found that the line was non-existent. 
Tim rails had been torn up and tile sleep­ 
ers removed bv tile neighbors. The line 
belonged to no one, only to the government, 
which had foreclosed, and had not thought 
it worth while to employ a watchman to 
protect the property. 


Few people outside tho regular theatrical 
profession itself have anything like a clear 
or definite idea of the inner workings of the 
stage. That the theatre is not tile ideal 
place of our imaginations is plain enough to 
any one that has been present at tho final 
rehearsals that' have preceded the produc­ 
tion of any of our latest stage successes. 
When I speak of the theatre, I mean the 
resident stock company 
It is here that tile 
best customs of the stage are in use; and it 
adheres with more fidelity to tho legitimate 
traditions of tile drama than do the travel­ 
ling combinations which support stars 
throughout the country. 
But, turning from the general to the par­ 
ticular, all life behind the footlights is 
evolved from, and ultimately centres in, 
three little words—plot, or the how; cue, or 
the w hen; and. lastly, call. 
Plot underlies everything. It is the watch­ 
word of that silent army of workers behind 
the scenes, without which they would bo 
but so many adjuncts of a universal baltei 
of uncertainty and confusion. 
From the 
play downwards, everything is m n upon a 
plot. 
It does not necessarily follow that because 
a play is not provided with a startlingly 
uniqueplotitw .il not lie successful. Spicy 
dialogue, the skilful working up .oui ) ..I 
ting together of old materia!, a fine cast, 
magnificent scenic effects-all these con­ 
tribute, often, to carry along a play which 
would fall utterly flat without them. But 
tho great successes of any theatrical season 
will be found to have (teen the plays of 
originality of plot, the ‘‘Diplomacies” and 
"Jim, the Penmans.” which have charmed 
us by the delightful uncertainly in which 
we have been kept almost until the green 
baize has fallen. 
The artist who paints the scenes, the car­ 
penters who construct them, the scene- 
shifters who run them, all work and are 
guided each by a separate plot. The gas 
man has also come, in modern times, to be 
a very important attache of the theatre. It 
is his duty to superintend the effects of 
light and shadow, now giving us the rich, 
warm glow of the early morning, and now 
the sepulchral moonlight which streams 
through the prison bars directly upon the 
hardened criminal or upon the much-mis­ 
understood hero. 
In the gigantic melo­ 
dramatic and scenic productions, which are 
becoming so popular, these light effects are 
almost innumerable, being indispensable in 
bringing out tho reality and vividness of 
the situations. 
Another class of men upon which the 
modern melodrama makes very large de­ 
mands is tho musicians. 
A melodrama 
from the very derivation of the word mein 
drama is a play interlarded here and there 
with'music; in fact, everything is done to 
music. The curtain runs up and down to 
music; 
characters 
make 
their 
en­ 
trances 
and 
exits 
to 
music; 
the 
lovers 
are 
betrothed, 
cruelly 
separ­ 
ated anet finally reunited to suggestive 
cadences; while the villain falls off the high 
precipice into a feather bed ami dies to 
Viera, melancholy strains. Take it all iii 
all the orchestra do not find much time to 
drink beer and play poker, those two beset­ 
ting temptations of tile average musician’s 
life during a performance. 
The Omnipresent Calf Boy. 
Besides tile plots already mentioned tliero 
are also the costume plot, tho property plot, 
and last and most, important of a1), tho call 
plot. The old institution of the call boy is 
falling rapidly into disuse iii this country, 
with tho possible exception of soma few 
resident stock companies, in which he still 
flourishes in all ids pristine glory. As far 
back, almost, as the beginning of the Eng­ 
lish drama we read of the call boy. It is his 
duty to call the people from the green room 
long enough before their entrance upon the 
stage to admit of their making their way to 
their several stations without hurry or con­ 
fusion. If there are any small properties, 
called in stage phraseology “side preps," to 
be used iii Hie scene by the actor, they are 
handed to him upon his call, and having 
been once duly called at the green room 
door, he alone is held responsible for any 
"stage w ait” which may occur. 
An actor is never called by his own name, 
but by the name of the character which he is 
representing, so that in a long run of apiece 
it becomes customary to speak of him dur­ 
ing tile performance almost entirely iii that 
way. 
Tlie call plot is not without its ludicrous 
side, if one is so situated as to appreciate it. 
Such directions us the following are, to say 
the least, unique: "Be sure and cad prop­ 
erty man with thunder and lightning.” 
“Don’t forget rain and wind storm ai; door 
in L flat.” “Have snow ready for Dot on 
her first entrance.” 
The “ Stage W alt.” 
In speaking of tho call boy and his func­ 
tions it may be as well to notice briefly the 
"stage wait,” which it is his duty to try to 
guard against. There are no words which 
come to the actor with such crushing signi­ 
ficance and force as the "stage waits.” To 
feel that there is avital flaw in the perform­ 
ance is bad enough; but to feel that he is 
himself responsible for that flaw, to know 
that 
the whole audience 
is anxiously 
awaiting his tardy entrance to break the 
embarrassing silence which has fallen on 
tho stage like a pall, and worse than all, to 
the conscientious performer, to feel that lie 
has unintentionally placed his associates 
who happen to bo upon the stage at the 
time in the most awkward position of the 
actor’s life, is a keenly humiliating expe­ 
rience. No matter how old in the business 
he may be, his pulses will quicken aud his 
heart gravitate in the direction of his 
mouth as he rushes like a madman from 
the green room to the relief of his troubled 
and perplexed brethren. 
Nowhere is an actor’s training so severely 
tested as having to entertain an audience 
during the process of a “stage wait.” Few 
indeed are tlie individuals who possess the 
happy faculty of extemporizing iii the nick 
of time some natural conversation or char­ 
acteristic action which eau tide over the 
abyss until relief is at hand. 
It is not alone the actors who make stage 
waits 
All' sorts of inanimate objects, such 
as pistols, guns, the sound of distant can­ 
non, a bugle call, tho roll of a drum, a peal 
of thunder, a flash of lightning, all of these 
have been known to make most marked 
and embarrassing stage waits. 
Perhaps the most distressing of all waits 
is the pistol-shot stage-walt. It will readily 
be perceived that when the exigencies of 
the play demand the death of a character at 
a certain cue by the shot of a pistol and the 
shot is not forthcoming, the would-be corpse 
is placed in an exceedingly delicate posi­ 
tion. This difficulty has peen obviated in 
many ways by inventive actors. There is 
an old story extant of one in particular 
possessing tho gift of a creative imagina­ 
tion,if no other gift,who, being placed iii this 
situation and knowing that lie must needs 
die, and that by a gunshot or the play could 
not proceed. Hung his arms wildly above 
his head, and shouted in a despairing voice, 
“My God, I’ve been shot by an air gun,” and 
fell dead, amid tumultuous applause. 
There is another old story iii point, of a 
prisoner, who it was necessary should die 
in his cell. 
In the play lie should have 
been shot through the grating of his door. 
win Ip. eating his frugal meal of black bread 
and water, nut, iii reality, the pistol having 
made a stage wait, lie writhed about on tile 
floor for some time in mortal agony, and at 
last, just before expiring, informed the 
audience in a confidential way that he had 
swallowed a file. 
Iii many theatres actors are heavily fined 
for waits, hut it is more customary for tho 
manager to administer a sharp reprimand 
to the offender, who is in most cases more 
deserving of pity than reproof. 
"What is my cue?” 
The word “cue” has always home a deep 
significance in the nomenclature of tho 
stage. People are under the impression that 
outside of the dialogue and some few of tile 
more important actions the performers are 
at liberty to move about and do pretty much 
as their inclinations dictate. This is far 
from the truth. In fact, about every mo­ 
tion, 
sometimes even 
to 
tho 
expres­ 
sions of 
tho performers’ countenances, 
is 
referred 
to 
and 
based 
upon 
the 
system of cues. It is a terrible sensation 
for the actor to find that he has forgotten 
his cue lines; ‘ 
stand before a large audi­ 
ence and to feel that for tim life o: him lie 
cannot remember when he is to speak 
next. Y liis is the greatest difficulty against 
which the young actor has to buttle. The 
remembering and prompt taking up of ids 
cue lines, the facility ana adeptness in this 
respect, which distinguish tho veteran, are 


tho result of years of constant study and 
practice. 
Hfsifje Habit* of Actor*. 
Actors differ ms much in their stage habits 
as do individuals iii 
their customs in 
everyday life. A great deal of course de­ 
pends upon training and early education. 
If a man lins snout most of ids professional 
life upon tim road supporting combinations, 
lie will lie pretty sure to take core of him ­ 
self to a .airprlsing extent, and m ill give tho 
under employes very little trouble. Where­ 
as, if lie has been cradled in the more 
luxurious 
lap 
of 
tim 
resident 
stock 
company, accustomed to 
all its 
accessories and privileges, lie is 
pretty 
sure to be a fidgety* crusty fellow, tena­ 
cious of his righto. Insisting upon constant 
attendance from those beneatn nim, and 
upon due dignity from those above. Bonin 
actors are very sociable fellows, and mako 
tlie green room ring wit ii their droll quips 
and jolly stories. Indeed,, I have got to 
meet the actor of any experience who could 
not, on occasion, loll a very pithy Story. 
Others seldom or never enter the green 
room, being very rarely seen xvhen not re­ 
quired upon the stage. Btill others seldom 
if ever leave the stage, except when a 
change of costume is required: Miff that is 
the class to which the st age-wait is almost 
an tut known quantity. 
W h e r e T h e y B o th T r ip p e d . 
Very funny things often occur from tho 
tendency of some actors to commit the let­ 
ter rather the spirit of their parts. I re­ 
member oneo being behind the scones upon 
a revival of that masterpiece of a master 
dramatist, “Diplomacy.” You remember 
there is a scene between Dora and Count 
Orloff, when the latter is jiust taking bis de­ 
parture for Russia, and during which he 
gives her his photograph. In Hie course 
of 
the 
short 
dialogue 
which 
occurs 
between them Dora nuts two questions 
to him, to each of widen lie returns a pre­ 
cise and definite answer. First silo asks 
him if he is going aw ay soon, and he replies. 
"Yes, in live minutes.” After some slight 
talk she again puts a question to him. and 
inquires if ho will return soon, to which lie 
answers. “Yes, in six weeks.” 
The first question was asked and answered 
correctly; but instead of asking bow soon 
lie was to return, Dora innocently repeated 
lier Hist question, saying as before, “Are 
you going to leave us soon?” to which 
the well-m» anlng, hut exceedingly thought­ 
less Orloff answered, "Yes, in six weeks.” 
Boucicault’* quick W it. 
The most embarrassing situations may 
often be obviated aud turned to good ac­ 
count by the skilful actor with the aid of a 
little coolness and tact. 
One night Mr. 
Boucicault was playing in one of his great 
Irish dramas. It was just before a storm iii 
the mountains, and the heroine, looking off 
into the wings, with lier hand shading lier 
eyes, and seeing tile prompter, with his 
base-dmra thunder, and tho property man, 
with his naphtha-machine lightning, re­ 
marks Soto voce, “There’s a storm coming 
down the mountain.” 
.Just as silo said tins a heavy sand hag, 
loosened from the flies above, came whiz­ 
zing within a foot of her head and fell at, 
her feet with enough force to have felled a 
good-sized ox. 
A momentary shudder ran through the 
audience, which was, however, turned to 
Seals of laughter, as Mr. Boucicault stooped 
own and raised the heavy bag to his 
shoulder, remarking drily, "A es, and lier© is 
one of the drops;” aud lugged it away into 
the wings. 
A Peculiarity of Booth. 
A star is the sui generis of tlie profession 
W hatever may be tile rules and regulations 
of tim stock theatre, upon tile arrival of a 
star they become null and void, at least 
with respect to him. All questions with re­ 
gard to tlie running and regulations of tho 
performance are submitted to him, and his 
word is law. He is to he waited upon iii his 
room before tho curtain is rung up, and 
again at the beginning of each act, lest ho 
should be unduly hurried in his make-uu or 
changes. 
Theatrical stars are in general the most 
choleric and spleeny set or people imagin­ 
able. Especially is a star with a limited 
repertoire a most aggravating trial to the 
stage hands and property men of a theatre. 
Long acquaintance with a few plays has 
made him particular to a fault, and the 
difference of a foot or two in the position of 
the several pieces of furniture In a scene 
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toward th© upper part of tho drapery was 
lighter in effect. 
Where the train fell away at each side 
from the bunches of pale bine ostrich tips, 
they were caught with sprays of gilt wheat, 
The waist was cut V shape in the back and 
square in front, and the Medici collar of the 
brocade, edged with Bio jewelled lace, 
stood high on the shoulder and tapered 
down to the waist line in front. 
The elbow sleeves were reached bv the 
wrinkled folds of pale-blue suede gloves. 
She wore high boots of gold cloth. Her 
jewels wcro diamonds in her hair and 
corsage. 
She carried a handsome 
fan and a 
bouquet. 
Mrs. Morton’s gown was of white satin 
trimmed with old 
venetian laces. 
The 
bodice was high necked aud long sleeved 
She wore pearls, several strands around her 
neck and pearls in lier hair. 
Mrs. McKee’s gown was of pink brocade, 
the front draped iii pink creponne em­ 


otion will disconcert and greatly annoy him ; 
consequently when the curtain goos down 
I the injured qter bas a n,‘Irate little thorn!© 
storm ail to Himself, with forked lightning 
and very blue air, until everybody is miser­ 
able. 
In direct contrast to this over-critical spirit 
is the conduct ofithe greatest of American 
tragedians. At once the quietest and most 
unassuming man about the theatre, Mr. 
Booth is noted for his absolute indifference 
to tho accessories of the scene. Never play­ 
ing the same part twice alike, it seems to be 
the happy faculty of bis art not to become 
trammelled and hound down to a sot of 
fixed, definite situations and actions, but to 


Washington, Jan. I, 1891. 
N E hundred years 
age today tho first 
Now Year’s presiden­ 
tia l reception w as 
held. 
George Washingt on, 
the first A m e ric a n 
president, inaugura­ 
ted tho custom, which 
had been brought to 
the Island of Mnnhat- 
jfe> 
j 
tan by our Dutch an- 
<Hik 
I 
ceston. 
The presidential re­ 
ception of that year 
was beld in New 
York. T h e first White House reception 
occurred during tho administration of John 
Adams. 
It was a very stiff and formal affair, and 
while tile president was receiving his guests 
his wife Abigail, had tier clothes drying in 
the famous oast room, and the visitors were 
restricted to promenading about the cor­ 
ridors. 
We have changed all that now, and in the 
year of grace J 891 not even Bally McKee’s 
best bib and tucker is allowed to bo on ex­ 
hibition in the east room while the recep­ 
tion is in progress. 
President Harrison and tho weather gods 


construct and make his own as the exigen 
des of the play call for them. At the sunn 
time, Mr. Booth is one of tho notably bad 
studies of the profession, not having, to the 
best of my knowledge, committed a new 
part in the last 20 years, and reviving his 
old roles with the greatest difficulty and 
labor. 
Oeorge W ilson’* “ Make-Up*.’’ 
Nowadays, a dress rehearsal or a play is 
seldom if ever necessary. In only rare and 
exceptional cases are they needed, or in­ 
deed desirable, tho separate performers, to 
a great extent, being allowed to create the 
visible fc<m of tho character they represent, 
as their own taste and inclination dictate. 
Many actors have become noted for their 
excellent 
faculty of "making up;” Mr. 
George Wilson of our own Museum com­ 
pany 
being exceedingly happy iii this 
respect. 
Curtain Calls. 
Besides tho rehearsal call there is the call 
before the curtain,-winch is always a cov­ 
eted honor in the actor’s eyes. Nowhere on 
the stage is there so much strict courtesy 
and politeness observed among actors as in 
the matter of taking calls before tho cur­ 
tain. There are some things which an actor 
may fail in and still hold up his head among 
his fellows, but no performer who wishes to 
keep the esteem and respect of his asso­ 
ciates can afford to push himself into undue 
prominence upon a curtain call. This is, iii 
an actor’s eyes, tho synonym© for all that is 
small, mean and contemptible. 
The Great Unappreciated. 
I wish to say a few words in regard to a 
personage very little heard of, hut who 
least of anyone of the individuals who com­ 
pose a theatrical company could afford to 
be spared, the prompter. In any great pro­ 
duction we admire the individual actors, 
we praise the author, we congratulate tile 
manager, but who among us all ever thinks 
of the prompter ? 
And yet he is generally the busiest man 
about the theatre, lie is tho man upon 
whom everything depends, the unseen head 
that is responsible for every hitch and 
irregularity which can occur during the 
performance; aud yet lie is, from the pecul­ 
iarity of his situation, the one man who gets 
credit for nothing. 
They Are Good Fellows. 
As a class actors are warm friends and 
jolly companions, with big hearts and open 
pockets, and singularly free from small­ 
nesses, their bohemian style of existence 
rendering them cosmopolitan and citizens 
of the world. 


The Ada Re ban Dog Collar. 
Tho Ada Eolian dog collar is a thing of 
beauty for canine lovers and owners. Three 
little leathern straps go around the body, 
one around the neck and two more at suit­ 
able intervals of doggy’s anatomy. To the 
top of each of these straps a small haruess- 
Jike arrangement is fastened so that doggy’s 
mistress can lift him, little paws and all, 
over muddy crossings. She can also elevate 
him above the attentions, both friendly and 
warlike, of other puppies, lf doggy’s mis­ 
tress lias more gold spoons than she can 
count she sells a few of them and gets a few 
brilliants set iii the leather harness and has 
a gold Handle made for it. Tile collar is 
set with jewels, and is itself solid silver or 
gold. 


Poker Stricken in the House of Its Friends. 
(Louisville Special to (.llobe-Deinocrat.) 
A deadly blow bas been struck at the 
great Kentucky game of draw poker. The 
Court of Appeals today decided that a man 
who loses and squeals can recover his 
money from the winner. The case was that 
of R. S. Triplett, Jr„ against lxuiis Beel- 
bach. W. H. S tapD and D. P. White, part­ 
ners iii a gambling room at Oth and Market 
sts. in Louisville. Triplett, who is from 
Owensboro, alleged that during the years 
1884, 1885 and 1880 he last money at 
games of poker played in this room, and, 
under the statute on gambling, sued for the 
recovery of $1905. 
The Chancery Court, in November, 1888, 
decided adversely to Triplett’s cause, and 
iriplett appealed the case to tho Superior 
Court., which court reversed the decision of 
tho chancellor. The case was appealed to 
the Coy u t of Appeals. Judge Bennett de­ 
livered tho opinion of the appellate court 
today in favor of JLuplett. 
Bi* '' ' * 
■■te’TT i" ’’ ' - 


OI!TENT AND OCCIDENT. 


are evidently not on good terms. Every 
one remembers the frightful storm in which 
he was inaugurated, aud how people stood 
in front of the capitol catching pneumonia 
wlAle they listened to his inaugural. 
The weather a year ago today was not 
quite so deadly, but it was bad enough to 
keep a great many persons indoors. 
This morning rain fell with a vigor, turn­ 
ing the remnants of the snow into slush, 
and making locomotion decidedly unpleas­ 
ant. 
The reception was only sparsely attended, 
and at no time were the rooms of the White 
House uncomfortably crowded. 
It u s tile Harrison luck that, about the 
cb o of tbb reception, tho weather cleared 
...uu w , . .un slopped falling, but the mist 
hung over everything and took tho starch 
out of fresh toilets and showy uniforms. 
But if it was wet and disagreeable out­ 
side, tho scene within the walls of the 
White House only served to mako the con­ 
trast more virid. 
Once a year, for a few hours, Washington 
takes on ail me blaze and splendor of a 
court, and tho glitter of scarlet and gold, 
blue and silver, jewelled orders and dia­ 
monds of priceless value on the necks and 
bosoms of some of Hie most beautiful 
women in tile country, makes the White 
House resemble one of the palaces of tho old 
■world, where courtiers crook the knee to 
royalty, and feel more than repaid for all 
their trouble bv being able to imprint a kiss 
on the fat, thick and generally red hand of 
the wielder of tho sceptre. 
Washington, when lie held his first recep- 


A FAVORITE SON. 


tion, was attired in away which would have 
made President Harrison pale into utter in­ 
significance. 
„ 
................. 
Tho immortal George exhibited himself 
to the gaze of the admiring throng in all tile 
splendor of black velvet, knee breeches, 
silk stockings, which came from France, 
and an immense powdered wig on his head 
and beld a cocket! hat in his hand. 
The guest, when they had assembled, 
were in a circle, and ho made a tour of the 
room and bowed to each one. When the 
circuit had been completed, the visitors ap­ 
proached him aud bowed and retired. 
There was no music and no flowers, and 
the whole affair was painfully stiff and 
dignified for the average man to think lie 
was having a good time. 
Tlie cocked hats and the knee breeches 
have gone. 
The 
etiquette of the 18th 
century lias perished with that of the men 
who created it. and in its place have come a 
more generous and picturesque hospitality. 
Knee breeches, cocked hats and powdered 
wigs were undoubtedly picturesque in their 
way, but no one will deny that the White 
House today looked a great deal more 
picturesque than it (teer did in the early 
days of Hie republic. 
There was no lack of color and warm tints, 
from the scarlet of the uniforms of tho 
Marine ban/, to the pink and white buds 
winch served to form part of tho decoration 
of Hie east room. 
The gamut of color was run. and a visitor 
must have been tile possessor of a very dyt^ 
peptic or materialistic disposition whocould 
not find food for tile imagination of the 
feast which was spread before him. 
It was punctually l l o’clock when the 
strains of tile Marine band led forth “Hail 
to the. Chief,” and the initiated knew that 
the President’s party was about to descend 
the west staircase to take their places in the 
Blue room. 
Commissioner of Public Works Ernst was 
in front, and behind him came the Presi­ 
dent and Mrs. Harrison, Vice-President and 
Mrs. Morton, Secretary Blaine and Mrs. Rus­ 
sell Harrison, Secretary and Mrs. Windom, 
Secretary and Mrs. Proctor, the Postmaster- 
General and Mrs. Demick. Secretary Tracy 
and Mrs. McKee. Secretary and Mrs. Noble. 
Secretary and Mrs. Rusk, Mr. Halford and 
Mrs. George W. Boyd, the latter’s husband 
bringing up the roar of the procession of 
notables. 
Tho. first few minutes of the assembling 
in the Blue parlor was given up to very in­ 
formal exchange of good wishes between 
the President, his family, tbs cabinet and 
receiving party already grouped in the 
beautiful Blue room. 
This was a convenient time for tile ladies 
rn look around and see what the others 
had on. 
, , 
Mrs. Harrison’s gown was of brocade, 
wavy yellow lines on a pale blue ground. 
This material formed the b aikie and the 
train. The front of the skirl; was of pale 
blue satin and this was draped with a .jew­ 
elled net. This net Lad a deep border of 
leaves and flowers, which glistened with 
mimic jewels, amethysts, diamonds, rubies, 
pearls, garnets and emeralds, The pattern 
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broidered in pink and trio bodice trimmed 
iii gilt and coral passementerie. 
Mrs. Dimmick.who is still wearing mourn­ 
ing. Had on a stylish dress of black sicil- 
ienne, draped in black creponne and jet 
trimmings. 
Mrs. Russell Harrison wore a French dress 
of satin stripe pink silk. The bodice was 
cut low, and v I ber white throat gleamed a 
necklace of large solitaires with a rose 
pendant, also of diamond*, 
Mrs. Windom’s g'v.n wa- of heliotrope 
faille, tho front of tim skirt fl ounced In old 
rose point. 
Mrs. Miller wore French gray creponne, 
witli a stylish and becoming garniture of 
black ostrich feathers. 
Mrs. Noble bad on a dress of buttercup 
faille, very elegantly trimmed in point lac©. 
Mrs. Rusk’s gown was pale bino brocade 
with frills of soft lace outlie becomingly- 
made bodice. 
Mrs. Proctor’s gown was of black velvet 
with point lace at the V-shaped neck. 
Tho blue room at this time presented a 
beautiful appearance. 
The soft, delicate tints of the furnishings 
of tlie room made a fitting background for 
the scores of stately matrons arid blushing 
buds and roses who filed in the semi-circu­ 
lar space behind the line. 
Subdued electric lights spread their daz­ 
zling brilliance over the scene, while the 
chatter of many voices aud the constant 
moving about of women attired in a glow 
of fabrics made a picture of life, light and 
color worthy of the brush of a genre 
painter. 
While the presidential party has been 
taking its position in the blue room the 
representatives of royalty and of republics 
have been assembled in the red room. 
Divested of their outer wrappings they 
stand forth in all tho glory which unlimited 
quantities of gold lace, jewels, clanking 
swords and rich uniforms can shed on them. 
Many of the diplomats crc accompanied 
by their wives, some of them, like their 
husbands, the possessors f jewelled orders, 
and who wear fortunes iii the diamonds and 
other precious stones in their ears and 
around their white throats. 
Baron Fava, the Italian minister, a fine- 
looking man. as the dean of tho corps, led 
the procession, and behind him came Mr 
Romero, the Mexican minister, the next 
oldest in point of service at this capital. 
After him followed tho other ambassadors. 
The Coroans, with their quaint looking 
bird-cage hats, created the sensation they 
always do at public gatherings, and then 
naval and military attaches of certain mon­ 
archies, who, in m atter of dress, are even 
more splendid to gaze upon than our own 
Gen. Sherman in full uniform. 
They were tile oojeols of much fervent 
but subdued a d m iratio n ^ the part of some 
of tim hods whose experience of gold lace 
is somewhat limited. 
Borne of the diplomats went no further 
than tho blue room and with their wives 
passed behind the line so as to watch the 
show from tho position of vantage. But a 
majority of them wended their way to tho 
cast room, whero conversation was carried 
on at a lively rate. 
It was amusing to watch tho big, dignified 
and autocratic irir Julian Panncefort© try­ 
ing to make himself agreeable to a dimin­ 
utive Borean, who scarcely reached above 
tho English envoy’s sword belt. Sir Julian 
had to bend down and the Borean had to 
crane his neck up, but doubtless there was 
a motive in all this—something more than 
more politeness. 
After this wave of scarlet; and gold had 
swept by the President received tho mem­ 
bers of tho international American mone­ 
tary conference aud tho members of the 
international railway conference. Most of 
them were iii civilian’s dress.and very sober 
they looked in comparison with tlioir imme­ 
diate predecessors. 
Homo of the South Americans wore the 
regulation evening dress—to the eye of an 
American an incongruous sort of a dress at 
a morning reception, but whi^h is entirely 
en regie in their own country. 
Tile Marino band in the main corridor 
played a lively air to announce the judi­ 
ciary. The procession was led by the chief 
justice, supported bv Justice Field, the 
senior associate justice. 
Bhief Justice Fuller looked happy, as n 
man ought to look who has two daughters 
shortly to become wives. 
Bhief Justice 
Fuller continued on his way to tho east 
room, and there ho was shortly joined by 
Associate Justice Gray. The latter could 
easily sit up and talk with his chief. 
While they were talking a diplomat asked 
them if that was a judicial rule which 
worked both ways. Both of tho expounders 
of the Bonstitution appeared to think this 
a joke, and laughed. 


the old admiral was missing. Age and sick­ 
ness have laid him low and he is now con­ 
fined to his house and will probably never 
Ig^v© it ftliv©* 
Admiral I’orter has alway* given a New 
Year’s ball, but this year, owing to his pre­ 
carious condition, it was abandoned, mach 
to tim regret of jociety. 
With tun departure of til© military, the 
showy part of the reception was over, and a 
great many people left the blue room to 
promenade through the east room and ex­ 
change compliments of the season with 
their mends. 
Prominent government officials ann the 
veterans were still to lie received, however, 
by the President, and they formed a goodly 
contingent. 
Many of the veterans wereold and scarred 
by the marks of battle. One old man. who 
seemed scarcely able to totter along, led by 
the hand hisgrandchild.a boy.whose bright 
golden hair ami red cheeks was a reminder, 
perhaps, of what tile old man bad been in 
younger days, when the republic had first 
demanded his services. 
Passing on from this picture to the East 
room was but a stun. hut what a transforma­ 
tion! The rays from tho electric lights 
glistened and gleamed on the gold and sil­ 
ver braid of the diplomats, the polished 
scabbards and helmets of our own military 
and the glistening necks of fair women, 
representatives of the types of female love­ 
liness from all quarters of the globe. 
There were conversations carried on in 
half-a-dozen languages, and there ‘Vero 
groups of sweet girls surrounding gay 
young 
subalterns who found comnion- 
evervday United States to be good enough 
for them. 
Huge palms and masses of green were 
banked in the windows, while potted plants 
and trailing vines were scattered here and 
there in graceful profusion, the effect be­ 
ing beautiful in the extreme. 
While this constantly changing scene was 
in progress a senator, who has never been 
accused before of indulging in a joke. said 
to a prominent army officer: 
“Suppose Big Foot was to turn a couple 
hundred hostile Sioux loos© in this room 
now, what would tic the result?” 
Well.” was the reply "there would be a 
gxid deal of physical endeavor for awhile, 
and then the surviving Sioux would lie 


A JUDICIAL CONTRAST. 


Members of Bongress arid other statesmen 
were next oil the list, and they turned out 
in large numbers. The President was just 
as polite to tho Democrats as ho was to the 
Republicans, and 
no one marred 
the 
harmony of the occasion by asking him if 
he would veto a free coinage bill or what 
be thought about the political situation. 
Politics are debarred at the White House 
on the first day of the year. 
Band Master Son sa waved his baton over 
the heads of his scarlet rn usicians and tho 
White House was flooded with tho melody 
of a military march. The buds in the blue 
room showed their excitement by the heigh t- 
,ened color in their cheeks and th© way in 
which they nervously tried with their fans 
for Uncle Sam’s brave defenders, those at 
least who are not out West lighting Indians, 
aud iii their train the gallant Bons of Nep­ 
tune. 
Great is the power of buttons in a Wash­ 
ington drawing-room, and many •? girl only 
went to tho executive mansion to see some 
favorite son in blue and to be gazed at in 
return, and despite tho crowd and crush at 
a W hite House reception young people man­ 
age to find a secluded nook without much 
trouble. 
Maj.-Gen. Schofield, as the ranking officer 
of the army, led tho van of tho military. 
Gen. Schofield is short and tuicL of girth. 
A wide yellow sash covered his broad chest, 
and had the effect of making him look 
shorter than lie really is. 
When Brig.-Gen. Greely, the weather 
sharp, came up to him a little later in tile 
east room, and Gen. Schofield sarcastically 
asked if he didn’t think he ought to be 
court-martialled to provide such weather 
for a presidential reception. Gen 
Greely 
had to look down to answer, for Gv a. Greely 
is tail and thin and physically the exact 
opposite of tho major-general. 
For so many years that it is hard to re­ 
member when tile question first originated 
Admiral Porter has led tho naval ranks, but 
this year the stalw art aud grizzled form of 


T H E TAST AND PR E SE N T . 


wearing gorgeous uniforms aud admiring 
themselves in the mirrors. Other results 
would follow, the most important of wlrich 
would be the number of promotions that 
would have to be made on tho staff.” 
The diplomats were making tho adieux 
preparatory to 
going over to Becretary 
Blaine’s to partake of the annual diplo­ 
matic breakfast. 
The naval and military officers had their 
calls to make, rind after the general public 
had passed in front of t he President at the 
rate of 45 a minute, tho reception of 1891 
came to an end. 
A. Maurice Low. 


RIVALS PETER TU E W O N D ERFU L. 


Nordeck of W ells River, Vt., W ho Can 
Perform r Lot of Tricks. 
To the Editor of tim Globe: 
I saw in your paper recently an account of 
Peter the 
Wonderful, tho 
Montpelier 
trick dog. and was much interested in the 
article. He is indeed a wonderful dog, but 
I think A. P. Nelson- of Wells River, Vt., 
wnich is only 40 milos from Montpelier, has 
a dog that as far as regards tho number of 
his tricks is ahead of Peter. 
Mr. Nelson’s dog Nordeck is a thorough­ 
bred liver and white pointer, weighing 


DO YOU KNOW DICKEY? 


Famous Driver and Some of 
His Stories. 


How Ho I’arrM Tinware on a Trip in 


Canadian Territory. 


Some Places Where Ready Wit Meant 


Much Ready Money. 


One day last week there came Into T he 
G l o b e office a man whose name is as well 
known to the horsemen allover the country 
as that of Doble, Splan, Turner, Bowen, 
Golden, or any of tho rest of the famous 
Bulkyites. 
His head bad been silvered by 35 years of 
active contests with the hest reinsmen of 
the day, but his morry face and laughing 
eye showed but little traces of the “deal of 
thinking’’ that he had had to do in keeping 
to the front. 
It was Bol. George W. Dickey of every 
place. America, who has driven horses in 
pretty nearly every town and city owning a 
race track, and who has traded or swapped 
horses where ho could got on arace. 
A 
thorough Yankee is Dickey, and as full of 
good stories as an egg is full of meat. 
He was the first man to drive a team in 
2..'IO in a race, the occasion being the open­ 
ing of the Prospect Park, Brooklyn, where 
he sent Jessie Wales and Darkness to the 
front. He had no superior? and few equals 
when presiding over the performances of a 
fast pair, and he was as shrewd a judge of 
rating as ever sat in a sulky 
Bol. Dickey is on© of th© old school of horse 
traders, and while in a “deal" tho eve teeth 
of the other party are none too safe. In mat­ 
ters where his word Is pledged it is his bond. 
A good sample of this was given in the trade 
for Oswego Bhief. 
The horse was owned by Hen. De Wolf, 
aud tho colonel was struck with his style of 
going. He wont to Do Wolf and told him 
that he would like to buy tim horse, but sup­ 
plemented this with tho remark “I haven’t 
got a dollar witli me.” 
This was a peculiar basis to work on. and 
De Wolf never bad seen the colonel Indore. 
He went to Chari® Clarke and said. 
"(Barkey, who is this Dickey?” 
"He’s all right,” was the answer, "but he 
has not got a cent. 
He’ll pay when he 
has it.” 
. . . . 
, , 
De Wolf wanted to sell the horse, and he 
resolved to tako the chanco. He went to 
tim colonel, and the following conversation 
ensued: 
"W hat’ll you give for the horse’. 
"W hat’ll you take?” 
"Fifteen hundred.” 
"All right. Got any fixings?" 
“Yes; tho hoots, sulky, blankets, harness 
and buckets." 
“How much?" 
"Three hundred.” 
"All right.” 
"Now you give me an I. O. U. for $1800.” 
"Not by a jugful. Give me $200 cash 
and I’ll make it $2000.” 
De Wolf was staggered by tho colossal 
nerve of tim man, hut “in for a penny in for 
a pound,” aud lie did it. The sequel of tho 
story is that, tho colonel made many a 
"killing" with Gswego Chief, and the first 
time Hen. Do Wolf had tho price in ins 
pocket. 
One of tho killing;? referred to occurred 
at Rockville, 111., w here lie had tho hors©. 
"Not under that name,” slyly said tho 
colonel. "In fai t I was hard pressed for 


IN T E L L IG E N T NORDECK. 


about OO pounds, and will perform the fol­ 
lowing tricks at a word of command from 
his master; 
1. Sit erect and rise on his hind legs 
from that position, 
2. Lie flat on his back, when asked how 
little girls go to bed. 
3. Say his prayers mid keep the position 
until ins master says "amen. 
4. (iivo a representation of the "Statue of 
Liberty Enlightening the World,” which 
consists of .standing in a chair, with his 
front feet on tho back of tho chair, with one 
paiv held up in the air. 
5. Walk a 2‘,4-Inch tight rope. 
0. Roll a barrel up an incline and down 
the other side. 
7. Climb a ladder, up one side and down 
the other, and sit erect when he readies tho 
top. 
8. Stand on the backs of two chairs. 
9. Shut the door. 
I O. Wheel a baby carriage with his front 
feet, pushing it up grade and holding it 
down grade. 
11. Jump through a 12-inch hoop. 
12. Sit down oil the edge of an inch board, 
four or five feet from the floor. 
13. Barry bundles homo from any reason­ 
able distance. 
14. Walk across the room with his front 
paw in Ins mouth. 
15. Leap from an eminence of six or eight 
feet, the distance of from 12 to 15 feet into 
the arms of his master, 
16. Hold up his front paw and go lame 
when asked how ho hurt bis foot, 
17. Roll a barrel by walking on the top. 
18. When told to steal something, in a 
strange place, he will look around until he 
finds something, which he brings to his 
master. 
19. Speak or cry just as commanded. 
20. Sit up and sing. 
21. Dance like a bear. 
22. Pick up a nill from tile floor. 
23. Ride bare back upon a hoi se. 
24. Play "leap-frog.” 
25. Pick pockets. 
26. When given meat will not touch it if 
told that it is poisou. 
27. Stand on his front feet in a corner. 
28. Walk across the room on his hind legs. 
Nordeck is only about 20 months old, 
and has been trained wholly by bis master, 
who bought him when he was three months 
old. He is a very handsome dog and shows 
a dogroo of intelligence outside of tricks 
that 
is truly remarkable. 
Besides the 
tricks enumerated ho does quite a number 
of minor tricks which I have not t hought 
worth while to mention. I could relate some 
incidents about Nordeck showing Ids intel 
ligence which are remarkable, had I the 
space. 
I think, taking into consideration the re­ 
spective ages of the two dogs and the addi­ 
tional training that Peter the Wonderful 
must have had during the two years addi­ 
tional, Nordeck will compare veryfavorably 
with Peter the Wonderful. F. A. P a l m e r . 
•Wells River, Vt. 


Tho Latest Dog Story. 
[Rehoboth Sunday Herald.] 
’The other day,” says Mr. Gordon, "I for­ 
got to give Bruno bis dinner, and in my pre­ 
occupation paid no attention to him when 
lie began to beg for it. He went away at 
last and was gone for some time. Then he 
came in from the garden, bringing some­ 
thing iii his month. And what do you think 
it was? A sprig of forget-me-not I” 


And a Foot, Too. 
[H arper’s Bazar.] 
"Papa, young Harry Sampson is coming to 
see you tonight.” 
“What for?” 
"To ask you for my hand.” 
"Well, shall I gf ve it to him?” 
x « ?* I have just heard that he proposed 
to Helen Armstrong and was rejected last 
we , .Give ti to him, papa, for all you are 
worth.” 


names for him then, so I went to the Bible 
and called him Genesis.” Here lie mat tim 
Carpenters, father anil son, and they had 
th • reputation of being hard to beat. Good 
drivers, both of them, and willing to take 
any chanco iii tho world, they kept the 
money between them. Dickey came along 
with Oswego Chief and started in a race 
with thy*in, The Carpenters undertook to 
work hun, and iii the first neat (bey crossed 
and sewed him around "to the queen’s 
taste. 
The old war horse never complained to 
’ 
the judges, but went and got a stoutly built 
sulky from a friend and came out for the 
second heat Oswego Chief could go away 
like a bullet, and at the word Dickey wont 
up alongside Carpenter Junior, and at the 
turn cut right across hint. 
'Do you want to 
kill me?” sang out the boy. “Buro, if you 
keep anywhere rn ar me,” was the response. 
Alter the race. Dickey went up into the 
stand and said, "Gentlemen. I’ve beaten the 
fatherand son, and while I have old Genesis 
I think I can beat them with oh! Deuteron­ 
omy thrown in.” 
Like many another driver, Bol. Dickey 
lins had “spells’’of “n o twant-lo-wiu” fever. 
One time he got a green mare from Barney 
Rice that had a, big tern of sp cd and prom­ 
ised to be a money winner. Bile was arank, 
headstrong beast, and took a lot of jogging 
and handling to get right. Barney couhln t 
handle lier and sent her to Dickey, and in 
30 days she trialled in 2.27, though 2.46 
was tho best she had done before. 
At this time Jim Oaf had a trotter t«at 
could go well, and the colonel was thinking 
of taking iii the slosv classes of the circuit 
from buffalo down. 
To pass time ami 
"make a stake.” Dickey and Oaf arranged 
a match, and Oaf was to go on and win, as 
Dickey did not want a murk to bar him iii 
til© circuit. 
Tho day of the race came and the pools 
made Dickey favorite at slight odds, Tlie 
colonel had a friend on hand and took tho 
small end. laughing to see how tho money 
was rolling rn on the other end. The first 
heat was started and Oaf went away strong 
and tile colonel after him. All went merry 
ak a marriage hell up to about GO yards from 
the wire, and there Oaf sawed his horse to a 
break and Dickey iiad to go on and win. In 
tho second heat the colonel thought the 
first ending might have been accidental, 
but he watched Oaf and saw the game. 
Two heats won. aud Hie money seemingly 
gone up. The friend who was playing the 
money came up and said: "See hero,colonel, 
if I did not know you I would think you 
were giving me the worst of tills deal.” 
"How’s tim betting?” was the colonel’s 
way of answering tho semi-interrogation. 
“Hundred lo ten on the mare.” 
"Go and put a thousand, or as much as 
you can get oil tho short end,” was the 
funny order, and silently tho man obeyed 
tho order. 
Tho tiiird boat, was started, and tho 
colonel went away from the word as if he 
was going to try and distance Oaf. At the 
quarter-pole he sawed the mare almost iuto 
tile fence, hit her with the whip ana "reefed 
lier” once or twice. Ho knew the goods ho 
had, for she ran away, ami the judges dis­ 
tanced her and gave the race to Oaf. not­ 
withstanding the almost tearful imploring 
of the colonel to he allowed to start again. 
After that race the old man met Oaf, and 
all he said was: "Jim, do you know your 
Dickey ?” a by-word that the horsemen use 
when diamond cuts diamond. 
Every one knows the story of how the 
colonel took Chicago Jack through Canada 
with a pung 
filled with tinware and 
walked into the aff ections of many owners 
of slick-going road horses With old "ruw- 
bones.” 
. . . 
. 
^ 
Like many another of his class, Col. 
Dickey has but a faint idea of the value of 
money. Atone period of bis life, in 1856, 
he took 16 trotters to New Orleans, and in 
the lot there was none that could not beat 
2.50, while some very good ones were in­ 
cluded. By a process known as trying to 
"beat the king with the six,” the trotters 
were soon in other hands, and there was a 
bill owing to Hildreth, who kept the St. 
Charles at New Orleans, "half tho length of 
my arm,” as tho narrator said. 
In a short time the full length of the arm 
was reached, aud the proprietor saw Dickey 
mid 5*id: "You can't leave here till that 
oil! is squared.’’ 
Reaching for his hand aud shaking it 
heartily, the colonel retorted: "You are a 
mao after my own heart. The house and 
the grub suit me to the ground, and your 
offer is kind.” 
"After a little jollying,” continued the col­ 
onel, "Mr. Hildreth lent meftSOO and I went 
and got a good horse that had been offered 
men and pulled off a race in Texas that lined 
my pockets and left me $8500 after every­ 
thing was paid.” 
The colonel went back to New Orleans 
and in IO days he started to beat his way on 
the cars North w ith a mocking bird that cost 
him $100 as all that remained of his 16 trot­ 
ters and $8600. 
A l l e n L o w e . 


Costly Playing Cards. 
[Rehobeth Sunday Herald.] 
Probably the most expensive pack of cards 
to be found anywhere, is the one in posses­ 
sion of an English collector, and which was 
purchased at an auction sale forabout $285. 
Every card in the pack was specially en­ 
graved, and the plate destroyed. Tile cards 
give an exhaustive pictorial history of the 
events in the reign of Queen Anne down to 
1706, 
They include the victories of Marlboro, 
the sea fights of Admiral Benbow, all the 
various changes connected with the Parlia­ 
mentary proceedings of the day, and tile 
conclusion of the treaties between England I 
and France and Spain. 
J 


rn 
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C H IL D R E N A S S T O R Y M A K E R S . 


A L ittle G irl T ells A b o u t a T h in e T h at 
H ap p en ed 1 8 0 0 Y ears A ko. 


BY FRANCKS HODGSON BURN KT. 
T w ould bo very diffi­ 
c u lt to tell a n y tim e 
at all definite about 
her. One can on ly try 
to im agine w h at she 
w as like, w hat she 
th ought, 
w hat 
she 
did. 
and 
how 
her 
young life w as passed. 
And i m a g i n a t i o n , 
how ever p o w e r f u l , 
can scarcely be relied 
on to depict to one 
i very clearly and truly 
th e things th at hap­ 
pened 
m ore 
than 
1800 years ago. 
More than 1800 years ago she died in th e 
a n cien t city of Pom peii, an aw ful tragic 
death, w h ich 2000 people shared w ith her, 
perish ing 
in 
th e 
m ost 
overw h elm ing 


im agined th at she w alked w ith m e she was 
no longer a poor little gray lava-encrusted 
thing, but supple and pretty and soft, and 
clothed in the d elicate graceful garm ents 
she wore so long ago-~or at least as nearly 
as m y im agination, assisted by Alm a Tade- 
m a’s beautiful pictures, could array her. 
B u l for those w onderful pictures I think 
I could not have realty called her to life, 
but rem em bering th em I m ade a little 
shadow w hich seem ed alm ost more than a 
shadow —a slender figure, in a graceful little 
w h ite tunic fallin g in sim ple lovely folds 
and w ith a border of gold or purple or 
purple and gold together. She had sm all 
sandals on her slim feet and a ligh t wreath 
of flowers on her delicate head. As for her 
face, I only seem ed to see that it was sw eet 
and iunocont and fair, th at there was a 
child ish rose bloom on her cheeks, that her 
eyes were deep and shadow y under their 
lon g lashes, and th a t she had blue-black 
hair w hich w as n o t long but w aved softly 
about her head and neck and shaded her 
forehead a little, tvs it m igh t if she lived in 
th e present day. 
Site w as m y gu u le. and she seem ed to tell 


TMK PERISTYLE. 


catastrophe th e w orld baa ever kn ow n . A nd 
yet today one can pass through th e streets 
sh e 
w alk ed 
about 
in , 
stand 
in 
th o 
“p eristyliu m ” or tile court of th e hou se 
w h ich w as perhaps th o 
one sh e lived 
in . 
and 
w here 
h er 
favorite 
flow ers 
grew , 
and 
w here she 
am used h erself 
by w atch in g th e goldfish es in tile little ob­ 
lon g stone-lined pool, w hich w e are told w as 
called tho P iscina. O ne sees, perhaps, her 
very ow n littlo bedroom , \vhere she slept, 
w ith lier p layth in gs about lier, as rosy aud 
p eacefu l as oilier little girls sleep tod ay in 
th eir bedroom s in L ondon or N ew York. 
A nd one can stand and look dow n p ityin gly 
at th e slen der lava and ash-encrusted little 
form w n ieli w as all th at th e great eruption 
o f Mt. V esu viu s on th e 24th of A ugu st, 
A. IE 79, le ft oi lier ch ild ish body. 
,Shc is 
ly in g by her m other, ju st as she fell w h en 
th ey w ere tryin g to escape am ong th e blind­ 
in g show ers of hot ashes, red-hot lap illi, or 
sm all fragm ents o f pum ice-stone, and tho 
sudden d elu ge of b ollin g w ater, w h ich th e 
great volcan o poured forth alternately, and 
som etim es all at once, and w h ich turned 
th e beautiful day into black nigh t, tilled th e 
air w ith sh riek s of terror, and tho narrow 
streets w ith bew ildered, agonized people 
losin g th eir w ay, and stum b ling in th e hor­ 
rible darkness as th ey w ere Jiyin g for th eir 
lives. 
M any hundred years she lay in th e dark­ 
ness w ith th e gay, luxurious little c ity she 
had liv ed in, and w h ich th e q u aking eartlj 
had broken into ruins, and tile burning 
m ou ntain had covered w ith show er after 
show er o f lap illi and a llies un til it was 
buried 20 feet deep, no trace of it le ft to 
show th at it bad ever existed . 
W hen one stands in th e sm all m useum , 
and 
looks dow n 
at 
th e 
slender, lava- 
encru sted fram e, w h ich looks more lik e a 
curiou sly rough, gray im age than an ything 
else, it is difficult to th in k of it as tho body 
o f a real, livin g, young creature, w arm and 
soft and fu ll o f m ovem en t and color. 
Aud 
y et she w as so—1811 years ago. 


m e m any th ings and m ake the dead ancient 
city live again, though I do not know how I 
understood lier, for I think she used to 
speak Ivatin w hen she w as alive. 
But tiiere 
w as a guide in uniform w ho led our party, 
and as he explain ed tilings in French per­ 
haps I stole the words from him and altered 
them and added to them , aud translated 
th em into tho m usic of tho voice th at 
ceased speaking 1811 years ago. 
I have m any interesting days in my life 
to rem em ber, out am ong them all tiiere is 
not one which stands out as a mem ory so 
utterly, strangely beautiful and absorbing 
as th at day spent ram bling through the 
streets and ruins of a long, long dead city 
warm ly hooded w ith an Italian sun. It 
m ust have been such ii gay and brilliant 
littlo niace, w ith its richly colored and dec­ 
orated houses, their flow er wreathed rod or 
yellow colum ns, th eir bright court yards, 
their fountains and vines, the graceful tem ­ 
ples and theatres and villas, tho 
great 
m ountain behind, th e blue M editerranean 
at ils feet. 
“It was very beau tifu l,” I thought m y lit­ 
tle shadow told m e. “Tho people were so 
gay and rich. 
It was not so stately aud 
m agn ificent as Home, but it was so bright 
umJ lux urious. T here were so many flowers 
everyw here, tho sky w as alw ays so tdueaud 
th e sun so warm . 
W e lived so m uch out of 
doors, we used to sit and work and take our 
m eals in th e or en court, and tho w ine cups 
w ere w reathed w ith flowers, and garlands 
hu ng from th e colum ns ana w ere tw ined 
about them , and w e w ore fresh garlands on 
our heads—every on e wore them w hen there 
w as gayety aud feastin g.” 
“ You w ere never airaid of the 
great 
m ountain th en ,” I said, aud I looked up at 
it as it towered so near us, dark and bare- 
j looking and sullen w ith its cloud of sm oke 
| rolling upward ami about Us sum m it. 
"No one w as afraid of it then—particularly 
not tho children. 
Wo used to hear th at 
years before—w hen som e one of us wore not 
born—there had been a great earthquake 
w hich th e m ountain had caused, but. it 
seem ed so quiet and peaceful then, cov­ 
ered w ith beautiful 
m eadows, and th e 
earthquake seem ed to us to have been so 
lon g ago th at it would have seem ed only 
lik e a legend if w e had not been able to see 
som e of th e ruins it had m ade and the 
forum w hich w as being rebuilt. 
It was 
not finished w hen th e great eruption cam e, 


THE SILENT STREET. 


If she had died as others do she w ould 
have been dust centuries ago, but, as it is, 
die lays in th e tin y Pom peii m useum in a 
ilaas case, near th at other lava-encrusted 
im age, w hich is supposed to have been her 
m other, aud w ith other lik e im ages near 
her, and one stands aud looks at her w ith 
th rilled wonder, and tries to im agine w hat 
she looked like, w hat her short life w as, 
aud if all w as quickly over w hen she fell, 
am id th e stifling ashes, th e 
sulphurous 
vapor, th e sudden, unnatural gusts of hot 
w ind, th e flashes of ghastly ligh tn in g and 
th e aw ful volcano’6 thunder. 
In a case near her there is a poor dog w ith 
w h at seem s to have been quite a beautif ul 
collar round his neck. H e is tying in a dis­ 
torted position on his back, bis feet in th e 
air, and bis m outh open as if he had died ou 
g iv in g a last yelp of terror and pain. 
I w on­ 
dered if perhaps he had been her dog, and I 
hoped h e w as not, or that she had not heard 
h is poor cry for th e help w hich she could 
n o t give. 
It w as her figure w hich w as m y com panion 
a il th e soft sunny day as I w andered through 
th e once brilliant little city where she had 
liv ed and died. My friends did not see her, 
but I did, and fancied even th at I felt th e 
touch of her little hand. No one could hear 
ber. tor she m oved so soitly. B ut w hen I 


w hich burned everything. W hen you go 
into it today you w ill see th e unfinished 
I colum ns just as the slaves left them w hen 
they turned and fled into the darkness to 
try to save their liv es.” 
And then there cam e to m y m ind a para­ 
graph I rem em bered reading in B uiw er’s 
“Last Days of Pom peii.” 
‘ A tone of the public edifices appropriated 
to the business of th e city w orkm en were 
em ployed upon tho colum ns, and you heard 
th e noise of th eir labor every now aud then 
rising above the hum of the m ultitude. H ie 
colum ns are unfinished to th is day.” 
W e w ent into th e ruins of the forum —the 
great m art and gathering place of those 
ancient days—and saw the rows of incoin- 
pleted pillars, standing still. To one w ho 
was not told their story, th ey w ould look as 
if they had all been broken sm oothly off at 
about the sam e height. 
“It was very busy aud gay hero once,” m y 
sm all shadow seem ed to tell me. 
“There 
were such crowds of people com ing and 
going. They cam e to m eet each other if 
they were rich and idle. to do all sorts of 
business, to buy and sell, to saunter and 
look on. to sit and eat aud drink aud talk 
over ad th at happened. The m agistrates 
decided cases here. There w as the temjpie 
of Jupiter, where the senators m et. H ie 
garm ents worn were so graceful aud so rich. 
There was so m uch purple and gold and or- 
j nam ent. T ile clasps ana girdles of the rich 
i ones sparkled with jew els, and th ey wore 
‘ such splendid rings arid chains. There w as 
| so much luxury and pleasure and th e jw o- 
* pie seem ed to enjoy them selves so, 


h are used to seem lik o a great, brilliant 
fair.” 
In th e present day, w hen a man builds a 
house,ho builds it solely after hiR own tastes 
and fancies. H is entrance hall is square or 
oblong or irregular as ho pleases, ho builds 
as m auy stories as he Is inclined to m ount. 
he places his dining-room , his bedroom, and 
library just w here lie th in k s best. Iii other 
tim es there seem s to have been an idea tiiat 
the houses m en Ii veil in should naturally be 
as m uch alike as the sh ells on tiro hacks of 
snails and tortoises are lik e each other, 
rn 
London one sees rows and rows of m elan­ 
choly structures, all ex a ctly tho sam e; one 
sees them in N ew York, though tiiere they 
are not smotce-begrimnied all to one hope­ 
lessly dingy shade. 
And in Bom Pell one 
passes from street to street and finds in all 
the houses the one plan. 
One enters, through a narrow passage, the 
v est’.bulm n, which leads one to a court, 
w hich was called the “atrium ,” and w hich 
b asin the centre a sort of square, shallow 
pool m ade iu th e m osaic pavem ent to re­ 
ceiv e the rain water w hich em ptied itself 
into it from tho aperture iii the sloping 
roof. 
This was called th e “im pluviuin. 
A t th e opposite end ot th is '•‘atrium ” was a 
room called the "tablinum ,” and all round 
it tin y rooms w hich, in m odern days, w ould 
seem scarcely more than closets. B ut it 
w as the centre 
court or 
“peristylium ” 
w here the people really lived, and which I 
am sure they m ust have felt to bo truly 
their home. Surely th ey could not have 
spent much tim o in th e tiny rooms, w hich 
had no windows, and no doors to close—only 
draperies to hang over them . 
But the “peristyle” w as open to the sun­ 
shine and the blue southern Italian sky. 
T here was a colonnade around it, w hose 
colum ns were garlanded w ith iiowers. The 
centre was a garden. There was the tiny 
piscina 
w ith 
the goldfish; 
there were 
pedestals w ith vases of brilliant row ers 
upon th em ; perhaps there was a fountain, 
and som etim es a graceful statue. 
Around this peristyle there were other 
tin y rooms in w hich the people of tlife house 
m ust have slept. T hey used to sit in the 
shade of the colonnade and work or receive 
their guests there. 
I tried to im agine one of these houses as it 
w as when m y little shadow', w ith the blue­ 
black hair and deep soft eves and the w h ite 
tunic, played in the peristylium . I tried to 
m ake a picture of th e red and yellow' col­ 
um ns. the gay colors, th e frescoes, the rich 
draperies, the mosaic pavem ents, the grace­ 
ful couches of bronze ornam ented w ith gold 
and silver, the wonderful sum ptuous stuffs 
thrown over them . 
B ut though w ith the 
bein o f w hat I had heard and read and seen 
I could m ake a sort of h alf antique Bornan, 
half antique Grecian picture, I could not 
find in it very definite surroundings for m y 
little girl. \X hat did children do 1800 years 
ago? 
She had no books to read; even the grow n­ 
up people had scarcely any. 
"A very sm all 
r o o m ,W e are told, "was sufficient to con ­ 
tain the few rolls of papyrus w hich the 
ancients deemed a notable collection of 
books.” Silo m ust have looked at tile fres­ 
coes on tho walls, th e pictured legends of 
gods and goddesses, ana told herself stories 
about them . Perhaps her m other told lier 
about them , too, and perhaps there w as 
som e favorite slave—a sort o f Pom peiian 
U ncle Rem us who could tell stories of god­ 
desses and gods, of Fauns and Satyrs, and 
of his own country from w hich he had per­ 
haps been taken as a prisoner of war. 
I- or the rest she had th e flowers and the 
goldfish, it may be. som e birds or a pet (log 
w ith a golden collar. 
“There was the beautiful sea, too,” I 
fancied her saying. 
"It w as as blue as tho 
sky, and tiiere were ships com ing and going 
from strange countries. And w e loved th e 
m ountain then. It w as beautiful, too. 
It 
w as covered w ith lovely soft green m ead­ 
ows, and the most fertile vineyards were 
upon it. 
Tile grapes in them were larger 
and more purple And sweeter than those 
th at grew anyw cert else. Only at th e very 
top it was sterile, and the earth was lik e 
ashes, and the rocks p ere blackened as if 
th ey had been burned. 
W ise m en w ho had 
clim bed to look at th em used to say strange 
tilings about them , and tell strange stories. 
They said that it m igh t once have been a 
volcano, one of th e m ountains th at are 
filled w ith fire, and w hich som etim es spout 
forth flam es and show ers of boiling w ater 
and molten 
stones. 
T hey w ere 
stories 
w hich made mc afraid, but I could not heir* 
draw ing near to listen when they talk ed ; 
but I did not believe th at ever there had 
been a tim e when our 
beautiful green 
m ountain had been so terrible. Tho c h il­ 
dren used to talked about it am ong th em ­ 
selves, and speak of tile soft grass and the 
iiowers that grew on it, and tho sw eet pur­ 
ple and w hite grapes in tile vineyards, and 
say it m ust bo ail a philosopher’s legend 
and could not be true. 
“B ut none of tho gods prophesied w hat 
w as com ing on tiiat terrible day,” I said. 
‘ There was no w arning.” 
As I tried to im agine that strange, aw ful 
last day. I tried also to m ake quite real m y 
little slender shadow w ith the blue-black 
hair. 
I wanted to know w hat she had 
thought and felt. Poor littlo shadow w ith 
the innocent face sm ilin g under her lig h t 
wreath of flowers. 
"And thoro was no w arning.” I kept 
thinking. 
And this is w hat my im agination 
m ade lier toil m e: 
"No, there was no w arning. At least there 
w as none w e could understand and feel real 
fear of. We wore so sure of our V esuvius. 
W e had never doubted it. For som e days 
before tho w eather was very h o t-b u t it w as 
often hot. 
And there were heavy, curious 
clouds hovering about the m ountain-top; 
but. though we w atched them and spoke to 
each other about them , w e wore not afraid. 
Clouds aixvays gathered there when there 
w ere a tonus. 
But it w as very hot, and tile 
air seem ed so close and heavy. 
T he m orning of th a t last day I felt lan­ 
guid when I aw oke, and I w ent into tho 
peristyle to see if it w ould he cooler. B ut it 
seem ed even hotter there. The garlands 
w ere drooping and tho flowers hung th eir 
heads. 
They looked so tired and thirsty 
tiiat I gave them som e water. 
And as I 
w ont from one to th e other, I saw th at the 
goldfish in the piscina looked tired, too. 
I 
w en t and looked at thorn. They w ere so 
still th at at first I was alm ost afraid they 
m igh t be dead. T hey scarcely moved at all, 
and seem ed som etim es to gasp tor bl eat ii. 
W lule I was w atchin g tuein som ething 
flew past me and aligh ted at m y feet. 
It 
cam e so close that I could scarcely b elieve 
it w as a bird. But it w as on e—a pretty littlo 
bird. w hich seem ed lo have fallen, fright­ 
ened and exhausted. 
Its feathers w ere 
ruffled, and it wras panting for breath, and 
hold its tiny beak open. 
It looked at 
m e 
w ith 
such 
tim id 
bright 
eyes as 
if it wanted m e to bo kind and protect it 
I 
tu ink it m ust have flown from tho m ountain 
aud felt the first .stilling vapors. B ut I did 
not think of that then. It let mo stoop down 
and take it in my hand gently, 
It nestled 
dow n in my palm as if it felt com forted a 
little. I .smoothed its feathers softly and 
g ave it som e w ater. It drank but it w ould 
not eat, and all the tune it looked at m e 
w ith its tim id bright eyes as if it were asking 
m e a question. I md not try to keep it prisoner, 
but it would not leave me. 
It seem ed to 
lik e best to bs in m y hand. It was w ith m e 
to tho last. 
I think all the anim als w ere 
frightened, and felt th at som ething terrible 
was near. 
My little dog was restless, and 
turned round and round on his bed as if lie 
were afraid to lie down, and again and again 
he lifted his head and gave long doleful 
how ls. 
“The day got hotter aud hotter. I tried to 
sleep in the shade of th e colonnade, and the 
little bird nestled in tile folds of m y tunic 
on my breast. But w e neither of us slept, 
and it kept ruffling its feathers and open­ 
ing its beak as if to get. tho air. 
"And tho flowers drooped so that at last I 
thought I would g ive them more w ater to 
drink. I gave them all some, and w ent to 
look at the goldfish again. I w as standing 
near them when suddenly I heard a strange 
rum bling sound and felt m yself shaken as 
if tile earth w'ere trem bling, the fish were 
darting to aud fro. th e w aler iii the r basin 
was agitated, m y littlo dog ran cow ering to 
me, and the bird fluttered w ildly about my 
bead. 
I knew w lm t earthquakes were, and 
I guessed tills was one, and turned to run to 
find my mother. 
"But in a m om ent there w ere 
aw ful 
sounds on every side. There was tho crash 
of falling halls and roofs and pillars, and a 
great darkness seem ed to com e from tile 
m ountains - a blackness lighted w ith deep 
burning red. 
I looked up w here tile strange 
clouds had been hovering, and there w as a 
great tree of fire flam ing to the skio.s. 
Its 
trunk w as blackness, but its branches were 
flam e. T hen an aw ful volum e of the black­ 
ness rolled over us and seem ed to sw allow 
th e city up. 
"I ran scream ing to ray m other’s rooms. 
She m et m e before I reached them , and 
caught m y hand iii th e darkness, and w e 
ran through tho failin g vestibulum into the 
street, it was tilled w ith shrieking, flying 
people; on all sides th in gs w ere falling, the 
air was th ick w ith stifling vapors, and we 
w ere sm othered w ith heavy showers of hot 
ashes,and scorched w ith burning fragm ents 
of pum ice-stone. 
W e could not see, and w e 
could not b reath e; I could scarcely cry out 
w hen a house or a tem ple crum bled near 
m e. or a huge red-hot boulder com e fly m g 
from tho aw ful m ountain and foil at my 
feet. 
"W e ran hither and luther in th e dark­ 
ness, not kn ow ing w here to go; w e stum ­ 
bled over crushed and dead bodies, th e ashes 
and rapiili cam e t hicker and thicker. 
And 
in the m idst of it I had a strange th ought of 
th e beautiful persitylim n,w ith the garlands 
Bud statues and flowers and th e goldfish in 
th e crystal pool. 
“I do not know how long w e ran and 
struggled over th e ruins in our w ay. It 
could not have been long, because the ashes 
cam e so th ick ly and there was no air to 
breathe, but it seem ed as if we ran to and 
fro for hours. T hen tiiere cam e more aw ful 
sounds from th e m ountain, more flam es, 
more ashes, more stone, and w hat seem ed a 
scalding rain. 
B oiling water was spouting 
forth w ith all tho rest, and m ixed w ith the 
ashes aud m oulten stones it fell upon us. 
I 
could run no m ore, and fell w rithing on the 
trem bling earth. 
My m other w ould not 
leave me. She struggled to raise m e, and 
then fell, too. 
I only rem em ber one th in g 
m ore—th at I th ought how soft and green 
th o m ountain had been only the day before 
—that I rem em bered the garlands again and 
th e thirsty flowers and frightened goldfish, 
and I wondered w here the little bird had 
gon e.” 
This w as w h at I im agined she told m e in 
th e voice and language of a little girl of 
today. 
One can im agine 
anything and 
m ak eit seem real to one s self—eveu the story 


of a poor littlo gray im ago in a glass case— 
all flin t th at aw fu l last day le ft of th o child 
w h o had diod iu Pom peii 1811 years ago. 
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BY FLORA GAINES LOUGHEAD. 
CHAPTER I. 
E T B g o o n a strik e!” 
A crow d of ind ig­ 
nant boys had gath ­ 
ered in a lan e con­ 
n ectin g tw o o f 
the 
leading 
b u s i n e s s 
streets o f San Fran­ 
cisco. 
Homo of the 
boys w ere tall, som e 
were short, som e w ere 
th in, 
and 
non e of 
them w ere very fat; 
perhaps because the 
occupation th ey fol­ 
lowed w as not a t all favorable to th e put­ 
tin g on of flesh. 
W hatever th is occupation w as, it w as 
plain th at m any th ings connected w ith it 
were not to th eir lik ing. 
T heir d a y ’s work 
over, th ey had clustered together and were 
reciting som e o f their grievances. 
“I’ve had to go o u t to th e W est A ddition 
four tim es today, to N orth B each once, 
down to tho ferry three tim es, and away 
out to tho M ission on ce,” said one tired- 
looking young fellow . 
‘‘P retty good d ay’s 
work for 45 cen ts.” 
"I got up too late for breakfast th is m orn­ 
ing, and had to go off w ith ou t it. 
O nly one 
cup of coffee all day. and I’m so tired to­ 
night I couldn’t sw allow a bite if I tried,” 
said another. 
“M akin docked m e 15 cen ts for a dead 
beat w hat got a m essage from m o w ith out 
paying for it.” cried one boy fiercely. 
"And he slapped m e in th e taco ’cause I 
didn’t know w here H ickory av. w as,” com ­ 
plained a little blue-eyed boy called W illie 
Staples, w h o w as a general favorite am ong 
his com rades, on account of his youth and 
his g en tle m aim ers. 


any help to you. It w ould only bring dia­ 
gram upon von lf I wore to join you.” 
“W hy, w nat's th e m atter. R oyal' 
val?*’ e x ­ 
claim ed John nie Pem broke, throw ing his 
arm affectionately across tho othor’s shoul­ 
der. 
“ You don’t moan to say that Makin 
has been raising any row about you—as 
m any years as you ’ve boon in th e service, 
and faithfu l as you’ve alw ays been?" 
"I don ’t understand it m yself, John, an­ 
swered Royal, passing his hand slow ly ovor 
his forehead, as if to clear aw ay tho trouble 
that kn itted its sm ooth surface into furrows. 
“I ca n ’t understand. 
B ut there was som e 
m oney m issin g—m oney that w as nut iii a 
letter I delivered today. 
T hey th in k —I 
took it. 
I’m no longer in tho service. 
I’ve 
ju st been discharged .” 
"You—discharged!” 
cried 
John 
Pem ­ 
broke, and there was a world of m eaning 
in His words. 
“T hat Mottles it. W e strike 
tomorrow. If one of you young shavers re­ 
ports for work In tile m orning tile rest of us 
w ill thrash you w ithin an inch of your 
liv es.” 
"W hirr! W hlrr-rr! 
W hirr-rr-rr!” 
N ever before were the little messeno-or 
gongs, scattered all over th e city, turned so 
m any tim es and so savagely in one day. 
Lazy people who w anted cabs. busy people 
w ho had m essages to send, fashionable m a­ 
trons w ho had invitation s to distribute or dry 
goods to m atch, lovers w ith b illet doux to 
exchange,youn g m en w ho w anted cigars and 
w ine, young ladies w ho pined for confections 
or the last new novel,sick people w ho wanted 
doctors, w ell people w ho w anted Ii ai r-d Toss­ 
ers, barbers, tailors, dressm akers, shoem ak­ 
ers, m anicures—all these and m any m ore 
turned m essenger calls, w aited, 
fretted, 
stormed, and turned them again. W hen 
th e boys, nevertheless, failed to put in an 
appearance, these patrons of tile service ex ­ 
postulated through telephones and made 
th em selves m iserable generally. 
As the flay 
wore on and it becam e evident that the littlo 
blue-coated, brass-buttoned M ercurys were 
not to he found, th ey accepted the situation 
w ith m any sighs and protests. T he lazy 
people w alked or took the street cars; busi­ 
ness m en did their own errands, or sen t their 
clerks, or patronized a rival com pany, enter­ 
tainm ents w ore postponed or invitation s de­ 
livered in person, and th e youn g mon and 
w om en w en t out and procured the luxuries 
th ey craved, or w isely did w ith ou t them . 
O utposts of strikers had guarded tile prin­ 
cipal avenues of Approach to th e Bay Dis­ 
trict office, to notify all the boys of tho 
m ovem ent and give them an in vitation to 
join it. There were various degrees of en­ 
thusiasm am ong the m essengers, but the 
m ost lukew arm had not th e courage to 
stand out against his fellow s.O N ot one re- 
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“ M akin’s a brute!” 
“And th e com pany’s no better.” 
“Forty to forty five cents a day’s tvorse’n 
C hinese w ages.” 
“ An’ th ey say th e com pany’s just coining 
m on ey,” 
It did not need th e blue uniform s w ith red 
stripes and th e visored caps w ith th e letters 
B. D. M. S. w orked in g ilt across th e fronts 
to toll th a t th e m alcontents w ere m essenger 
boys in tho em ploy of tile Bay D istrict m es­ 
senger service. There w as som ethin g about 
the boys th em selves that distinguished them 
from the ordinary lads one m eets on the 
streets. T ile leanest and scraw niest am ong 
them w ere b u ilt like young race horses, 
w ith deep ch ests and sinew’y lim bs, and 
th ey had 
a w ay 
of 
th row in g 
their 
bodies forward and liftin g their chins as 
th ey w alked, m easuring long strides, quite 
out of proportion to the length of their legs. 
As th ey recited 
their 
grievances 
they 
heaved deep breaths, tossed their heads and 
stepped restlessly about lik e spirited colts 
th at feel the lash and are gath ering their 
strength to m ake a (lash for freedom . 
Then cam o th e startling proposal w ith 
w hich our story begins. T hey all recognized 
the voice of John Pem broke, ono of the 
oldest, m ost capable and m ost faith fu l of 
tho force. 
"My father's an iron m oulder.” continued 
th e boy, after a few m inutes of dead silence, 
seeing th a t all his com rades w ere w aiting 
to hear further from him . 
“Tho foundry- 
m en underpaid them and worked them too 
hard; so th ey struck. And th ey heat—the 
m oulders did. 
If w e strike it ’ll bring the 
com pany to its senses pretty q u ick .” 
Tim proposal w as so audacious, aud at the 
sam e tim e of such serious im portance, that 
it fairly took aw ay the breath of his hear­ 
ers. 
N obody felt able to reply to it until 
W illie Staples tim idly asked: 
“W hat is a strike?” 
“ W e’ll every one of us slap M akin in the 
face tomorrer, W illie. T h at’ll be a jollyold 
strike,” chuckled Jim m ie McCracken, a 
m erry dare-devil of a boy. 
N ot a few of th e boys w ere 
secretly 
puzzling over tho question th at W illie had 
inn ocently ask ed ; one of them found courage 
to repeat it: 
"No, but John, honor bright, w hat is a 
strike?” 
"W hy, a strike—everybody know s w hat a 
strike is,” returned tho youthful anarchist. 
a little confused by th is direct question. “A 


HE PLACED HIS HAND UPON HIS SHOULDER. 


strike’s a strik e; th at is, w hen fellow s that 
work ain ’t treated right, or g et put upon, or 
have m ean w ages like U3, th ey ju st up and 
quit, till th e people th ey w ork for se t sick 
of it ana m ake up then’ m inds to give them 
more. T hen i f s a question of w ho'll hold 
out the lon gest—w hether tho com pany goes 
to sm ash or we get starved out.” 
“Hooray! 
L et’s go in fer it,” shouted 
Jim m ie M cCracken in an ecstasy of delight. 
"Parades a il’ no end of fu n .” 
"Oh, b u sh i 
Hero com es Royal Cham ­ 
pion. Lot’s see w hat he says.” 
Tho boy w h o at th at m om ent opened the 
rear door of th e Bay D istrict office and 
stepped out into tho lane appeared at the 
first glance so inferior to m any of the oth­ 
ers, both in ago and stature, th at the re­ 
spectful air w ith w hich th ey turned to hun 
seem ed 
unaccountable. 
L ooking closer, 
one saw th at he had a singularly w inning 
face, and his quiet m anner aud thoughtful 
expression bespoke the self-reliance of one 
w ho had early had the responsibilities of 
life thrust upon him. 
“ W hat is it, boyg?” lie asked. 
“It’s long hours and low w ages.” 
"Run our legs off and nobody to thank 
us.” 
“ A n’ M akin’s been b u lly in ’ little W illie.” 
"Hold 
on, boys, 
and let 
m e have a 
chan ce,” said John Pem broke, im patiently. 
"W e’ve 
been talk ing th e m atter 
over, 
R oyal—th e work we do and th e w ages we 


I say 
T he boys aw aited the answ er w ith undis­ 
guised anxiety. 
It w as plain th at w hatever 
course Royal Cham pion took it w ould indu- 


Royal hesitated for a m om ent. T he keener 
observers am ong the boys noticed a new 
shade of sadness on hts careworn face, 
i 
"You m ust do as you think best, boys,” ho 
i replied. “D on’t count m e in. 
I couldn’t bo 


fused to join. 
A t all th e branch offices the 
strikers observed the sam e tactics w ith 
canal success. 
In the matin ti m e all w as confusion and 
consternation inside the com pany’s central 
office. W hen tile usual hour for th e boys' 
arrival passed w ith out one m aking his ap­ 
pearance, tile noxious M akin compared his 
w atch w ith th e superintendent’s w atch, 
aud even sen t out a clerk to look at the big 
clock on th e M erchant’s E xchange, to m ake 
sure their tim e w as right. T he superintend­ 
ent. a grim , reticent m an, w ho had not 
m uch faith in boys at best, in clin ed to the 
belief th at th e entire force had gone off on 
some skylarking 
expedition, and would 
turn ui» when it was over, peniten t enough 
for their prank and eager to be received 
into favor. 
M eantim e calls were being registered by 
tho dozen. 
Every trade and profession in 
Hie city was fooling th e effect of the strike. 
Som e of th e m ost im portant patrons of tho 
service w ere grow ing im patient and w rath­ 
ful. 
A couple of clerks volunteered to 
answer tho m ost urgent calls, u n til the 
boys should com e, and soon found th em ­ 
selves rushed w ith business, but could m ake 
little headw ay against it, 
Angry dem ands 
began to pour in through th e telephone. 
“Send m e a m essenger!” 
"I dem and a m essenger!” 
"I m ust liavo a m essenger boy at once!” 
“ W ily in creation don’t you send m e a 
boy?” 
"If th is sort of th ing is kept up, I’ll have 
ong rem oved tom orrow !” 
Uiat in th e world has becom e of the 
boys?” was a dem and th at passed over the 
w ires in every direction. 
"W ish to goodness you could tell us,” was 
the frantic rejoinder from th e Bay District 
office. 
N ever w ere boys at such a prem ium in 
San Francisco. 'Hie city generally is none 
too chary of her grow ing youth, and is only 
too ready to hurry tho surplus into the 
house of correction or the industrial school. 
T here was another m essenger service in 
the city, but it was a sm all affair compared 
to tho Bay District, and iiad few connec­ 
tions, yet its em ployes w ere overtasked in 
answ ering tho num erous calls m ade upon 
it. A lthough tiffs cofnpany w as regarded 
of m inor im portance, the strikers 
were 
quick to see th at it was im portant to extend 
their m ovem ent so as to include the lads 
in th e service of this rival Compaq?, and 
secret negotiations were 
at once opened 
w ith these boys to persuade them to join 
fortunes w ith their adventurous fellow m es­ 
sengers. 
T he boys had certainly brought confusion 
into th e en m iy’s camp, but w as that all 
th ey wore seeking to accom plish? Toward 
nigh t a few of tile more th oughtful began 
to ask this question. 
T hey knew vory w ell th at if th ey chose to 
go into private service at that tim e many of 
them could easily obtain em ploym ent at 
w ages far exceeding tiieir ordinary daily 
earnings. But this em ploym ent would only 
last for a tim e. Their future was at stake. 
How were they to get th eir righ ty at the 
hands of th e com pany? 
By sim ply quitting 
work, and leaving their em ployers to get 
aiong w ithout them , aud guess at their dis­ 
satisfaction? 
"I can’t see th at w e’re gettin g ahead one 
peg,” grum bled one of the boys. 
*Tt\s about tim e to use th e dyn am ite,” 
Jim m ie M cCracken shrew dly suggested. 
"Oh, w h at’s the use of 
that 
kind of 
tilin g?” fretted th e m ajority, w ith th e nat­ 
ural im patience of boys. 
A ll naturally looked to John Pem broke— 
the boy whose father was an iron-m oulder, 
w ho had struck aud had got the better of it 
in th e war betw een capital and labor; but 
John Pem broke was at as m uch of a loss as 
the rest. 
If tho boys had only consulted w ith their 
parents in tho beginning m atters m ight 
have boon adjusted on ail altogether differ­ 
ent scale. and this story w ould never have 
been to ld ; but to tell tho truth, tow of them 
had dared to confide their daring project to 
their parents, having a very natural and 
w holesom e fear that, thereby it m ight be 
nipped in the bud. E xcept in a few cases, 
w here a pleasant and confidential relation 
existed betw een the boys and th eir parents. 
Hie lads had discreetly resolve I to let m at­ 
ters take their course for a day or so, w ith ­ 
out allow ing tho folks at hom e to suspect 
anything had gone wrong. 
John Pem broke, the iron m oulder’s son, 
w as one of the happy few w ho were in the 
habit of confiding iii their fathers, and w ho 
felt sure cf tile latter’s sym pathy and inter­ 
est. H e took his father aside that nigh t 
aud frankly stated the case to hun. Mr. 
Pem broke listened w ith a tw in k le in his 
eye. 
"I suppose you first subm itted your de­ 
m ands to th e superintendent?” h e said, 
when John had finished Ins tale. 
“W hy, no. father,” said John, very much 
abashed. 
"The fact is—I don’t think any of 
us thought of th at.” 
"I m in k , John. it m ight h ave been better 
to have asked advice in tho first place, in ­ 
stead of w aitin g until now. 
However, I 
suppose it is bettor to ask it now tliau not 
to ask it at a ll.” 
“Then w hat shall w e do? W hat ought 
w e to do now ?” asked John anxiously. 
“ W eil, as you have gone so far, ’ said his 
father, seriously, “amt you seem to he iii for 
it, you m ust m ake th e strongest show ing 
you can. You had better organize at once. 
“O rganize?” repeated John inquiringly. 
“Hold a convention, form yourselves into 
an association, pass resolutions, elect offi­ 
cers,” explained his father. 
“Above ail. he 
sure of your leaders. E veryth ing depends 
on h avin g w ise prudent heads at the front 
of such a m ovem ent. S elect for your presi­ 
dent th e m ost in telligen t and thoughtful 
boy am ong you; one w hose character is 
above reproach, and w hose nam e w ill lend 
dignity to the cause.” 
Trust a m essenger boy—how ever m uch ho 
m ay loiter about o th er People’s business—to 
transact his own w ith despatch. 
By y 
o’clock tho n ex t m orning every boy am ong 
th e strikers knew that a convention was to 
be held in tho loft of the big barn w here tho 
father of one of the boys, w ho used to be a 
team ster, had kept Ins horses. By IO o'clock 
every boy was there. 
Such a defiance of parliam entary law and 
w ild disregard of the rules of order that gov­ 
ern ordinary assem blies. B ut the conven­ 
tion knew its own w ill, and m anaged to as­ 
sert it better than som e more dignified bod­ 
ies succeeded in doing. 


“W e’ve got to elect officers. l>oys, and get 
ourselves up slup-shape, so tho company 
can see w e m ean business.” John Pem broke 
explained. 
"First of all w e m u st have a 
president, and it won’t do to take any 
chances on him . We w ant tho best boy 
am ong us for the best place. W ho shall ft 
be?” 
T here w as scarcely a m om ent's hesitation. 
T he boys answ ered alm ost w ith ono accord: 
"Royal Champion. Royal Cham pion." 
It w as useless for Royal Cham pion to til’ 
to decline this honor, or endeavor to e x ­ 
plain to tile boys th at th e fact o f Ins dis­ 
grace m igh t operate to east discredit oil 
their eaitse. Tney drowned Ins protest with 
cheers. 
W hen order w as at len gth restored, and 
Royal had taken his place as th eir presid­ 
ing officer, John Pem broke m odestly read 
aloud som e resolutions that he had sat up 
half tho n igh t preparing, and w hich de­ 
clared tho purpose of tho organization and 
tho term s dem anded from its em ployers. 
T hese resolutions were not fram ed iii the 
m ost elegan t language, and th ey set forth 
in words more expressive than polite tho 
conditions on w hich to e strikers m ight lie 
expected to go back to work. T he boys 
heard them through w ith hearty approval. 
"Now, boys,” said John, "I trunk we 
ought to g o dow n and tell th e company 
we vc struck, and read these resolutions to 
th em —though w e’ve got to adopt, them 
first,” h e added, som ew hat abashed at this 
notable oversight. 
"M ove we 'dept tho resolution, an ’ all of 
us go down to fire ’em at th e com pany,’’ 
cried Jim m y Blet racken. 
“ I think th at’ll fetch ’em to term s,” said 
John Pem broke, confidently. 
"W hat if it doesn’t? W hat if th ey kick 
us ou t?” scream ed 
Jim m y 
McCracken. 
"Tell you w hat, boys, dyn am ite’s th e thing, 
after a ll.” 
"I’m afraid it w ouldn’t do for so m any of 
us to go down. boys,” said th e president, 
m odestly. 
“They m ight take as for a mob, 
you know, and not give us a chance to ex­ 
plain. 
Better send just a few of the larger 
boys.” 
T his suggestion was such a sensible ono 
th at it w as decided to reduce th e num ber of 
tile delegates to 12, and .John Pembroke, 
Jim m y McCracken and IO other boys were 
selected to w ait upon tho com pany and 
notify it th at the strike w as on. 
T hey were on the point of adjourning 
w hen there cam e a loud pounding on tile 
stable doors. 
T his startling interruption, com ing as it 
did so close upon tho heels of Jim m y's wild 
threat, caused som e of th e boys to turn pale 
and to look about for m eans of escape iii 
case the police should be upon them . But 
Jim m y him self, w ho was not to be daunted, 
-stole softly forward to reconnoitre til rough 
tim cracks. T he next m om ent iie gave a 
loud yell and threw the doors w ide open. 
There stood an orderly lin e of boys, some 
50 in all, in blue uniform s, and w ith visored 
caps, w ith tile letters P. M. S. across the 
front. 
"Hurrah, hurrah!” shouted Jim iny. “It’s 
the Pacific m essenger boys. T h ey ’ve com e 
to fine us.” 
"W e’re w ith you, boys,” announced the 
leader 
of 
th e squad of new recruits. 
“T hey’v e been working un n ig h t aud day 
since you w en t out. 
No extra car fares, 
and, if you’ll believe us, th ey ’re not paying 
us an extra cent. 
We found out th is morn­ 
ing th at our com pany’s stock is m ost all 
ow ned by the sam e m en th at ow n tile Bay 
D istrict, and w e just up and le ft.” 
It n as a good thing that th e old barn had 
been bu ilt to hold so m any horses, for it 
w as now taxed 
to its utm ost capacity. 
Every foot of standing room w as rilled. 
Boys swarm ed into tho stalls, perched in the 
m angers, bestrode the partitions between 
Hie stalls aud clung to th e strips of hoards 
nailed across tho studs for th e purpose of 
clim b ing to th e loft above. Som e of tho 
m ore adventurous even clim b ed into the 
loft and 
peered 
dow n 
through hatch­ 
w ays and hay-slides, thus obtaining a com ­ 
m anding view of Hie assem blage, aud cast­ 
ing their votes with dram atic effect. 
As soon as they had settled into their 
places proceedings were renew ed w ith a 
w ill, and som ebody m oved th a t the new 
boys be in vited to sign tho roll. 
T hen such a babel arose. T he hour-old 
constitution had to be altered, and am end­ 
m ents flew thick 
and fast. 
T he place 
buzzed lik e a beehive. T here w ere consul­ 
tations in corners and under m angers, m o­ 
tions w ith ou t number, votes by acclam a­ 
tion, and any am ount of vigorous ai 
But th ey were an earnest set of lac 
all, and the am ount of business th ey con- 


. applause. 
lads, after 


trived to rush through in th e n ext hour 
w ould have sham ed th e .State Legislature. 
Upon one point both divisions of the 
united organization cordially a greed : 
T hey w anted no better president than 
R oyal Champion. 
It w as unanim ously decided th at th e orig­ 
inal plan of the Bay D istrict boys should he 
carried out, and that th e failure or success 
of their com m ittee should rule th e future 
m easures to be taken by th e strikers. 
A t 12 o ’clock sharp th e m eetin g adjourned, 
and at I o ’clock the com m ittee of 12, forti­ 
fied by substantial luncheons, took up its 
line of m arch to the office of th e Bay D is­ 
trict Company. 
PTO BE CONTINUED.] 
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W ith A n y O ne of T h em th e Y ou n gsters 
Can H ave a M erry E v en in g . 
BY J. M’DONALD OXLEY. 
I have been asked to supplem ent m y 
article on “H ousehold G am es,” w hich ap­ 
peared in th ese colum ns a few w eeks ago, 
w ith another havin g special reference to the 
boys. 
In seekin g to com ply w ith this re­ 
quest I w ill have n othing to say about 
gam es w hich are done up in boxes, and may 
be b ou ght in toy-shops. 
T hey a1 w'ays carry 
their ow n directions, and need no other de­ 
scription. 
T he pistol for shooting th e vacuum , tip 
arrow has been already referred to. The 
boys, of course, can alw ays organize shoot­ 
ing m atches and com petitions, layin g down 
such rules and conditions as th ey see fit. 
A nother interesting gam e is th at of darts. 
For th is a m uch larger target is required. 
The size should be tw o feet square at least, 
and th e m aterial soft w in to pine, upon 
w hich a paper 
face, 
m arked w ith the 
necessary circles, m ay 
be secured with 
thum b tacks. T he darts are sim ply sm all 
arrows pointed w ith fine beads and duly 
feathered, so as to carry straight. The 
firing distance is, of course, regulated ac­ 
cording to tile strength and sk ill of the 
players. 
E ach player throw s three darts, 
and a tally is kept of th e points scored. By 
choosing sides and trying to do one’s best 
very ex citin g contests m ay be had. 
Parlor quoits is of a som ew h at sim ilar na­ 
ture, and not less interesting. 
G et a wood­ 
turner to prepare half a dozen rings of good 
ash th e size and shape of old-fashioned cur­ 
tain rings; also two affairs of tho sam e m a­ 
terial precisely lik e exaggerated candle­ 
sticks w ith the candles sharpened to a point. 
Cox er tim rings w ith flannel or baize, so 
th atith ey w on ’t m ake too m uch noise hang­ 
ing against each other, and your equipm ent 
is com plete. 
Place tile “candlesticks” as 
far apart as you choose, and th en pitch th e 
rings exactly as you w ould ordinary quoits, 
u sing four or six, according to your fancy, 
and scoring by “ringers” and by the rings 
nearest the sticks. 
Probably th e m ost of m y roaders have 
seen th e gam e of bean-bags, but in case 
som e have not I w ill briefly describe it. 
T ake a board 3 feet long by IO inches w id e ; 
h in ge to one end a piece I foot in length, 
and secure it by hooks aud eyes, so that the 
tw o w ill stand upon th e floor thus: 


C ut a hole in the slope about live inches 
square and three inches from th e top. T hat 
is your target; now for th e am m unition. 
H ave IO square red cotton bags prepared 
just large enough to hold h alf a pint of 
beans com fortably, and one of yellow cotton 
capable of holding a w hole pint. The latter 
is appropriately know n as Ju n .bo. 
Place a 
m at on the floor live yards or more aw ay 
from th e board. The players in turn take 
their stand upon tile m at. and try to throw 
tile bags through the hole in tho slope. 
Each red one that goes through count., five. 
Jum bo is good for lo . 
Ii a hag stays on the 
board it counts nothing, 
lf it falls to the 
floor, or m isses altogether, live points m ust 
he deducted. 
This is the accepted m ethod 
of scoring, but there is nothing to prevent 
its boing m odified in any w ay thought lit. 
Sides should he chosen, aud scores care­ 
fu lly kept in order to have Hie m ost enjoy­ 
m ent from this gam e. 
A lively gam e is w h at m igh t be called 
catch-as-catch-can, aud it is very popular 
am ong the younger boys. Tho players seat 
th em selves upon the floor in a circle, wjth 
one of their num ber in tho centre. T hey 
have a ligh t rubber ball, and tile gam e is to 
throw it from ono side to th e other, and 
keep it going thus w ith ou t lettin g the one 
in th e centre catch it. 
lf lie succeeds in 
doing so, tho player w ho threw tho hall ex ­ 
changes places with him , and th e gam e 
goes on m errily am id great shouting and 
laughter. 
T he preceding gam es have had to do 
principally w ith tile m uscles. I w ill now 
describe som e in w inch the m ind is brought 
in to play. F irstof all th e stage cooch. The 
players seat them selves in a circle. That 
one of thorn w ho is th e best hand at m aking 
up a story is chosen to be driver, lf rn ne of 
tho boys feel tarnal to the position, a grown 
person m ay till it. T hen to each boy is 
g iven the nam e of som ethin g in connection 
w ith a stage coach or th e harness, such as 
pole, 
whiffletree, 
thoroughbrace, 
trace, 
collar, reins, etc. E very player having re­ 
ceived a nam e, th e driver takes his stand 
w here th e w hole circle is under bis eye, and 
proceeds to relate a th rillin g narrative of 


th e ad ventures of a coach on a rough and 
m uddy road in th e dead of uight, w hich 
should he sim ply a harrow ing record of 
disaster. 
W henever 
th e 
words 
pole, 
w hiffletree, collar or reins com e iii tho 
players bearing those m im es m ust spring 
from tlioir seats, turn com pletely round and 
sot don n again. W henever tho word stage­ 
coach is m entioned all the players m ust 
jum p up. turn around, and then exchange 
scats. 
H ie failure to do tin s prom ptly in 
either case entails a forfeit, and w hen the 
story is ended tho forfeits are to be dealt 
w ith in th e time-honored m anner. 
Very sim ilar, hut rather more am using, 
is th e orchestra. T he players seat th em ­ 
selves us before, and the driver lays aside 
his w hip for the conductor's baton, w bilo 
tho others 
choose m usical instrum ents 
ilium iv b id i to perform in pantom im e. Ono 
tukos th e violin, another tho trom bone, a 
third tile joxvsnarp, a fourth tho flute, a 
fifth tho drum, anil so on. The conductor 
th en starts some sim ple, lively, fam iliar 
tune, lik e “Y ankee D oodle” or "Cornin’ 
Thro tho Rye,” hum m ing it as loudly as 
possible, and beating tim e vigorously, all 
th e (fibers joining in, and im itatin g to th e i 
best of their ability the m otions of m usi­ 
cians 
perform ing upon th e instrum ents J 
they have selected. As soon as tho m usic is 
w ell under xray the conductor, w ith out any 
w arning, proceeds to im itate one of tho per­ 
formers in his hand. Tho instan t he does 
so tho one thus im itated m ust assum e the 
baton, dropping it again as soon as tho con­ 
ductor resum es it. 
If ho fails to do this tho 
m usic is stopped, th e delinquent pointed 
out to the others, and m ade to pay n forfeit, 
or penalized, or any other xray that m ay 
seem 
expedient. 
Then 
th e 
conductor 
strikes up again, and so th e gam e goes en. 
T here is any am ount of noise and fun in it 
when played xvith spirit. 
T w o quieter gam es are Geography and 
Person and Thing. For tho first each player 
m ust be provided w ith pencil mid imper. 
Then tho object is to soc xvlio Fan w rite 
dow n th e largest 
num ber of nam es of 
rivers, lakes, m ountains and other greo- 
grapm cal features of tho w orld, beginning 
w ith a certain specified letter, as M or S or 
P, w ith in live m inutes. H istory or litera­ 
ture m igh t he sim ilarly treated w here the 
com pany is m ainly com posed of adults. 
T his gam e m ay bo m ade very interesting 
and instructive. 
Person aud T iling is a capital question 
g a m e—ono of the very best of its kind, 
l’xvoof th e players leave the room, and ar­ 
range together to represent one the person 
anil the other the thing, choosing, of course, 
txvo subjects that are m u tually suggestive 
of each other, as, for instance, Alexander 
and Bucephalus, St. George and tho dragon. 
Mary and her lam b, Balaam and his ass, 
Mot lier Hubbard and her dog, .Tack and his 
beanstalk. C inderella and her slipper,and so 
on. T hey then re-enter the room, and are 
peppered xvith questions from th e others, 
xvlio endeavor in everv w ay possible to dis­ 
cover their secret. They m u st answ er cor­ 
rectly all fair questions, and their aim 
should he to do tiffs w ith ou t betraying 
th em selves. The longer they can m anage 
to conceal their identity th e more credit 
they deserve. 
W hen th ey are found out 
tw o others take their place and try tuejr 
fortune. 
A very bright gam o xvhioh exercises both 
mind and m uscles hears the odd nam e of 
“Jenkin s Doxvn, Jenkins U p.” For tiffs six 
players are required, th ough later more may 
take part. 
Midi s are chosen, each side hav­ 
ing a captain. The plax'ers then seat th em ­ 
selves 
at 
opposite 
sides 
of 
a 
table, 
w hich 
should 
ho 
covered 
xvith 
a 
cloth. Tim 
captain 
nits 
in 
tho 
m id­ 
dle 
of 
his 
side. 
Homebody 
produces 
ii coin, a quarter of a dollar ora cent w ill do. 
T he captains toss up for th e privilege of be­ 
ginn ing. Tho w inner takes tho coin, and 
tile loser cries "Jenkins up ,” xvhereupon all 
his opponents hold th eir hands lip xvith 
palm s 
turned 
toward 
him . 
‘ Jenkins 
doxvn” lie orders, and at once all the hands 
are dropped under th e table, and the cap­ 
tain passes the coin about un til the other 
captain calls "Jenkins up,” and 
im m e­ 
diately every hand m ust tie placed upon 
th e tab le outspread w ith back up. Now 
the coin is hidden under one of these e x ­ 
tended hands, and the gam e is for th e other 
captain to locate It. 
lie only m ay call, hut 
his side acts as an advisory' com m ittee. One 
after another he touches th e hands th at he 
th inks hide no coin, and th ey are at once 
turned up. Ho he goes on un til either he iiar- 
roxvs it down to the band th at has the coin. 
or, as more often happens, touches a hand 
th a t holds it, w hen at once he loses his call, 
and th e gam e begins as before. 
Instead of calling up th e hands one by one 
the captain may call up all but ono or tw o. 
and then if the coin has not been revealed 
he has either fouurt it or has only one more 
guess. 
W hen he does succeed in finding it 
ho tak es it over to his side, and th e other 
captain has tho callin g up the coin, then 
going from side to side un til the players 
have had enough of th e gam e. 
B ut m y space is exhausted, and I m ust 
bring th is article to an end, even if I have 
not told quite all I know' about parlor gam es 
for b o y s . __________ 
‘ 
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Story o f R eal L ife in w h ich F ig u res th e 
L etter T hat N e v er Cam e. 
[Washington Star.] 
" Ilia v e seen descriptions of a good m any 
sw’ell xveddings,” said the colonel from Vir­ 
ginia, “but I was present at a quiet, sim ple 
cerem ony over in Georgetown! today that 
xvas to those xvho knew' about it u genuin e 
rom ance, the kind you read of in novels, but 
very seldom run across in real life. 
I guess 
I’m the only person in toxin, besides the 
bride and groom and perhaps one other,w ho 
know’s of the true love story w hich culm i­ 
nated today in the m arriage of Rex'. Dr. J. 
Henry D avis and Miss A nnie A. H unter at 
Christ church, iii G eorgetown, by Rev. Dr. 
Htexvart. This is no fairy tale I’m going to 
tell you, for I’ve just put tho m arriage notice 
in the Htar. 
"Over 30 years ago A nnie H unter wns a 
pretty, red-cheeked m aid. belonging to a 
xvell-knoxvn V irginia fam ily. T hat xvas be­ 
fore th e war, w hen th e hospitable Virginia 
planters kept open house, and w hen a house 
lull of guests w as an every-day occurrence. 
A nnie H unter happened to be visitin g at 
the house of her bosom friend during a 
Presbyterian convention in th e village. 
"The m inisters w ere scattered about at 
the different houses, and am ong the guests 
at th is particular m ansion was a young 
theological student w ho had ju st passed his 
exam ination for tile m inistry, and the brill­ 
iancy of his exam ination w as tile talk of 
the w hole country round about. H e was as 
handsom e as he w as bright. H e rem ained 
long enough to becom e quite fascinated 
w ith pretty A nnie 
H unter and for lier 
friend to be greatly 
tak en 
w ith 
him . 
N either of these facts xvas know n, how ever, 
until later. 
"A xveek or so after his departure A nnie 
Hunter received a letter from th e young 
m inister. 
It w as a great surprise to the 
girl, for xvhile it did not contain a proposal 
exactly, it xvas so worded as to m ean that it 
replied to in a sim ilar spirit. It took Miss 
H unter only about tw'o days to realize th at 
she w as realty in love xvith th e handsom e 
young man. and she proceeded to w rite a 
reply. W hile engaged in th e pleasant task 
lier intim ate friend entered A nnie’s room. 
“ ‘OH, you are xvriting a letter, A nnie?’ 
she said 
‘W ell. I’m going to th e village 
and xviii m ail it for yon.’ 
“ ‘N ever m ind,’ said A nnie. 
‘I w on’t 
trouble you, but xviii send it by the post 
boy.’ 
, 
But her friend insisted, and th e result 
w as th at the fair letter-xvriter sealed her 
m issive and entrusted it to her friend’s care. 
"She k n ew about xvliat day to expect an 
ansxver, and xvlien th at day had passed and 


xvceks the girl felt m uch chagrined, but her 
pride prevented her from tellin g any one of 
her trouble. 
She endeavored to banish 
th e m em ory of her fickle lover. T he w hole 
th ing xvas a secret for several years, w hen 
a m utual friend told th e disappointed girl 
th at th e letter 
had been destroyed by 
lier bosom com panion to w hom she had 
entrusted it. 
“A nnie could not and w ould not believe it, 
but xvlien several years later the sam e false 
friend prevented w h at w ould have been a 
happy m arriage w ith another suitor, she 
could doubt no longer. 
She never told lier 
secret though, am i it w as only years after- 
xvard th at th e fam ily k n ew th e story. 
I ho 
youn g m inister was called to a thriving 
city, became, prom inent and popular, and in 
th e course of years m arried. 
“ A ll this A nnie H unter heard from tim e 
to tim e, and could not help th inkin g w hat 
lier le t m ight have been. 
She w as still very 
attr.tctive, and before sh e reached m iddle 
life received num erous offers of marriage. 
Site w as engaged m ore than once. hut the 
engagem ents all cam e to nothing. She told 
m e th is m orning w h y it xvas she didn’t 
m arry. She didn t know' th e reason herself 
though until last year. 
“T here xvas a Presbyterian convention in 
W inchester then, xvhieh xvas attended by 
Rex'. 
Dr. Davis, 
a 
m ore than 
m id dle­ 
aged m inister. Ho heard in som e w ay th at 
A nnie H unter was in th e neighborhood, and 
wrote a polite note asking perm ission to call 
to renew an old friendship. 
. . 
"The request xvas granted. T he m inister 
cam e. H e did not find Hie pretty girl w ho 
xvon ills heart over 30 years ago. but his old 
love xvas reawakened. 
A nnie th en learned 
for the first tim e th at he xvas a xvidoxver, 
and ho learned for the first tim e of tho lot 
ter tiiat never cam e. It didn’t take long for 
th em to com e to an understanding. T hey 
w ere m arried today.” 


B ound to G et T here. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
D u d d y Canesueker approached a pretty 
young lady on the street, and being deter­ 
m ined to m ake her acquaintance at all 
hazards, said p olitely; "Miss, allow m e to 
offer m y um brella.” 
S h e—But, sir. you have no um brella, 
Canesuckoi—W ell, w h at of it? It is not 
raining now. anyhow'. 


A dvantages o f E ducation . 
[Indianapolis .Journal.] 
W atts—Do you th in k education realty 
assists a w'omau in gettin g a husband? 
P otts—Of course it cloes. 
Did you ever 
know a widow to rem ain unm arried any 
i longer than she chose? 
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"S av ed by Jie a th ” ii a b rig h t, clean ito ry o f N ew 
E nglnnil life, filled w ith thrilling, scene* a n d the 
rom ance of love. I t w ill be con tin u ed In Tins 
W kf.k l t G lobe: fo r fo u r w eeks. 
A t the end of th e n e x t to th e la it c h ap ter the 
strange fate of A ustin C raige w ill still rem ain u n ­ 
explained. The solution of th e fascinating m ys­ 
tery w ill be given in th e v ery la s t ch a p te r, a n d n o t 
before. T h at solution a n d th a t c h a p te r w ill n ot be 
p ublished n o r leave th e a u th o r's h an d s u n til one 
w eek 
a t 
least 
a fte r 
th e 
p u b licatio n 
of 
the 
preceding 
ch ap ter. 
B u t 
th e 
read ers 
of the 
ito ry w ill have am ple o p p o rtu n ity to study a ll the 
situations a n d m otives th a t e n te r In to the m ystery, 
w hich w ill be rela te d fu lly a n d can d id ly by the 
a u th o r, a n d a n acu te reaso n er w ill th u s ire able, to 
detect th e tru e a n d logical secret o f A ustin C ralge’s 
stran g e fate. W atch th e m otives a n d scenes th a t AU 
th is w o nderfully ingenious story. 
A ll a ra u rged to follow the sto ry atten tiv ely , d ay 
b y day, a n d w hen th e n ex t to th e la s t ch a p te r h as 
been p rin ted , everybody sh o u ld sen d to T h e G l o b e 
h is or h er ju d g m en t on th e su b je c t in letters of n o t 
m ore than IOO w ords each. N o theories will be con­ 
sidered, lf received, before the la s t ch ap ter has been 
given, au d no person m ay sen d In m ore th an one 
theory. 
W hen a w eek or so h as m issed a fte r th a t p u b lica­ 
tio n , nil tim letters w ill bo c a re fu lly ex am in ed by 
co m p eten t persons a n d coal p ared w ith th e solution 
given b y th e a u th o r in th e co ncluding chapter. 
T hen th e resu lt w ill be a n n o u n c ed in T u b G lo b e , 
a n d w hoever has com e n earest th e a u th o r’s ow n ex­ 
p lan atio n of the fate of A u stin C raige dull receive a 
rew ard of 8200, w hile th e tw o w hose theories a re 
n e x t best w ill receive SSO each. 
N ow , atten tio n , all! 


CHAPTER V II.—C o n t in u e d . 
Ab soon as he reached th e open air th e de­ 
tective saw how useless m ust prove a shot 
from his weapon, how vain pursuit afoot: 
for Farringford w as already beyond the 
boundary of the grounds and passing rapidly 
out of sight. 
Prince re-entered th e house ann hurriedly 
com m anded M arks to hasten to the local 
station, there to set in m otion all possible 
m eans of w aylaying th e fugitive, on w hich 
business th at functionary speedily departed. 
V irginia Vernon had been aided to her 
cham ber, whore, according to the report of 
the m agistrate, who had been one to help 
b er thith er, she rem ained a pitiful picture 
of hopeless dem entation. To the m ind of 
th is w orthy old gentlem an, as expressed to 
Mr. Prince, when, a little later, they de­ 
parted together from the b an k er’s residence, 
Miss Vernon’s m ind had been com pletely 
shattered bv the shock it had received, and 
the asylum was her inevitable destination. 
Perhaps th e brief conversation winch fol­ 
lowed m ay throw a little brighter light 
upon the inquest ju st ended, and its chief 
motive. 
“W ell, did you secure any new evi­ 
dence?’’ 
P rince laughed aloud at th e question. 
“I cannot say th a t I secured anything 
very new ,” he finally answ ered; ’ and I 
think, as to evidence, th a t I have an am ple 
supply. In fact, I have m ore than enough, 
and hardly know w hich w ay to tu rn . I 
shall sleep on it tonight." 
“Did I bring out th e points which you de­ 
sired?” 
. . . 
, 
. 
"Adm irably, and w ithout aw akening sus­ 
picion, I th in k .” 
"And the circum stances: 
"I am losing faith ,” replied Prince, gravely 
shaking his head. "I feel th a t I m ust go 
deeper. 
, , 
, 
"Because yon are catching un threads 
from as m any different directions?” 
"T hat is it to th e letter, and I foar to 
make a fatal move, if I m ake it too blindly.” 
"It is a pity th at this m an Farringford was 
perm itted to escape.” 
"Pshaw ! we will have him in custody 
again by this tim e tom orrow ,” said Princo, 
confidently. 
, 
, 
, 
“ Ho was very quick-w itted to have seized 
the opportunity. 
"Yes, th a t is just w h at he w as; b u t—well, 
vou know w hat I m ean w hen I say ‘b u t.’ 
This is m y cai-, so good night. I will advise 
you later of my progress.” 


CHAPTER VHI. 
IJT UN ION IS STR EN G TH . 
"Hello, Ned! Good m orning. I am glad 
you cam e in. You are ju st the m an I am 
w anting to see.” 
T he detective m eant 
w hat lie said. 
"G ood!” laughed Ned M Q uestion, drop­ 
ping fam iliarly into a chair by the table in 
Caleb Prince’s office, w here, nex t m orning 
after th e inquest, the detective had long 
been seated in arduous rum ination. “W hat 
do you w a n t; to give m e a couple of col­ 
umns on the case? 
“Not ex actly ; I w ant to keep out of print 
for the present. I havo a proposition for 
you to consider.” 
Tile detective’s proposition was, in effect, 
that the reporter should join w ith him as 
far as the rules would perm it, iii ferreting 
out the guilty. 
Prince well 
k n e ^ th at 
M’Quostion being the greatest crim inal re­ 
porter in New E ngland, would naturally 
acquire points about th e m urder—points the 
detective could never, ascertain. 
Indeed, 
th e detective felt th a t only by com bination 
would he be able to prevent T h e G l o b e ’s 
publishing the evidence In advance. 
Rosalie D artm outh’s handsom e face was 
like an intensive apparition to the reporter's 
mind, and he im pulsively extended 
his 
hand to the detective. 
"E nough,” he said, earnestly. “You m ay 
count on me. I pledge m y word to do the 
best I know .” 
"T hat binds it,” said Prince, giving the 
hand he held a fervent pressure. “In union 
there is strength, and, Ned, there is a m oun­ 
tain for vou and I to tu n n el.” 
They were com paratively young m en, 
both of them , tile detective being some­ 
thing under 4 0 , M 'Question 31. They were 
old friends, and one’s word given to the 
other was sacredly binding. 
"Are th e circum stances so very conflict­ 
ing?” asked the latter. 
I should say so,” exclaim ed 
Prince, 
tritely. 
"They are of th e sort you find 
chiefly in books. Now, give m e your ear, 
and I’ll lot you into m y h eart.” 
T hereupon he disclosed th at portion of 
the evidence w hich had com e beneath his 
notice, and w ith w hich th e reader is already 
fam iliar. 
And in retu rn M’Question apprised him 
of his observations in the b an k ers cham ber 
on tho n ig h t of tho appointed wedding; and 
w ithheld from him only an account of tho 
strange conduct and utterances of Rosalie 
D artm outh, any doubt of whom his enthusi­ 
astic passion had zealously com batted. 
"T hat only goes to strengthen one of my 
m any theories.” said th e detective, when 
th e other had finished. "Now, since W eare 
to work conjunctively, let us start in under­ 
standingly. Let us first do a little addition 
and subtraction; 
add together the real 
facts, and subtract therefrom tho circum ­ 
stances w hich m ay only appear to lead to 
facts.” 
"A little arithm etic, as it were,” laughed 
M'Question. 
"Yes—and you will he dazed by tho re­ 
m arkable footing we shall arrive at. Now 
take first this m an Vernon, the Danker.” 
“One w ord! W as it on his invitation th at 
you was at the house th a t evening?” 
“ No; I was hired to he there by Mr. 
Craige.” 
L-“T nat seems odd. Did he offer any rea­ 
sons?” 
"Only th a t I m ight keep an eye about the 
place. T h at is nothing so very unusual.” 
"No? W ell, g o o n .” 
"T he facts, now, th a t we are sure of in 
regard to Vernon are th ese: T hat he was 
Sn his room at about the tim e th e crim e 
was com m itted; th a t ho was, for some rea­ 
son obliged to change his cuffs and cleanse 
bis hands, and th a t tho room occupied by 
Mr. Craige was of easy access from his own. 
"And, th at, so far as you have been able 
to discover, only he and Craige and the two 
ladies were upon th at floor?’r 
"R ight! 
Now, I have indirectly ascer­ 
tained th a t he is utterly unable to substan­ 
tiate th a t he did soil his hands as he asserted. 
and upon his own assertion only have we 
to depend. Furtherm ore, we knpw th at it 
was all of a m inute after the scream uttered 
by his niece before he appeared upon the 
scene, and th a t he needed to have taken 
bu t a dozen steps. He did not reach the 
spot till aiter we did. Now, th a t is u n n at­ 
ural, if he were entirely unconscious of any­ 
thing wrong; for. unless his hands were 
more soiled than it is reasonable to infer 
they should have been from handling a 
basket of flowers, such a scream as Miss 
B 
artm outh gave forth should have brought 
in from his room on the in stan t.” 
"T hat is logical, surely.” 
“It seems so. Now all this, together w ith 
his subsequent conduct, brings him into the 
circle of m y suspicion.” 
"B ut w hat possible m otive—” 
"W ait! Before we refer to his m otive, I 
■wish you to see tho case as I see it.” 
“ All rig h t; go ahead. I am all ears.” 
“Now the evidence is th a t this m an Far- 
ringford m ade his way into tho house, or at 
least as far as the roof of the veranda. 
T here lies his coat, its loft sleeve stained 
w ith blood: there his boots, the indubitable 
prints of which, were discovered outside the 


house; and these, w ith the general de­ 
m eanor. his preparation for flight from 
H averhill, his voluntary acceptance of 
arrest, im m ediately followed by w hat has 
proved to he a very clever escape, lay him 
widely opon to suspicion.” 
"Most assuredly.” 
"W e know w hat the relations w ere be­ 
tw een Farringford and Miss V ernon; and 
the question arises, how far will love aud 
jealousy carry a m an or a woman 
"H ardly to tho extent of m urder,” ven­ 
tured 
M’Question, thinking 
only of 
a 
woman. 
“Bali! it happens every day,” said Prince, 
bluntly. "Of Miss Vernon we can form only 
vague conjectures, for she seems to have 
gone entirely to pieces fipm the shock, and 
is as m ad as a March hare—if you are 
fam iliar w ith th at sort of an anim al; I ’m 
not. But. the question arises, w hen did this 
state of m ind come upon lier? Did she have 
snrao frightful antipathy to this m arriage 
w ith Craige, w hich, a t a last m om ent, drove 
her to a frenzy of madness, and, w hen she 
realized th a t her cousin was out of , sight 
and tile way clear, to the commission of 
crim e? Those gloves w hich, in the cunning 
of m adness, she m ay have hidden, are cry­ 
ing evidence of some such possibility.” 
"B ut Mr. Vernon testified th a t the m ar­ 
riage w as not objectionable to lier.” 
"W e will take it for gran ted, th at he may, 
or m ay not have know n,” replied th e detec­ 
tiv e; and continued : 
“Now she cam e rushing from h er room, 
tardily, as had Jacob V ernon; and, appar­ 
ently from sight of tho corpse, fell uncon­ 
scious a t my feet. Now. m ark me, Ned! 
w hatever the shock th a t she received, it 
was, to my m ind, received prior to th a t mo­ 
m ent ; as is significant from the fact of the 
blood upon her hand, and th at her gloves 
had already been removed. So that, finally, 
we are absolutely sure of only one thing in 
regard to her; nam ely, th at she knew some­ 
th in g of tho crim e, either directly or indi­ 
rectly. prior to its discovery by Miss D art­ 
m outh. 
"T h at certainly appears to be rational,” 
said M’Question. 
“Yes; and until she is so far recovered as 
to be able to explain, our assum ption muBt 
stand on w hat seem s a firm foundation.” 
"G ranted.” 
"Now,” continued the detective, "w hat 
appears to m e tho m ost rem arkable of all is 
the conduct of this woman, Rosalie D art­ 
m outh.” 
More th an ever, now, becam e M’Question 
on the qui rive, and ho drew his chair 
nearer. 
"Bhe has testified th at her im m ediate 
duties to the bride being done, fem inine 
curiosity led her to leave Miss \ onion and 
to go out into the hall to view from the 
head of the stairs the arrivals below " 
“N othing very unnatural in th a t,” put in 
M ’Questien, w ith a nervous little laugh. 
"Let us see w hether there Is or not,” re­ 
plied the detective significantly. "On enter­ 
ing the hail she encountered Dr. Schiler 
em erging from Mr. Craigo’s cham ber. She 
h eard them laughing and talking as he 
cam e out, and she w ent along to the head 
of the stairs w ith him , to stand in brief con­ 
versation till he descended. Then she sat 
down on the niche iii the stairw ay, to indulge 
h er fem inine curiosity.” 
M’Question w inced, but said nothing. 
"At th a t m om ent Mr. Jacob Vernon had 
occasion to ascend to th at floor. Now, pass­ 
ing as he did close by his niece and by the 
doctor, would it not have been very natural 
of him, were the facts as asserted by him , 
to have dropped to one or the other some 
casual 
rem ark 
as 
to 
the n atu re of 
his errand up stairs, to have displayed his 
soiled hands, or som ething to th a t effect? 
"R ather so.” adm itted file reporter. 
“Yet no such evidence appears,” said 
Prince, deeply. "H e w ent straight to his 
room, w ithout one word to any one regard­ 
ing his m ischance, as he calls it. And Miss 
D artm outh seated herself on the niche, her 
back to the halt, and, intent upon th e grati­ 
fication of her fem inine curiosity, proceeded 
to gaze steadily down the stairs, and for 
some IO m inutes neglected her duties to 
the bride. M’Question, there are tw o th e­ 
ories w hich m ust force them selves upon 
our m inds!” 
"Tw o?” 
"Yes. First, she knew who was upon th a t 
second floor; knew th a t some evil design 
was in operation; know th at an interruption 
m eant discovery and conviction, and, in 
w hich case, N ed,herposition there for those 
10 m inutes was that. of a sentinel, to delay 
the retu rn of Dr. Schiler, the best m an. or 
to restrain any persons from ascending 
those stBirs/* 
* 
“Im possible!” gasped M’Qusetion. 
“The evidence declares th at or som ething 
worse,” returned Prince, decidedly. “And 
th at som ething worse is the foundation of a 
second theory. I have learned th a t Rosalie 
D artm outh has been in a m arked degree 
friendly w ith Austin Craige, it is said, to 
quote exactly my source of inform ation; 
th at she has been fairly wild to catch him. 
Now,” argued the detective, not observing 
tho green light arisen in M’Q aestion’s eyes. 
bis her testim ony a lie out of w hole cloth? 
Did she sit there for IO m inutes, as she 
states, or did she—tho opportunity suddenly 
offered—go to Craige’s cham ber, aud, w ith 
power and determ ination bom of disap­ 
pointm ent and jealousy, successfully com­ 
m it th e crim e?” 
"Good heavens! you’ll drive m e crazy! 
exclaim ed M’Question, rising suddenly to 
pace tho floor. 
"E h !” ejaculated the detective, in sur­ 
prise. 
“W ith 
your 
reasoning,” 
exclaim ed 
M’Question, resum ing his seat w ith force­ 
ful calm ness, "w here could she have ob­ 
tained th e weapon, just—” 
“I am only picturing possibilities, dear 
fellow .” 
“Does such a thing seem possible?” 
"Alm ost anything is possible now adays;' 
and subsequent discoveries tend to sub­ 
stan tiate tile theory. It was she w ho dis­ 
covered the crim e. 
Bhe w ent boldly to 
Craige’s room, an extraordinary act in a 
woman of refinem ent; she—” 
"B ut h er testim ony explains th a t,” in ter­ 
rupted the reporter. 
"H er 
testim ony!” 
exclaim ed 
Prince, 
scornfully, “why, she testified th a t h ear­ 
ing a strain of the wedding m arch prom pted 
lier to open Craige’s door; that, seeing him 
dead upon the 
floor, she 
im m ediately 
scream ed. Ned. that testim ony was false! 
I heard th a t strain of music. I heard the 
scream. I was standing nearly at th e foot 
of Hie stairs. Now I know this! it is beyond 
possible doubt!—w hen Rosalie D artm outh 
scream ed, she was not w ithin 15 feet of 
Craige’s door; for I turned my head the 
in stant It was uttered, and she was already 
crouched where vou and I found h er!” 
“But she might, ha^e rushed—” 
"N o,” 
interrupted 
Prince, 
decisively; 
"th is cannot bo confuted 
There was after 
th at scream no rushing into sight up the 
hall; there was no falling to the floor, as if 
from weakness, or I positively m ust have 
seen it. The instant sue screamed I beheld 
her; she was kneeling at th at m om ent on 
the floor. Ned. her testim ony in regard to 
this is intentionally false. She h a d m ade 
careful preparation as to her position long 
ero she uttered th at cry. W hy,” he added, 
contem ptuously, 
"any hum an boing so 
shocked as she appeared would a t least 
have scream ed when realizing the im m i­ 
nence of falling. But no; w hen sue did so 
she was already crouched 
against the 
baluster. She did not fall at alb 
"B ut, m an alive! how cam e Miss V ernon’s 
gloves—*’ 
"Miss Vernon m ust rem ain an unknow n 
quantity at present. She m ay be able to 
explain away her seem ing know ledge of 
th e affair. 
W hy, I found Rosalie D art­ 
m outh, you rem em ber, bathing a 
deep 
scratch in Miss V ernon’s han d ; and Miss 
Vernon u tterly unconscious. W ho had in­ 
flicted this w ound, which I know was re­ 
cent? Had Rosalie D artm outh, in order to 
turn suspicion tow ards her cousin? She 
Said th e latter inflicted it w hile dressing. I 
know she lied. Was she the one who se­ 
creted tiffs pair of blood-stained gloves, 
which, in point of fact, Miss Vernon may 
not have had on at all? She would have 
had plenty of tim e to accomplish all this, 
betw een the discovery of the crim e and 
w hen I entered Miss Vernon’s cham ber. 
Now draw your chair im here, and I will 
tell you m o re; why caution and cunning 
are necessary, and w hat now becomes you 
and I. as hum ble instrum ents of justice.” 
“Briefly tn en ,” said Caleb Prince, w hen 
M’Question had complied w ith his request 
to draw n earer; “we know th at at ten m in­ 
utes of eight, by th e testim ony of both Dr. 
Schiler and Miss D artm outh, the form er left 
A ustin Craige alive and sound in his cham ­ 
ber; and we know th a t w ithin the next ten 
m inutes this crim e was com m itted by some 
person or persons upon th at floor. Circum ­ 
stantial evidence points in several directions. 
Of those known to have been there in that. 
tim e, 
none 
seem 
able satisfactorily to 
account for th eir presence there or their 
conduct w hile there. 
Now, Ned, did any 
one of these persons com m it th e crim e? or 
was it the result of a cunningly-devised 
plot, to which part, or all, are accessory? or 
are they, one and ail, innocent of any crim ­ 
inal conspiracy?” 
"Somebody m ust have done it,” ventured 
M’Question. w ith a m ost dubious expression 
of countenance. 
"I fear m y head ,is very 
thick this m orning." 
“Yes?” laughed Prince, amusedly, “W ell, 
why not Austin Craige him self?” 


"T h at’s so! w hy not?" cried the reporter, 
a ray of hope darting in across the gloom 
w hich the detective's disclosure had in­ 
duced. 
"It is possible,” continued Prince. "W e 
know him to havo bet ii covertly a m an of 
dissolute habits; we hoar th a t it w as his 
wish to hasten this m arriage—an un ex ­ 
plained fact: and, now, whv m ay there not 
nave been somo hidden cause, w hich led 
him violently to end his own life?” 
"T h at’s so; w hy not?” reiterated M’Ques­ 
tion, even moro hopefully, yet by no m eans 
scorning able to divine th at cause. 
"If it indeed be so; then, according to tho 
report of tho m edical exam iner, he accom ­ 
plished it in such a way as to give it tho 
sem blance of a crim e; and the question 
arises, m ay he no t have had an anim osity 
for somo person, whom, while 
seeking 
death, lie at the same tim e sought to in­ 
volve in an appearance of guilt?” 
“By Jove! 
ejaculated M’Question, w ith 
som ething akin to adm iration; "you seem 
quite capable of exhausting tho en tiro cal­ 
endar of hypotheses ” 
“A little more and I am done,” laughed 
Prince. "For. lastly, may not Craigo, iii his 
life of dissipation, tor lie lias been som e­ 
w hat of a libertine, have formed som e sort 
of an alliance w ith, or have incurred th e ill- 
w ill of, some person yet unknow n, and who 
m ay have in vengeance brought about ins 
d eath ?” 
"N ot irrational, to say tho least,” replied 
his hearer. "Such things have happened.” 
"So th a t,” concluded P rince; "w e are by 
no m eans certain on whom to lay our hand 
and say—you are tho guilty one! If there 
is a plot, which seems quite possible, it has 
been so intricately designed th at detection 
is difficult; and for me to arouse too great 
alarm m ight engender further care, and 
preclude ultim ate conviction of th e guilty. 
And now, to com e down to tho purpose of 
the hour, t here is but one wise course to 
pursue; and th a t is, to find out w hat person 
or persons m ay have been possessed of the 
m ost stringent m otive for desiring the death 
of Austin Craige, and by adding that to tho 
circum stances draw a conclusion. It is for 
tho purpose or discovering th a t m otive, if 
there be one, th a t I call upon you, Ned, for 
assistance.” 
“W hat do yon chiefly require of m o?” 
“This: it is impossible for me, or for any 
detective, to approach Rosalie D artm outh 
for the purpose of investigation; she view s 
me w ith tho utterm ost of hatred and con­ 
tem pt; bu t you. in your relation as an 
acquaintance, m ay do so successfully; and 
through you I wish to learn w hat she truly 
knows o f this affair.” 
"W h ew !1 
“Any other line of investigation you m ay 
adopt at pleasure, but would suggest th a t 
you first consult w ith m e.” 


CHAPTER IX. 


M ’QU ESTION M AKES A MOVE. 
Edw ard M’Question 
w rithed inw ardly 
under his realization of tho nature of the 
task required of him by the detective. 
Though fully appreciating the forceful 
disclosures of Caleb Prince, and tho w eight 
they m ust have in an unbiassed considera­ 
tion, his great desire to believe Rosalie 
D artm outh innocent of oven com plicity in 
the crim e was, moro than tile actual evi- 
donee, the father of his belief. Arui still 
vivid in his m ind was the prom ise he had 
m ade this woman. 
Ho would not, could not. believe her 
guilty in any degree; aud, w hen |ie finally 
replied to the detective, his decision was 
founded upon a firm determ ination to be­ 
come her friend rather th an lier foe, to 
strive to prove hor innocence rath er than 
her guilt, and to truly m erit the confidence 
in hun w hich she had reposed. 
"I have given you my word to do th e best 
I know .” ho replied, gravely, to the last re­ 
m ark of tho detective. “I will come as near 
to th a t as I feel th a t I ani able.” 
"I will wager so,” exclaim ed Prince, feel­ 
ingly. “But w hy so grave all of a sudden?” 
Ti ©cause,” said M’Question, slowly, "w hen 
I accepted your confidence, I did not fully 
realize into w hat I was going.” 
"Pshaw , Ned! I see w hat you m ean. Yon 
are wrong to feel so about it. Justice is 
som ething all m en should seek to render 
unto m an. If delicacy influences you to go 
no further, I give you freedom to w ithdraw . 
Your word of secrecy will bo sufficient.” 
"N o,” replied M’Question, w ith sudden 
forcefulness, after a mom ent. "I will con­ 
tinue. And m ark me! I shall pu t m y whole 
heart into it.” 
"I hope so. I am sure,” laughed Princo, 
not divining the significance of th a t sud­ 
den aw akening of determ ination. 
"W hat about Farringford?” 
"I venture to say th a t he will bo on a diet 
by tomorrow, though it may no t be gener­ 
ally known. I am authorized to get a t the 
tru th of tiffs affair in m y own w ay.” 
"And when shall I see you again ?” 
“W henever you wish. Here is a key to 
the oflico, and if you fail to find mo iiere, 
there will be a note in the box th ere as to 
where I am, or if I specially desire to see 
you.” 
"Are there others besides ourselves on the 
case?” 
“Not a soul, as yet: nor will there be, ex­ 
cept under m y advice or consent.” 
And this is all you have at present to say 
to m e?” 
"Yes, I believe so—except th at I am glad 
of your assistance, and look for g reat re­ 
sults. I think th a t I have said quite enough," 
laughed th u detective. 
"W ell,” said M’Question, arising, w ith 
an odd sm ile hovering about his Tips, "I 
don’t see but th a t I am into it at last. I 
have a little business of my own first, and 
th en —well, w hen I have anything w orth 
telling, you shall hear it.” 
"G ood! I aw ait your disclosures.” 
They shook hands and parted, M’Ques­ 
tion to pass out into the street, his face 
grown grave aud troubled, his m ind fairly 
dazed for the tiniq by the m ultiplicity of 
problem s which thronged in upon him . 
A ttention to the business he had referred 
to required only the rem ainder of the m orn­ 
ing hours; ana at 2 o’clock th at afternoon 
he m ight have been found seated iii his 
lodgings, w here he had long been racking 
his brain for some rational solution of tho 
m ystery w hich loomed before him , and to 
determ ine w hat course he had best pursue. 
His final decision m ay with propriety bo ex­ 
pressed in his own characteristic words. 
"Bv Jove! I’m an ass! Any one, to know 
of this, would declare I am in love. I guess 
I am —or gone daft. Now, I’ll not believe 
her guilty till she swears it to m e outright; 
and such fidelity ought to m erit some 
rew ard—I’ll ask her foi her hand. ITI not 
he a spy upon her, not for my life. W ho’d 
have dream t th a t Princo would have asked 
th a t of m e? ITI be her friend, ju st as I 
prom ised; and, well, w e’ll see.” 
He sprang to his feet, his cheeks flushed 
by the incentive w hich had finally clinched 
tile nail of his resolution; and, after m ak­ 
ing a careful toilet, he hurried out upon the 
street, and soon had boarded a Cam bridge 
car. 
H alf an hour later ho boldly rang tho boll 
at the door of Jacob V ernon’s residence, and 
was speedily ushered into tho reception 
room. 
No sooner, however, was he seated in the 
sum ptuous little apartm ent than his bold­ 
ness began to w aver. He was by no m eans 
a bashful m an, or one to easily loso his self- 
possession; but th e various em otions th at 
were surging w ithin him. the anticipation 
of again beholding one whose fat:© and form 
had been an ecstatic im agination during his 
w aking hours of tho past tw o days and 
nights, and in sleep a blissful dream , these 
served to stim ulate his nervousness and set 
his heart to beating as seldom before. 
The only harbinger of lier com ing wras a 
light, hurried step over the carpet and up 
the hall. T here was no rustle of silken 
robe when she swept gracefully into his 
presence, her splendid figure vestured in a 
soft flowing gown of m ost becoming hue. A 
w arm er flush m antled her face, a b rig h ter 
light sprang to her eyes on beholding n im ; 
and w ith both w hite hands extended in a 
welcome th a t set M’Question’s brain in. a 
w hirl, she approached nim. 
"This is a great pleasure,” she said softly, 
looking up to his w ith those m elting eyes. 
"I alm ost knew th a t it was you w hen I 
heard the bell. Perhaps it was because I 
have wished so fervently to see you.” 
“Yes. indeed—of course—th an k s!” stam ­ 
m ered he, blushing profusely, hisblood afire 
from tho touch ol h er soft, w arm hands, 
which seelned to linger in His own. "I—I 
thought I would call. I didn’t know’ th at 
you or Mr. Vernon m ight not havo some­ 
thing to say w hich would interest—” 
“So true a friend as yourself,” she cu t him 
off softly, and, instead of perm itting him to 
resum e his chair, she gently m otioned him 
to a broad sofa, back from the windows, aud 
seated herself beside bim. 
"It is very kind of you—very liko you,” 
sue added, sitting near, and alm ost facing 
him . "I am sorry if you cam e to see Mr. 
Vernon, for he is in tow n.” 
"Oh, it w as nothing special. I—I think 
perhaps it is just as well,” ventured M’Ques­ 
tion in an indefinable ecstasy, under tho 
influence of tim deep. steadfast eyes. 
"I think better,” she m urm ured signifi­ 
cantly. “I have som ething I wish to say. 
Did you know of sthe inquest? I saw' only 
the briefest m ention of it in th e papers. 
You m ust have used your influence to sup­ 
press a full account. How am I to thank 
you?” ’ 
"Really not necessary,” replied he, too un­ 
settled as yet gracefully to inform her th at 
she m ight attribute tile suppression to the 
caution of Caleb Prince. “How is Miss Ver­ 
non?” 
"No better; she recognizes no one,” re­ 
plied Rosalie, and im m ediately changed the 
subject. "You are not in haste? You will 
spare me a low m om ents—just a few? Can 
you?” 
A m an w ith sensibilities of adam antine 
hardness m ust have answered in th e affirm­ 
ative, so intensely earnest was lier appeal. 
"W hy certain ly ; as m any as you w ish.” 
She thanked him w ith one of those m elt­ 
ing glances, and rising quickly, sw opt to the 
door and looked anxiously about the hall. 
M’Question, though affected as by fever 
w ithin, took the occasion to dry ids dam p 
hands and brow. 
He had long known 
Rosalie D artm outh, as an acquaintance; 
however m uch he m ay havo secretly wished 
it, ho had never dared to cherish a hone of 
more than her cold esteem. Few m en of his 
acquaintance could flatter them selves of 
having been perm itted to approach w ithin 
Hie distant circle of her generally quiet dig­ 
nity and hauteur. 
Seeing no one outside seem ed to assure 
her, and carefully closing the door, to the 
surprise of her observer, she returned to her 
seat, and, bending slightly nearer, her hand 
laid thoughtlessly on his. her intoxicating 


eyes seem ing fairly to devour him in their 
expressive gnze of gratitute and apprecia­ 
tion. stie said. w ith guarded vehem ence: 
"You do no t forget your prom ise!—how 
can I repay you? Few women have a friend 
so devoted th a t the sacrifice of d u ty --” 
She stopped abruptly, noting w ith sus­ 
picion the strange surprise th a t suddenly 
appeared on M 'Question's face: a n d ,paling, 
she cried a little fearfully: 
„ 
"You havo kept it!—have you not? You 
have not betrayed mo! Your prom ise to be 
m y friend w as m a d e —*• 
And kent! 
eagerly interposed M Ques­ 
tion. unable to enduro a m om ent of her 
doubt. 
. 
. 
. . 
, 
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"U h!” Bhe breathed a long, deep sigh of 
relief, then said fervently: 
I w as wrong to 
doubt you. 
I should havo know n your 
promise to a wom an would bo held sacred. 
I was so excited that night, so shocked and 
horrified by tho fearful deed after it was 
done th at I scarce know w hat I said or did, 
olso I should not have betrayed m yself to 
you, then to bo forced to ask you to bind 
yourself by such a hideous prom ise. Don’t 
your soul revolt against—” 
"B etrayed yourself!” interrupted M Ques­ 
tion, ii alf inquiringly, and aghast a t til© 
purport of her awful words. 
Bho looked a t him w ith doubtful eyes for 
a m om ent. 
"D on’t deceive mo," she said, w ith piteous 
earnestness. "Your word is all-sufficient 
for mv confidence of safety. B ut don’t— 
don’t try to havo m e think th at you lieliove 
the opposite of w hat you know ; th a t you 
were (leaf to my condem ning w ords uttered 
to you in m y excitem ent. I suffer deceit 
enough w here needful. Your opon censure 
will bo less painfully sustained—” 
"My—m v censure!” gasped M 'Question, 
his heart standing still w ithin him . m s face 
despite him , betraying the horror h er words 
inspired. 
Bne did no t divine the real cause of his 
expression. 
"I 
don’t w onder you w ere 
shocked — 
horrified,” she said huskily, her eyes shrink­ 
ing from his, lier lip quivering. "I scarcely 
knew w hat I (lid that night. 
But—but 
there are causes, w hich I — she broke off 
shortly w ith a shudder w hich seem ed to 
shake lier every libre; and, im petuously 
seizing 
his hands in both h er own, her 
w hitening face upturned to his, her beseech­ 
ing eyes flooding w ith tears, sho 
cried 
piteously: "O h I only don’t—d on’t break the 
word you gave m e! Don’t bo false to one 
so u tterly crushed by distress! I try to rise 
above it mffore others—to appear my usual 
self; b u t w ith you alone, who know all, 
w ith you at least I m ay be truo to m y de­ 
spair. If you could know the w rong—” 
Bhe broke down utterly now w ith a long- 
up-welling sob, and bowing hor head in a 
flood of tears, she moaned grievously. 
"Oh, if you bu t knew tho need of conso­ 
lation—of a friend!" 
"My dear Miss D artm outh!” M’Quostion 
m anaged a t length to exclaim , affected 
now, more bv w onderm ent and pity, by love 
and sym pathy, than by th e dism ay her 
words and distress m ust finally inspire. 
‘T ray contain yourself! Be assured I will 
he true to all I promise you”—and his con­ 
science tw inged w hen a thought of his rela­ 
tion w ith Caleb Prince forced itself briefly 
upon him , “ be assured th at I w ill be your 
friend—aye I as true as friend can bo! If I 
can render consolation^ you shall have it. 
If I only m ay be your friend, your adviser, 
your protector, m y greatest happiness, my 
w ildest hopo—” 
She drew suddenly away from his im ­ 
petuous utterance, for It was his love and 
sym pathy th a t now cried out, and not his 
judgm ent. T ears wero gone from the brill­ 
iant eyes she now turned upon him , and in 
their stead there glowed a m om entary light 
so fearful th a t it startled him . T hen it 
softened suddenly, her every feature ex­ 
pressing a tenderness and g ratitu d e th at 
sent a m ad ecstaoy to his h eart of h e a rts; 
and she m urm ured w arm ly: 
“ No, no, you m ust not be draw n into this; 
not you ! If in madness and affright I be­ 
trayed m yself to you, it was to you alone: 
none other knows. And, oh!” she added 
feelingly, draw ing nearer in h er emotion. 
lier beseeching oyes never leaving his face, 
grown so ghastly now, “I feel th a t I may 
trust you! th a t I am secure! 
You aro 
spoken highly of by m en— I cannot think 
you w ill betray 
a trust 
reposed by a 
woman I” 
"B etray I" 
Ned M’Question sprang to his feet, and 
shaken like a leaf by his frightful appre­ 
hension, strode th d length of tho sm all 
apartm ent, th en returned to staud before 
her. 
“B etray!” he repeated, hoarsely. “ W hat 
on earth. Miss D artm outh, do you m ean?” 
Bile stared up at him, standing there as 
w hite and m otionless as m arble before her. 
His question, too earnest for its sincerity to 
be doubted, fell upon lier ears w ith signifi­ 
cant effect. A ffright and dism ay declared 
them selves in her staring eyes, in her hue­ 
less face, in her clasped hands so tightly 
pressed about her neck, as if to choke back 
Hie cry w hich struggled upw ard to utter- 
auce. 
“M ean—m ean!” she gasped faintly, after 
a m om ent. 
"Can—can you ask m e that, 
after the words I have spoken to you? You 
don’t m ean th a t you—you! have had no 
doubt—” she choked for breath, unable to 
go on, so consum ing was her frightful dis­ 
may. 
"D oubtl” exclaim ed M’Question, his voice 
intensified to a whisper. "D oubt of you! 
I have never had th a t—ne^cr can have. 
I - ” 
A cry, little less than a shriek, broke from 
her at these words. She sprang fiercely to 
her feet, her superb figure shaken now by 
passion, by fury against self, h er face scar­ 
let, her eyes liko flashing lights: and seem­ 
ing for tile m om ent utterly forgetful of his 
presence, she beat her band upon lier breast 
and cried in a wild, frenzied w hisper : 
"My God! has this been needless! Are the 
fates—” she swept around tow ards him like 
a tigress brought to hay. 
"You don’t, m ean!” she cried fiercely, her 
eyes piercing him in their in ten sity ; “you 
don’t m ean th at you heard m y words that 
night, my words to yon alone, and formed 
no doubt of me! no vague—” 
"Doubt of you.” cried M’Q uestion, carried 
away by th e aw ful agitation of this woman, 
whose presence only seem ed required to 
wake all the passionate love of his nature; 
“I have never had!” 
A m oan of m ingled terror and dismay 
cam e from h er now. She shrank back, cow­ 
ering before him , like one feeling herself 
stricken down by fate. 
“Then th a t prom ise,” she groaned despair­ 
ingly,her voice barely audible in her throat: 
"th at prom ise was m ade in ignorance of 
w hat you now m ust know! I h ad thought 
my secret yours—th a t you could betray, aud 
would not! th a t your word—” 
"My w ord!” gasped M’Question, his blood 
like ice, his teetli 
chattering, his face 
ghastly in tho conflict rioting w ithin him ; 
m y w ord! I—I—” 
Bne saw straight to the bottom of his 
heart. 
In ah in stan t she was close before him, 
her fevered hands clutching his in a frenzy 
of hopo and eagerness, her eyes burning 
like stars into his own, lier sw eet breath hot 
upon his very lips, lier very soul seeming 
to cry out iii the inspiration of tho moment. 
"One doubt!” she cried yearningly. "Bay 
you had ju st one! Vague, let it be—a phan­ 
tom —a shadow—a bubble, th a t burst in the 
sunshine of your kind, your loving con­ 
sideration ! Let it be as light as air, if you 
w ill—only lo t it ho enough to bind you to 
the pledge you m ade me! 
She had reached the spot desired. He 
could not w ithstand her. He needed only 
to revert to th a t evening to rem em ber far 
too clearly th a t he had had indeed the 
doubt silo asked him now to call rtp, a doubt 
which but a m om ent before he had denied. 
"My pledge!” he cried, faintly, trem bling 
before lier* yet not daring to obey tile im ­ 
pulse of his h eart; and. taking her in his 
arms, declare his love, his devotion to ber, 
a love w hich in thepast48 hours I iud grown 
to be the m aster w ithin him . "I will break 
no pledge I have m ade to you. I sw ear to 
be your friend, your adviser, your 
” 
It is vain to guess w hat moro he m ight 
have said, for at th at m om ent lie caught 
sight of Jacob Vernon approaching from 
the street, and warned her of his corning. 
She cast only a fleeting glance from the 
window, and saw th a t he was yet some steps 
away. H alf a m inute m ust elapse ere ho 
could reach the door, and Rosalie D art­ 
m outh did not waste it. 
Bhe crushed M’Question’s hands to her 
breast, her eyes upturned to his, lier moist 
lips quivering w ith emotion, and cried, al­ 
most fondly; 
"H eaven bless you! I know’ th a t I can 
tru st you! Do this for m e—then ask w hat 
recom pense you w ill! I w ill repay—I will 
hum ble m yself—I will be your slave, if you 
so w ill; only—” 
“Oil, God! Miss D artm outh! In heaven’s 
nam e, no m ore of th at! I love—” 
"H ush!” She drew away quickly, glanc­ 
ing tow ards the door; then turning fo ra 
last in stan t upon him , lier eyes fired by an 
indom itable spirit within, her hand up­ 
raised, she said witli deep intensity: 
"Know’ th a t there are w rongs which 
justify—” 
A key sounded in the outer door: she 
turned abruptly and stepped into tho hall, 
just as Jacob \ onion entered. 
"Come in. uncle; bere is Mr. M’Question. 
I think he desires to interview’ you.” 
Rosalie D artm outh's voice w as as calm 
and dispassionate, as if her recent talk had 
been on dress reform ; and lier face as 
beautifully placid as a m ountain lake, m ir­ 
roring a cloudless, midday sky. 
"I think I have nothing to offer the pu blic,” 
said Jacob Vernon, stepping into the room ; 
b ut lie sm iled, w ith doubtful cordiality, and 
shook the reporter by tile hand. “We are 
very m uch distressed here; m y daughter’s 
serious illness, and.all tho rest. I beg that 
you will excuse m e.” 
M’Question now m ade a slight mistake, 
the result of his strenuous effort at a 
naturally to he expected com posure; he re­ 
plied earnestly: 
"I will, indeed; and onlyTinger to express 
m y sym pathy. I was just about to go, when 
you cam e in .” 
And the banker^ then, courteously waited 
to escort him to tile door. 
So,bv his own thoughtlessness, M’Question 
was debarred another brief word with 
Rosalie alone, which lie would m uch have 
lik e d ; h u t she gave him in parting an ex­ 
pressive look, and w ith sensations defying 
verbal 
depicture, 
and 
m ind well-nigh 
stunned by the revelation w hich, despite 
him , seem ed fated to force itself upon him, 
he left th e banker’s house and returned to 
th e city. 
G reat n atu re’s second comb© was denied 
him that night} through tho long hours o£ 


darkness he tossed restlessly upon ii sleep- , 
less pillow, an unceasing riot raging iii his j 
brain, his eyes wide despite him , his flesh i 
hurtling tis from a fever. 
Not until the gray oi dawn appeared at his 
drawn curtains, did ho succeed in overcoat- \ 
m g Ids excitem ent; and tho sun was well I 
up into the heavens, tho city clocks voicing 
f> upon tho clear October air w hen lie uwoke I 
from Mio heavy sleep into w hich ho had 
finally counted himself. 
H e was only partly dressed, when. not a 
little to his dismay, Caleb Prince burst un­ 
announced into his apartm ents. 
Well, well, well!’ cried tile detective, in 
tones resonant with joviality and friendli­ 
ness. "T his is a pretty how-d’y’-aol My 
n ewly-commissioned ancient just arising 
from the flinty and steel couch to the duties 
of Hie hour!” 
"Heaven 
bless 
the 
m ark !” 
replied 
M’Question, throw ing dowui his comb witli a 
yaw ning laiprh. "M inty and steel couch 
indeed! I tell you. Cal, you've turned my 
brain topsy turvy. I didn t sleep a w ink till 
daylight.” 
' Ha, ha, 
ha! 
W anted to dip into a 
m ystery, did you? 
T hat brain of yours, 
perspicacious though it In. has no t yet 
steadied down to its unusual requirem ent. 
It’s over-excited, so to speak. It’ll catch a 
second wind shortly, Ned; and you'll fall to 
sleeping like a top, and thinking like a 
locomotive. W hat did you do yesterday? 
I know yon w ent to Cam bridge.” 
"How is th a t? ” 
"Saw yon get on the ear/" laughed Prince. 
"W ell, I called on Miss D artm outh,” said 
M’Q [uestion. rather dubiously. 
"Ami discovered?” 
"T hat she and I, if I am lucky, m ay finally 
converge to a precise and conscientious 
understanding," replied M'Question, with 
verbose obscurity. "B ut I shall be obliged 
to move 
w ith slowness and 
exquisite 
caution.” 
Princo laughed. H e had anticipated no 
disclosures thus early. 
"From w hat I have seen of hor, I guess 
♦hat is rig h t,” ho said roundly. "W ell, I 
havo a bit of news for you.” 
"For m e?” 
"Aye! 
It’s customary to koep commis­ 
sioned officers informed, It is not m uch. 
V irginia Vernon is missing." 
"M issing!” echoed M’Question, wheeling 
about in surprise. "Since w hen?” 
"Some tim e last night. I got it from the 
chief this m orning. 
Jacob Vernon had 
benn in to secure aid for her discovery, and 
I now have tho m atter in charge.” 
"M issing.” repeated M’Question. in am us­ 
ing bewilderm ent. "W hy, I thought she 
was as crazv as—” 
“Bo slie is, I guess,” 
laughed Princo. 
"Vernon reported that she is Irresponsible, 
ami, boing left carelessly alotio last night, 
she disappeared." 
"Is it generally know n?” 
"No; nor w’ill it be if I can keep it,” 
laughed Prince, significantly; 
“and I ’m 
about th at now. I thought I u just let you 
into tho fact, however, as I was passing; 
and iiaving done so I will say good m orn­ 
ing-" 
Ho laughed softly; and. w ith an amused 
look at th e dum bfounded 
reporter, lie 
turned and walked abruptly from the room. 


CHAPTER X. 
A CONVERGENCE. 
In a rather charm ing section of the city of 
Providence, a neighborhood 
where the 
modern m ingling of 
architecture gives 
evidence of recent growth, and tho distance 
between tho houses is significant of their 
proprietor’s circumstances, thero stands a 
rather striking dwelling of m oderate dim en­ 
sions, the residence ol Mr. Jerom e Maize. 
It is situated a litto off tile street, between 
which and it tliero stands no such cold, un­ 
social barrier as a fence, and, as ssoof many 
others thereabouts, tho grass plot around it 
slopes gently down to an inner curb at the 
sidewalk. A narrow gravel drivew ay runs 
iu atone side to a sm all and tasty stablo at 
the rear. 
This was the home in w hich, two years 
before, Mr. Jerom e Maize had established 
him self and his charm ing bride. He was a 
young man, of four and th irty or so, in easy 
circum stances, of enviable repute, aud, as 
sucli tilings should be, though too frequently 
are not, his worship of Mio woman lie aspired 
to wed had grown to idolatry aiter m arriage. 
His love was not unw orthily bestowed, 
nor unreciprocated; his wife, though IO 
years his junior, gave him love for love, de­ 
votion for devotion. 
They wero a very 
happy pair. 
And to V irginia Vernon, Jerom e Maize 
aud his wife owed their supernal happiness. 
Bho had brought them together, ana with 
benevolence aforethought. 
Marion May­ 
nard had been lier intim ate at Bradford; 
Jerom e Maizo was a distant relative on her 
m other’s side. 
Bhe decided them to bo 
peculiarly adapted one to tile other, and de­ 
signed their m eeting a t lier own home. Tho 
m eeting w as a pleasure; the design was a 
success. 
They fell in love. 
They were 
m arried. Made happy. 
Question—W hat am they owe to her? Or, 
better, w hat m ight one im agine them to 
feel them selves to owe? 
Up to the door of this house, just as the 
antique clock in the hall told the half after 
eight, a m an advanced by rapid strides 
through the darkness of the evening; a 
m an whoso m ovem ents m ight, if needful, 
be traced backw ard over circuitous routes 
and railways, even to the m om ent of that 
m ad, m ounted dash for liberty, from Jacob 
Vv j lion’s stable in Cambridge. 
His ring of tho bell was answered by Mr. 
Jerom e Maize him self, a robust fellow’ in­ 
clined to stoutness, a jovial, hearty, inde­ 
pendent, devil-may-care sort of a man, 
whose chief delight was in m aking others 
feel as convivial and felicitous as himself, 
cost w hat it might. 
Such kinds of people are never over-in- 
quisitive; he was no exception. 
"W hat! 
not 
F arringford!” 
lie 
cried 
roundly, observing bis visitor -with agreea­ 
ble surprise, and eagerly extending a wel­ 
com ing hand. "This is unexpected. Come 
in. I ’m glad enough to see you; Iso’ll May 
ho. It seems an age since last sum m er when 
you wero down.” 
"Yes. so it does,” replied Farringford, ac­ 
cepting the other’s proffered aid in remov­ 
ing his coat. "How is your w ife?” 
Nicely, on the whole; the baby’s bad 
though. 
But say,” ho suddenly addod, 
dropping his voice to a low tone of anxious 
concern, "w hat have they been doing up 
there? Is this true th at I get from tho 
papers? Ls it m urder or suicide? It’s been 
hushed up so quickly I take it lie did away 
w ith him self. 
If there’s anything very 
shocking break it easy to May; she’s half 
sick already from worry about the baby. 
T h at’s why we w eren’t up to the wedding; 
tho little chap w’as just alive. H e’s better 
now, though. Come in.” 
Giles Farringford seemed to get an in­ 
spiration from some rem ark of this talk­ 
ative fellow, who had rattled on so eam esly 
win Ie the former was rem oving his gloves, 
and the troubled uncertainty of counten­ 
ance w ith which lie had 
entered was 
crossed by just the faintest ray of exulta­ 
tion. It was as if he found some reason to 
rejoice th a t they wero not more fully in­ 
form ed. 
Jerom e, or Jerry Maize, as he was fam il­ 
iarly called, led the way into just the sweet­ 
est of cosy sitting-rooms, where, seated at 
“w ork” upon a pale blue worsted article of 
dim inutive size, was just the sw eetest of 
little wom en—it’s no wonder Jerry Maizo 
fell in love even to worship of lier; and 
who. looking up in glad .surprise when Far­ 
ringford entered, quickly arose to greet 
him . 
"W hy. Giles Farringford!”—in a musical 
tone of fam iliarity and am azem ent. "I was 
never so surprised in my life. I’m awfully 
glad to sec you. I thought it was your 
voice outside, but w ouldn’t believe my 
ears. Have you just come dow n?” 
"I left this afternoon.” replied Farring­ 
ford, taking tho seat sho proffered. "Arc 
you quite w ell?” 
................. 
"N ot very, I am sorry to say. My baby”— 
w ith the m ost charm ing of modest blushes, 
"has been so sick th at it has alm ost made 
m e so. We feared—” 
“Oh, h e’ll be all right now,” 
put in 
Jerom e, unable to enduro silence. 
"You 
w ant to see him, Farringford. He looks just 
like me, all but the nose; bo’s got lier nose. 
B ut th a t’s not bad.” And, observing tile 
arisen anxiety on ins wife’s face, lie sup­ 
pressed a laugh th at would havo m ade the 
room ring. 
. 
"I have been so anxious,” she said, earn­ 
estly. 
"You aro from Cambridge. 
In 
heaven’s nam e tell us about th a t terrible 
affair.” 
, 
. 
“H aven’t you heard? ’ inquired Farring- 
ford, doubtfully. 
"Only through the papers, and th at seems 
so m eagre. I wrote V irginia this m orning; 
unless I hear tomorrow I shall go up there. 
W e couldn’t go to the wedding. Tell mo, 
how is she?” 
. 
. 
"AWH, she is quite well, considering, 
re­ 
plied Farringford, w ith unblushing counte­ 
nance. and glancing first at one and then 
tile other. "The first shock prostrated lier, 
bu t she will come out all right, I feel 
sure.” 
"I am glad to hear that, com ing from 
you.” she replied, gravely. "W ere you there 
th a t evening? and w hat—” 
"No, I was out of tow n,” w as tho hasty 
reply. "You rem em ber th a t Vernon and I 
are not on the best of term s.” 
"So I do,” slm answered, sadly, rather 
compassionately. "B ut is it a case of sui­ 
cide, do you th in k ?” 
Som ething liko a brief flash of assurance 
lighted his oyes, anil carelessly noting the 
effect of his reply, he answered gravely: 
‘Yes, undoubtedly; it was a case of sui­ 
cide.” 
There was no m arked effect apparent iii 
the countenance of either of his hearers, 
w hen Farringford calm ly 
assorted 
that 
A ustin Craige iiad come to death by his own 
hand ; and som ething like an expression of 
sw ift relief shot across ins rather pale face. 
May m urm ured thoughtfully: 
"W hat a terrible, terrible calam ity! 
To 
have chosen such a tim e and place as that. 
I can hardly conceive it. Poor. poor, Vcr- 
g ie ; I rn ust go to her tom orrow ! ’ 
"Yes,” put iii Jerom e, com ing suddenly 
out from himself. "Y ou’d better take a 
run up there in the morning. Tho baby’s 
right enough now, and nurse and I can look 
after him . I t’ll do you good.” 
. 
" it will not be necessary,” said Farring­ 
ford, quickly: and drying his wet palms, lie 
added w ith forced com placency; "She is 
coining down here.” 
‘'D o w n here!” echoed both in glad sur- 


P1"W hen? and did she send word by you? 
Oh, I am so glad!” added Marion, enthuse 
its ti cully* 
"Yes I bring you word from lier,” replied 


Farringford. "I cannot say just when sho I 
is com ing, but probably w ithin a day or tw o ; 
I guess she wishes to get away from the j 
scene and the excitem ent. Bho ll explain, j 
when she arrives. T he fact is. to tell tho I 
tru th .” he continued, with a sudden show of j 
candor, "she wishes to see m e unbeknown I 
—and you rem em ber how it was last sum ­ 
m er; I ani not more favorably regarded by j 
Vernon now than then. Frankly, I want to 
intrude on your hospitality until sho comes.” 
"Intrude I My dear follow,” cried Jerom e, 
in glad heartiness, and extending both lits 
hands as if in benediction: "don't you dare 
to say intrude! You're as welcome as tho 
flowers th a t bloom in thospring. The whole 
house is yours, and everything in it—except 
of course, wife and baby,” lie added, laugh­ 
ing. 
"Blay just us long as you like, and tho 
longer the better. 
W e’ve not forgotten 
w hat Vergie is to us, have we, Mary?” 
"No, indeed.” answered she, 
blushing 
w arm ly. "And you are very welcome. Mr. 
Farringford, and I shall bo rejoiced when 
she is here, too, and I m ay do my share to 
com fort her. I was greatly surprised to hear 
so suddenly th at she was about to m arry 
Mr. Craige. 
"W ho Is, or was, this Craige, anyw ay?” 
dem anded Jerom e, bluntly. 
“A w ealthy Boston gentlem an,” replied 
Farringford, a little soberly. 
It was evident iii his m anner th a t tho sub­ 
ject was a painful one, anil it was im m edi­ 
ately dropped. 
Enough has already been recorded to 
dem onstrate w ith 
com parative clearness 
the position which 
Farringford had as­ 
sum ed ; and their further talk, late into tho 
evening, would add nothing of vital conse­ 
quence. 
R etiring for the night, Marion rem arked 
to bor husband: 
"I do hopo silo will com e tomorrow I ’m 
so glad it has not killed her com pletely.” 
'T m blowed if I understand if,” replied 
Jerom e, w ith characteristic plainness. "I 
thought, when they were here last sum m er. 
it was a fixed thing: but around sho turned 
and took another. 
"T here may be som ething we do not know 
of,” answered she, just a hit reprovingly. 
"W ait until I havo seen her. and I snail 
know. She will confide in m e to the lim it 
of tru st.” 
And 
this worthy, 
happy, splendidly- 
m ated pair, closed their eyes in blissful re­ 
pose, the m ind of neither clouded by so 
m uch as a shadow of suspicion of tho com­ 
parative stranger ousconsod beneath their 
roof. 
N ext m orning, w hen Jerom e was prepar­ 
ing to start off to his business, Farringford 
caught him nlono for a m om ent, and said 
earnestly. 
"D on't be surprised, or influenced by any­ 
thing you m ay run across in the papers. 
T hey aro very unreliable, you know, and 
this affair—” 
"N ot another w ord!” exclaim ed Jerom e 
fervently, and half getting the other’s 
m eaning. "My dear fellow,T il not look at 
a paper; don't you be alarm ed.” 
"My only reason is, th a t I do not wisp it 
know n in Cambridge tn a t I am hero,” ex­ 
plained F am ngforn. 
"And it sha’n ’t be through me, never fear. 
D — lith e papers—and tile gossips, I say! 
You stay right here, and keep as close as 
you like; I don’t forget my friends, papers 
or no papers. Goodby, old chap. ITI be up 
to lurch at noon, and we’ll have a good 
social dinoke, and talk it all over out in tho 
barn.” 
And this royal good lellow departed, his 
heart full w ithin h im ; he would nave given 
half of his am ple fortune to have lieoome 
tho m eans of m aking V irginia Vernon the 
wife of him whose hand ho had crushed so 
fraternally a m om ent before. 
Farringford ventured out th at day .only 
far enough to get the Boston papers, which 
lie secretly re a a ; then casually left them on 
tho library table. 
Som ewhat to his surprise and wonder­ 
m ent, they contained only a brief reference 
to the Craig© affair. 
It left him rather in the dark as to w hat 
was going on in the nature of an investiga­ 
tion. His own nam o in connection w ith tho 
crim e, or the fact of his arrest and escape, 
wero not oven m entioned; and though Mio 
m atter seemed to havo come to a dead 
standstill lie was confident th at this was by 
no m eans a reality. 
V irginia Vernon did not put in an appear­ 
ance th at day. and at night he retired, hop­ 
ing for at least a word on the morrow. 
Aud th a t morrow cam e, bright and pleas 
ant. the air alm ost as soft and sweet as th at 
of sum m er. 
Jolly Jerry Maize, after a late breakfast, 
slipped his horse into the buggy, and his 
wife m ade ready and drove him down to ii is 
office, leaving Farringford, except the ser­ 
vants, alone in the house. 
Ho had grown frightfully nervous. 
He, no sooner baa they gone, paced rest­ 
lessly to and fro the front parlor; now gaz­ 
ing out into the street, now into the m antel 
m irror at ills pale, draw n face. 
Once he took from his pocket the note 
V irginia Vernon had pressed into his hand 
at the tim e of tho inquest, and read for tho 
hundredth tim e th a t 
em phasized 
line, 
“And aw ait my com ing!” 
He dared not do else; yet, ho asked him ­ 
self, for how long? 
But it was destined to be less long even 
than he had dared to really hope. 
A lady was approaching up tho street, a 
lady in black, closely veiled and moving 
rapidly w ith quick, nervous steps. 
Bhe 
turned into Mio w alk leading up to tile side 
door of Jerom e’s residence. 
Giles Farringford saw her when she passed 
the w indow ; a glance at th at hurryiny, 
fam iliar form was sufficient. 
A change, like th at of death, swept across 
his face; then the upsurging blooa colored 
scarlet neck and cheeks aud brow. 
Quick as a flash, ere sho on tile outside 
could reach the bell, be sprang to th e door 
and tore it open. 
Bhe saw hun; tottered on the thresholds* 
seemed about to fa ll; when, im petuous as i f 
from m adness, he caught her in his power­ 
ful arms, bore her Into tho room just 
vacated and closed tho doors. 
W hen he turned to her agnin sho was 
standing erect in the floor, where he had 
placed her. The veil had been torn from 
about lier face and hair, and V irginia 
Vernon, pale as death itself, stood betore 
him, 
For en instant neither movod—not a word 
was spoken; only their souls seemed to m eet 
in a gaze of intensity defying description. 
Then, w ith a cry out-rushing from soul it­ 
self, she sprang tow ards him ; yielded her 
litho, willowy form to his crushing em ­ 
brace; turned upw ard to him ber resplen­ 
dent eyes, flooding now witli tears, hor face, 
transfigured in its beauty, caressed w ith 
yearning hands his cheeks and brow and 
hair, and cried, in a transport of ecstacy 
and em otion: 
"Giles! Giles! my. m y loved one! my only 
loved one! Bay, say to mo first of all, th at 
you never, never doubted my love!” 
“Oh, never never!” lie cried, fondly. 
"N ot even after you knew ! oh, Giles! 
Giles! don’t fear! It had to bo done, there 
was no w ay else! Only, only tell me true, 
true. Giles, yon never doubted my love, did 
you, dear one—did you?” 
"No, never, never, dear, never!” he cried 
deeply, striving hard to soften the frenzy 
which possessed lier. “Compose yourself, 
dear, we are together now, and safe for a 
tim e a t least.” 
"Oh. my own, my own! Don’t, don’t ever 
look at me with doubtful eyes, will you? 
will you, G iles?” 
"No, never, dear! You shall be all my 
world now. Forever and over. Only be 
calm. Our safety depends upon discretion. 
T h at’s right, dry your tears. Let me tell 
you w hat has happened here dear, there 
m ust bo no conflicting in our stories. Our 
peril—” 
"F ear not in this house,” sho interposed 
w ith sudden energy; ami draw ing away, 
she throw off her cloak and hat w ith a 
quick, im pulsive m ovem ent, revealing a 
figure slight yet full of strength and 
vitality, a face of m arvellous beauty, and a 
head of rich golden hair. 
"I know w hat sort of friends are here,” 
she added, quickly. "W here’s May?” 
"She drove lier husband down to busi­ 
ness: she has not yet returned,” said F ar­ 
ringford, .again draw ing lier to him and 
standing w ith lier a t the m antel, his beam ­ 
ing eyes lieut upon her lovely face. 
"D on’t bo hasty,” ho continued, tenderly. 
"W e have seen, dear, to w hat fatalities th at 
leads.” 
"O h!” she shuddered, in his arms, then 
im pulsively clasped lier own about bim. 
“Don’t fear, dear—and don’t refer to it 
again,” she gasped, faintly. 
"No, no; I will not. It is fortunate you 
found me alone. You m ay now know the 
s to ry I havo to ld th em .” 
"You have not told them —” 
“The truth? indeed, no! You m ust try 
and realize our peril. Our safety, our hap­ 
piness, if we can ever again bo happy—” 
"Oh, Giles!” she interrupted fondly, yearn­ 
ingly. "W e c a n ; ave w illI Don’t fear, d e a r; 
we will bo all tho world to one another; we 
m ust be now. It was an impious contract, 
dear, righteously averted; it had to be 
done!” 
Bho would have spoken further, but lie 
checked lier, draw ing hor to him and bow­ 
ing down his head till their lins met. 
"F irst bear me, dear one,” be m urm ured 
softly. "May m ight return at any mom ent. 
You m ust lie prepared to m eet her." 
"I w ill. I will, dear! I am listening now.” 
And so she was, lier face upturned to his, 
her arm s about his neck. 


yet for lier having w hish he could not I 
w ithin the bounds of reason account, he 1 
determ ined to cuter upon a now line of in ­ 
vestigation, 
Ile dared not again trust him self in her I 
presence; dared not hazard a bearing of j 
tile tru th from lier own lip*. Doubt was at 
least more endurable than certainty, which 
he felt m ust crush every hope and am bi­ 
tion w ithin him. 
Ho determ ined to ta m his attention to a 
search Into the past of the victim of the j 
supposed crim e, and to assume the probe- j 
bility of other of the detective’s several 
hypotheses, than 
th a t involving Rosalie 
Dartm outh. 
Ten o’clock th at m orning following his 
visit to Cambridge, found him in th e Bos­ 
ton office of tho dead Austin t 'raige. 
T he latter had m ade some slight pretence 
of boing a broker, but his commission bnfd- 
noss was not large, and had received far less 
attention than tile outside enjoym ents to 
which lie had been addicted. 
W hen M’Question 
entered the 
rath er 
elaborate little office, there was a young 
m an, perhaps 30, seated at one of two roll­ 
top desks In a sm all enclosure; and who 
looked up w ith a very complacent, sm ile 
from his paper to view h is caller. 
"Good m orning.” said M'Question, w ith 
th a t bland assurance which is characteristic 
of m any of his vocation. 
"Good m orning.” replied b o a t the desk, 
laying down his cigar. 
"Como into the 
sanctuary and sit dow n.” 
And lie kicked a ch air towards the centro 
of the enclosure. 
“Sanctuary, ell?” sm iled M’Question. ac­ 
cepting the careless invitation and eyeing 
the other curiously. 
"Y es,” was the pleasant rejoinder. "T he 
sanctuary is the space enclosed by that, 
polished oaken rail. 
It is sacred to the 
profession—w hat profession m atters little: 
nut your glasses, as woll as your general 
countenance, appear professional, so I take 
a chance and invite you in. Have a cigar.” 
Tile latter, in its bination, w as more 
nearly a com m and than a question of de- 
f 
ire; and M’Quest ion accepted the weed and 
urst into a laugh. 
"W ell,” he rem arked, "you seem to be an 
easy character.” 
"Q uite so. 
Havo some fire. Yes, It is 
well to bi* easy w hile we can; we never 
know w hat’s coming. 
Is silo going all 
rig h t?” 
"Nicely, thanks, and of excellent flavor.” 
" It should bo. They were Craige’s choice, 
some which he left behind here, w hen he 
responded to tho com m and to com e and 
smoko in another way. T hat strikes you as 
funny? no irreverence intended, I assure 
you. These things are all m atters of course. 
Just as well to take them easy. You or I 
m ay be the next. Do you drink? T here 
are some glasses and a— 
"No, no, th an k s.” said M 'Question, and 
not w ithout m uch amusement., for the 
young m an was certainly tile most rem ark ­ 
able specim en of 
cool assurance, 
and, 
w ithal, polished candor, th at he had ever 
m ot. "I never drink at this tim e of d ay,” 
"N or I,” was th e ready reply. " It’s a bad 
habit, getting d ru n k in tile m orning—bad 
enough at an y tim e, you know, though it 
has its pleasing features. Well, then, hav­ 
ing done all I know to m ake you com fort­ 
able. w e’]I come down to business if you 
liko. I lake it for granted you cam e on 
business. Now a good investm ent—” 
"N ot of th a t n atu re,” interposed M’Ques­ 
tion, w ith a friendly laugh. "I cam e to 
m ake inquiry concerning Austin C raige.” 
"Ju st as w ell,” was the com placent, yet 
hearty, retfly. "Any tiling you like suits me. 
You are only the second one on th at errand 
since I cam e in tins m om iLg.” 
"Indeed?" 
“For a fact—though the O th e r was seeking 
m ore for papers, I infer, than for verbal iii 
form ation. 
Ho ransacked Craitre’s desk, 
th a t o h o there, but I judged he did n ot find 
w h at lie was after, lie was so surely—n ot a 
bit like you.” 
"T hanks," laughed M’Question. “ And do 
you perm it anybody ami everybody to in ­ 
vestigate Mr. Craigo’s desk?” 
"Oil. yes,” was the cool reply. “T h at is 
w hat I am here for, now. It is Mrs. O raigc’s 
instructions to allow interested parties to 
seek and find—if they can. W here one 
overlooks, another m ay discover, sho says. 
Bhe thinks th at is tho surest way by w hich 
to apprehend tho assassin of her son. I am 
m erely here to render inform ation.” 
"W oll 
th a t’s 
fortunate!” 
exclaim ed 
M 'Question, who began to surm ise th a t 
there m ight be som ething underneath tins 
appearance of openness and nonchalance. 
“You are the very m an I w ant. Did you 
know Austin Craig©? 
“ D id !? I have been his clerk here for 
some five years.” 
"Do you know anything about h im ?” 
"Som ew hat.” 
"And you arc disposed to im part inform a­ 
tion?” 
"To any who m ay wish.” 
"W ell, sir, allow me to say th at you aro 
one of tile most satisfactory men til it I ever 
encountered. Iii the h ist place, M en, who 
WUN this party w ho canto here this m orning 
in soarcli of papers, docum ents, or w hatso­ 
ever?” 
Tho young m an laughed com placently 
and knocked tho ashes trom his cigar. 
“ Ho who was tho prospective father-in- 
law .” lie replied. "Mr. Jacob \ em on.” 
“Mr. Jacob Vernon!" echoed M'Question 
in some surprise. "H ave you any idea w hat 
papers he may have been after? 
“Not tho slightest. He and Mr. Craige 
w ere always connected by business tran s­ 
actions of greater or less im portance. I pre­ 
sum e w hat he was after related to some­ 
thing of the kind.” 
"M ay I look into his desk ?” askea M’Ques­ 
tion, wondering. 
“Certainly,” was tho agreeable rejoinder. 
"Look as long os you like; it’s unlocked. 
You’ll find his private correspondence in 
the left upper draw er; th e other contains— 
but you may see for yourself.” 
M’Question Im m ediately availed him self 
of tho permission, their talk oeing m ean­ 
w hile sustained. 
"is thero no inform ation you can give me 
w hich m ight lead to th e arrest of br direct 
suspicion to any person?” inquired th e re­ 
porter. 
"H aven’t the rem otest idea," was tile 
flippant reply. "Craige was a good fellow 
iii his way." 
"In his w ay?” 
"P retty dissolute, between you and me, 
and deuced overbearing and arrogant w hen 
h e’d been drinking or things didn’t suit 
him . I handled him all right, th o u g h ; I 
knew how. I agreed w ith him . No, I have 
no idea who could havo wished him out of 
th e way.” 
"N ever heard him refer to an enem y or—” 
"Bless you. no; he never m entioned ills 
private affairs to nu*. T was only a sort of 
representative of him when lie was aw ay— 
which was moat of the tim e. Ho did n 't 
bother much w ith business, in fact. I guess 
he only kept an office for appearance. It’s 
better form, you know, even if you’re rich.” 
"Yes,” 
assented M’Qilestion, deciding 
th a t after all he was not in a way to acquire 
m uch of im portance from Mr. Oruige's 
"representative,” or, in fact, from his pres­ 
ent occupation. 
Of tile draw ers in Mio desk, several were 
em p ty ; one contained only odds ami ends, 
in tho shape of old account books and 
valueless papers; a lower one could boast of 
only a num ber of differently sized bottles, 
containing various liquids, evidently m edi­ 
cines; w hile the upper left draw er referred 
to was half-filled w ith open letters, throw n 
carelessly therein nftcr reading. 
These most claim ed M’QuestTon’s interest. 
They dated back over several m onths, and 
were nearly all in varying fem inine hands. 
Thero wore some half-dozen, though, from 
Jacob Vernon, iii regard to business blatters 
and in no way com prom ising; aud one, 
also, from Dr. Schiler. directing the exercise 
of caution in following the instructions in 
regard to the taking of medicine, w hich lie 
had evidently prescribed. It suggested to 
M’Question th at Craige had, perhaps, been 
in poor h e a lth ; but. am ong them all, the 
only letter to arouse his special interest was 
evidently from a lady. It was w ritten in a 
fine, delicate hand, and was dated th e day 
prior to th at on which the crim e was com­ 
m itted. It read as follows: 


CHA PTER XI. 


ON EqW OMAN. 


We m ust revert to Ned M’Question, who 
had really negun to feel him self in a very 
unenviable position. 
His com pact w ith Caleb Prince, into which 
fie had w ith such laudable intentions en­ 
tered, wras of too serious a character to be 
unaccountably b roken; and, having already 
taken steps tow ards its fulfilm ent, to sud­ 
denly renounces it m ust be to arouse the de­ 
tective’s suspicion—inevitably of Rosalie 
D artm outh. 
He felt th at he ought not to go on, w ith 
conscience crying out to him against til© 
shielding of tile guilty, even to tho extent 
of a negative silence; lie felt that he could 
not w ithdraw to ho in a m easure false to 
the prom ise m ade to lier, for wiioui his con­ 
sum ing fondness was becom ing little less 
than a m adness. 
Assailed by doubts th a t would not be 
downed, ho tried in vain to banish her 
pleading face from his m ind; and, in the 
hope of disclosing some rational incen­ 
tive to have dem anded tile death of A ustin 
Craigo, even though involving her ho loved, 


Sir. C raige—H ave you decided In reg ard to tho 
•a b je c t of o u r la it in terv iew ? 
D on’t th in k I am to 
be p u t by. 
I am d eterm in ed —an d you k now w hat 
th a t niouns! 
If I do n o t h e a r by tom orrow I w ill 
surely do w h at I have th reaten ed . 
M o n a. 
It came like a m eteor across the gloom of 
M’Question’s troubled m ind. 
Its signifi­ 
cance was trem endous. 
"Bay!” he exclaim ed suddenly. "I find 
here several letters which are signed Mona; 
w ho is she?” 
"M ona?” laughed tho other, who had 
lately buried him self in n ew sp ap er. "W ell 
—slie was one of Mr. Craige’s lady friends.” 
“Do you know her full nam e?” 
"M antelle, I behove; Mona M autellc.” 
"And where she lives?” 
"A t last accounts a t No. 3 4 3 
av. 
"Is th at recently?” dem anded M’Q uestion, 
w ith interest thoroughly aroused; and fold­ 
ing the letter, he th ru st it iii his pocket. 
“Last w eek,” was his laconic reply. 
"I am obliged to you,” and Mio reporter 
rose quickly, buttoning his coat. 
"Good 
m orning.” 
"A re you aw ay?” 
hat is w hat I am .” 
"Good m orning.” 
Ami the nonchalant young m an laughed 
softly as M’Question hurried out in some 
excitem ent to the street. 
H alt an hour later, the latter rang the 
bell at No. 341) 
av., and. alter sending 
up Ins card, he was adm itted to tho pres­ 
ence of Miss Mona M antelle. 
About 3 0 years old, silo was of a rath er 
m assive and voluptuous type of beauty— 
for ber beauty was indisputable; a lace of 
regular features, dark com plexioned, and 
eyes of deepest black. 
Her w hite hands 
w ere richly jew elled; and though she was 
rather loosely dressed rn a sort of m orning 
wrap, it was of Mio finest, softest texture, 
aud showily made. 
Tho apartm ent, the 
front of a suite, wa3 of m oderate size. and 
the sum ptuous furnishings gave evidence 
of a lavish expenditure. 
Miss M antelie looked languidly up from 
her lounge when M’Question entered, and, 
w ithout rising, gracefully w aveu him to a 
sent. 
“ I have not tile pleasure—” she said, 
slowly, in rattier mellow, dream y tones, aud 
w ith a slight foreign accent. Sho stopped 
to consult her visitor’s card. 
M’Question took up her rem ark aud said, 
rather coolly: 
"I believe w e have never m et. My call is 
purely of a business character. 
, “Ah." with an indifferent arching of her 
dark brows. 


"I wisli to m ake inquiry concerning Mr. 
Austin C raige.” 
t r i a n A » 
"Mr. A ustin C raige? lie was my 
drawled Moon Mnntfdlt?, w ith I ion dfRdplnfi 
m uch as tho topic m ust prove a very w eari­ 
some one. 
"You arc aw are th a t he ie (lean I 
"I have th e daily papers,’ 
sh e replica, 
w ith an unconcern th a t irritated M Que.*- 


^ "Oh! d o y e n ? ” he said bluntly. “W oll. 
m ight I ask when you last saw h im ? and 
w hat your relations were w ith him '. 
Mona uttered a shrill little ejaculation of 
surprise at th e hasty queries so a b ru p t]/ 
put. but h er oyes and cheeks evinced the 
stim ulation of anger. 
, 
"My relations!” she said. partly rising 
from lier lolling attitude. "W hat audacity! 
It is none of your tuisincss.” 
„ 
"W ell," replied M'Question, coolly. 
If 
you refuse to inform mo—” 
"Aro you a detective?” 
Ho was startled by tho sharp in ten sity of 
her question ; her changed voice had now 
the keenness of a knife, cutting th e air. Who 
had drawn herself erect, her hands mi liflr 
knees, her eyes piercing her questioner like 
needles. 
„ 
. 
, 
. 
, 
. 
, 
"No,” replied he, feeling th a t he had fool­ 
ishly put h er on her guard. "I am a re­ 
porter.” 
"O h!” 
Ii cr shrill little cry was not significant of 
any special affection, h ut her red lips parted 
slightly, revealing tw o even rows of g litter­ 
ing white teeth. 
, , . 
, 
That’s different, 
she added, m u ch as if 
she felt th at the acquisition of new spaper 
notoriety w as in some way to redound to her 
advantage. 
_ , 
But M’Question closed her off in th a t 
direction very speedily, by saying deci- 
sively: 
"Yon have had some correspondence w ith 
Mr. Craige. Do you readily recall th e con­ 
tents of your letters?” 
Bb© started a trifle, then seem ed to m ak e 
an effort to rem em ber; w hile th e n atu ral 
color slowly fadod beneath th e rouge upon 
hor cheeks, and her w hite tap erin g fingers 
closed into lier palms. 
"W hy do you ask?” she said sharply, at 
length, her frow ning eyes searching the re­ 
porter’s. 
"Simply for inform ation. T here a r e ----- 
Bite interru p ted him bv a quick, angry 
gesture, and rose abruptly to h er feet. 
"I am not giving inform ation th is m orn­ 
ing!” she cried w ith suppressed vehem ence, 
her accent m ore th an ever m arked. "You 
will leave m e!” 
“ An explanation may possibly save you 
some inconvenience,’’ said M 'Question, ris­ 
ing involuntarily. "T here are those who 
have the pow er to force 
” 
A little F rench oath burst from h e r lips, 
and she trem bled visibly. 
“ D ieu ! Force!” she cried sib ila n tly , her 
frowning e y e s lik e tire , th e rouge upon h er 
palecheeks m o re than ever p ro m in en t “Go! 
you a re a reporter. I refuse to answ er 
y o u , to hear y o u ! 
Go, I s a y ! W ill you 
not go?” 
She had sprung to the door and tom it 
open, and stood pointing to tho hail w ith­ 
out. 
Looking upon lier, M’Question decided 
persistence a t th a t tim e to fie v ain ; and 
w ith a slig h t bow he passed by her into the 
hall, her p artin g words, uttered w ith pas­ 
sionate intensity, sounding in his ears; 
“I hate you! 
But, h ate or love, it m attered little to him . 
An analysis of his thoughts and sensa­ 
tions is too .simple a m atter to require set­ 
ting forth. 
It was exactly noonday w hen lie em erged 
from No. 343 
av., and he a t one* 
turned his steps towards th e detective’! 
office, only, on arriving there to find the 
place locked and Prince ab sen t; nor, on 
adm itting him self, was th ere an y inform a­ 
tion in the box as to his w hereabouts. 
R ather elated, and in a m ore lioneful 
frame of m ind, M’Question dropped into 
Young's for lunch. He really felt that, his 
work of th e m orning had n ot been w ithout 
significant results. 
On leaving tilt* hotel, som ething like an 
hour later, he beheld at a little distance the 
now fam iliar figure of Mona M antelie h u r­ 
rying tow ards State st. Unobserved ho fol­ 
lowed h e r: slid w ent straight to th e office of 
Austin Craige. 
McQuestion sm iled in infinite satisfaction 
as ii© th o u g h t of the letter secure in ins 
possession, and he w aited patiently till she 
emerged 'iud departed up tile street, when 
he him self crossed and entered tile office. 
"A h,” 
voiced 
the 
personification 
of 
nonchalance, looking up w ith 
is invaria­ 
ble sm ile: back again? Tins is really an en­ 
joyable d ay ; so varied an assortm ent of 
visitors. Did you m eet my latest? None 
other than Mona herself.” 
"Yes, I saw her,” replied M’Question. 
“And w hat .nay she have w anted h ere?” 
"Oh, I d id n ’t ask. I am here to im part, 
not acquire, inform ation, you will rem em ­ 
ber. 
W hat she w anted is quite im m aterial 
to me. W ill you come into tin) sanctuary?” 
"No, I th an k you. Can you tell m e, then. 
w hat she said or did?” 
“Certainly. Blin rem arked th a t she would 
liko to reclaim any of lier letters which 
m ight be in Mr. C raige’s desk ; aud of course 
I. 
finding her quite irresistible, readily 
accorded lie r perm ission.” 
M’Question changed his m ind about enter­ 
ing the enclosure. He did so. and, exam in­ 
ing tho left upper draw er, discovered that 
allo f Mona's letters had been rem oved. 
"Did she rem ark th a t any letter w hich sho 
may have especially w anted w as m issing,” 
dem anded ho. 
"I th in k so, som ething to th a t effect. 
W hy? Did you tak e one? 
"if I did, I shall keep it," was th e evasive 
rejoinder. 
T hat is right, dear fellow.” laughed the 
young m an. "T ake anything you like, and 
can lay your hands on. Not going? H av ea 
cigar, first.” 
"No, th an k s,” coolly replied the reporter, 
to whom this assured character w as becom­ 
ing very distasteful. "I have business to 
attend to.” 
And w ithout adieu, ho hurried o ut upon 
tho street. 
A call a t th e office of Caleb Prince still 
revealed his absence,and M’Q uestion le ftiu 
Mio box a note expressing a desire of a moot­ 
ing. He w as rattier at a loss how to best 
employ the rem ainder of th e day. 
It will bo rem em bered th a t he had not 
been present at tile inquest in Cam bridge, 
to have heard th e testim ony of Dr. B rinier; 
ami now, recurring to his m ind Mio evi­ 
dence w hich lie had observed of Croigo's 
state of health , he decided to interview tho 
physician, in tim possibility of discovering 
some m otive to have prom pted A ustin 
Craige to suicide at th a t last m om ent prior 
to his m arriage. 
It uhs nearly 4 o'clock w hen he np- 
proached Dr. Bcliiler’s residence, one of a 
long block on Boylston st. 
E re he had 
reached th e steps by some 50 yards, a lady 
cam e out from the dom and w alked rapidly 
away in th e direction in w hich he w as m ov­ 
ing. 
To his g reat w onderm ent, he behold th at 
she was none other than Miss Mona Mon­ 
tello! 
’ 
______ 


CHAPTER XII. 


A N E W IDEA . 
In response to his ring a t the bell. Mr. 
M’Question was inform ed ny a polite colored 
m an th at Dr. Schiler was in ; and th e re­ 
porter w as requested to step into th e office, 
which opened direct ly from th e front hall. 
A casual glance about about him evinced 
tho fact th a t Dr. Schiler was a m an of taste 
as well as affluence, and the quiet richness 
of the place was to M 'Question's eyes a 
pleasurable contrast, to th e sum ptuous apart­ 
m ent of M ona M antelle, visited th a t m orn­ 
ing. 
Ho found th e physician, a pleasant-faced 
gentlem an of 40, yet, in whose fair, intellec­ 
tual brow, th o u g h t and study had begun to 
trace th eir earlier lines, lie 
found him 
wheeled aw ay from his desk, and am using 
by playful talk aud actions a handsom e, 
flaxen-curled boy of four or so, th e general 
cast of whose delicate countenance declared 
him to be th e physician’© son. 
"There, W ilhelm , o u tw ith you!” he was 
saying room ily, w hen th e reporter entered. 
"Y ou are moro bother than you’re w orth.” 
“YVeil, say I m ay go tho m orning round, 
th en !” laughed the little follow, clinging 
persistently to his father’s knee. 
"Yes, then, if pleasant,” replied th e latter 
fondly; aud tho child laughed gleefully 
and ran out through a side passage to an 
adjoining room, where lie m ig h t have been 
heard im parting to some one th e joyous 
anticipation of a ride n ex t m orning w ith 
papa. 
"Rogues!” exclaim ed Dr. Schiler, straig h t­ 
ening up to view his caller, his laughing 
face flushed and heated from his exertions. 
"Take a seat. They pester m y life out, to 
he allowed to ride my round of calls now 
and then.” 
"Your son?” sm iled M’Question, toking a 
chair. 
"Yes,” w as the reply; and th e speaker 
glanced, w ith a look of infinite tenderness, 
ip tho direction w hither th e child had dis­ 
appeared. “I have another out th ere some­ 
where. I have had work to keep them out 
of my office, even when I have c a llers; they 
are just a t the curious and playful age, you 
know. But they are a g reat com fort, ho 
added, fondly, and arose to close tho rear 
door of the cosy office. 
"Yes, indeed, they m ust be.” assented 
M’Q uestion: and his eye drifted casually to 
tile physician s desk, and were- caught by a 
small package lying thereon. It a u g h t have 
boeu a thin package of bank-notes, from its 
size. and was bound by a string and securely 
sealed, it was addressed to Dr. Schiler, 
and in th a t tine, delicate h an d w hich is 
quite characteristic of m any 
foreigners 
w riting E nglish: and its lying carelessly 
upon t ne desk suggested to M ’Question th at 
it had ju st been received. 
It m ade no 
special im pression upon him . however, at 
th at m om ent; aud he im m ediately added to 
his first rem ark: 
"Do I find vou very busy?” 
"Not at ju st this m om ent,” replied tho 
doctor, in an earnest way he had, aud con­ 
sulted his watch. "I have an ex tra call at 
four; I can spare you a few m inutes. W hat 
is tho ti cubic?” 
He looked inquiringly at his caller, evi- 
J idly 
thin k in g 
him 
a 
p a tie n t; and 
M’Question said w ith grave politeness: 
"J am tho reporter who was present a1 
the tragedy in Cambridge a tow nights ago. 
Knowing you to have been w ell acqninted 
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petted to feel your rheumatism. If there 
is to bo any talk on the subject, your friend 
would a great deal rather tell you about his 
attack than to listen to the recital of yours. 
I know this is so, because I have tried it. 
And I have never been able to get a friend 
deeply interested in my pet carbuncle. So 
I have about concluded to keep these things 
for my doctor. "Finally, brethren,” I have 
“concluded to conclude” here, not because 
the list is exhausted, but beearn)* these ara 
enough to begin the year with. If I were 
dealing with the other side of this topic I 
m ight speak of much which it is important 
for us to remember. But meantime, if you 
will only do a little judicious forgetting, it 
will greatly help on the attainm ent of my 
wish, and thatis.for all the great host of T he 
Globe's readers, a most happy New Year! 
M. J. Sa v a g e. 
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A NEW YEAR’S SUGGESTION. 


P l u t a r c h tells us that when Sim o n id e s 
offered to teach T h em isto c u es the art of 
memory, he replied, “Ah, teach me rather 
the art of forgetting.” 
Just what particular thing it was which 
the old Athenian would have liked to drop 
out of sight we are not informed. Perhaps 
it was a tiff with his wife he was thinking 
of just then. Or, maybe, he had struck his 
child in a fit of anger for which the child 
was not responsible. Or, again, he may 
have been unkind to a friend or unjust to 
an enemy. Possibly it was some mean trick 
by which he had gotten ahead of a rival, 
At any rate, however it may have been in 
ancient Athons, there are lots of people in 
the “modern Athens” who are haunted by 
such memories as these. A good many per­ 
sons in high positions, social, political, fiuan- 
cial, would like to forget the means by 
which they climbed. If only they could do 
this, they would start the new year with a 
better promise of finding it a happy one. 
But, fortunately or unfortunately, 
we 
have only a veiy limited control over this 
mysterious faculty of memory. And yet, if 
we cannot quite forget as we would like, we 
can control the question as to whether we 
will dwell on certain things or try to put 
them one side. 
So, in this little sermon, addressed, on this 
first Sunday morning of the year to the 
great congregation of Globk roaders, I pro­ 
pose to suggest a few things it will be well 
for us all to forget during the year 1891. 
And— 
1. In one very important sense, it will be 
well to forget the successes of the past. 
There are persons who have dono some 
fairly good thing, and are injured by re­ 
membering it too well. It may puff them 
up and make them so self-satisfied that they 
do not think they noed to do any more. No 
fool is quite so disagreeable as tile conceited 
fool. Or, having stmck 12, and fearing 
that ho cannot do it again, he may ho 
frightened into inactivity for the rost of his 
life. Cam pbell wrote his great poem when 
a young man, and then lived in tho shadow 
of it till he was an old one. There is always 
something better than the best yet done. 
Put tim past under foot, then, aud go on in 
search of this better. 
2. Forget the failures of the past and help 
others to do the same. No man ever yet 
tried to do anything who did not make mis­ 
takes and meet failures. It is only the 
nobodies and the do-nothings who have 
nothing to regret 
But tne most lifeless atmosphere of all the 
world is that of despair. It is the lack of 
courage that is at the bottom of half the 
wrecked lives of the world. And nothing 
so kills courage as dwelling on past failures. 
Suppose you did make a fool of yourself last 
year. Just remember that you have plenty 
of company, and also that the only hopeless 
fool is tho one who makes a fool of himself 
twice in the same way. If babies got dis­ 
couraged because they tumble down they 
would never learn to walk. Learn the les­ 
sons of past failures and then go ahead. 
And then, help others forget their fail­ 
ures. The worst thing you can do to a boy 
or a clerk is to tell him lie is a dunce. If ho 
is. then you are worse than a dunce for bo­ 
ing angry with him ; for he cannot help it. 
If he is not, tell him that lie can do things 
rightly and therefore ought to. Even if a 
man has committed a crime the direct way 
to make him commit a second one is to let 
him kl:**v y o u expect him to. Help him 
forget it, and remember that ho is capable 
of better things. 
3. Forget the wrongs, real or fancied, 
which you have received from other people. 
Half the time our wrongs are largely im­ 
aginary. We attribute to people we do not 
like all sorts of motives which they do not 
possess. 
But even if people have purposely injured 
us, what then? If we "pay them hack,” as 
we say, then it is two wrongs instead of one. 
If a man has been mean in his treatm ent of 
you, is it best for you to descend to his level 
by being as mean as he is? 
This is what 
revenge means. If a snake bites me I will 
not imitate him by biting back. 
Lastly—as other sermonizer* say—I ad­ 
vise you to forget your afflictions and per­ 
sonal troubles. 
Or, if you cannot forget 
them, I would not talk about them. I know 
one or two people I always run from if I 
have half a chance. Why? Because they 
I always tell me about the pain in the small 
, of their hack arni the last touch of neural­ 
gia, and the corn on the little toe of their 
right foot. Now, I do pity these people; but 
talking over their aches does not cute them, 
and they are not a particularly exhilarating 
| topic of conversation, 
j 
And then, other people cannot be ex- 


NEW GEOGRAPHICAL NAMES. 


The United States Board on Geographical 
Names, to whose first bulletin we referred 
the other day, deserves rather more ex­ 
tended notico than was then bestowed upon 
it. This board, of whoso existence most 
people were ignorant until it issued its first 
bulletin three days ago, was created by 
President H a r r is o n last September by a 
mere executive order and without any au­ 
thority of Congress. Its purpose is to de­ 
termine tho spelling of geographic names 
for the use of all the departments of the 
government, and its work is yet only begun. 
It solicits the assistance of all historians, 
geographers and other scholars who may 
have any suggestions to offer on the sub­ 
ject of geographic nomenclature, and all 
suggestions from such persons will 
be 
thankfully received, the bullet!!^ explains, 
by Lieut. Richardson C lover, the secre­ 
tary of the board. 
Professor Thomas C. 
M endenhall, of the United States Coast 
and Geodetic Surrey, is tho ch: ;rman. 
Besides the changes to which we referred 
tile other day, this industrious board has 
recommended many others, and as its de­ 
cisions are binding on the government 
officials and will be used exclusively in all 
government publications, the reet of the 
world may as well submit and adopt them. 
Going through the list alphabetically we 
find that a picturesque locality on the Ken­ 
nebec river, in Maine, must be spelled 
Abagadassct Point, not Abagadusset Point. 
The government money is also used to dis­ 
seminate the exciting intelligence that 
Agin yuk island, off the oast 
side of 
the Alaska 
peninsula, 
should 
not 
he 
spelled 
Aghiyukh, 
according 
to 
the 
habit of 
some 
ill - informed 
persons. 
Similarly Amatignak Island must not De 
called either Amatignakh or Amatignake. 
Tile stream in British Columbia known as 
Eastern Branch must hereafter be called 
Anacostia river. Fort Audreafski, on the 
Yukon river, is tile proper thing, and 
Andreiefski, Andreievsky and Andreaivsky 
are back-uumber spellings. 
The Asiatic country hitherto most com­ 
monly known as Beloochistan is now offi­ 
cially spelled Baluchistan. The rock on the 
coast of Massachusetts sometimes called 
Barstows and Barslows is officially Barstow 
Rock. 
The point at San Francisco en­ 
trance, Cal., is Bonita Point, not Boneta. 
The 
island 
in 
the 
Caribbean 
sea 
is Buen Ayre, not Bonnnaire. The harbor 
in Attu Island, Alaska, is Cliichagof, not 
Tschitschagoff, and we may infer from 
analogy that tho windy city on Lake Michi­ 
gan is Chicago, not Tschitscago. The cape 
in 
Alaska 
is 
Cape 
Cleare, not Cape 
Clear. 
The 
country commonly known 
as 
the 
United 
States 
of 
Columbia, 
in South America, must have its name 
spelled Colombia. It is Deadman Point, in 
Maine, not Deadman's; and Ebenecook. in 
the same State, and not Ebenicook. Maine 
also rejoices in Fish Point ledge, not Fish- 
point. 
Tho 
negro 
republic 
in 
the 
West 
Indies 
is 
Haiti, 
not 
Hayti. 
The 
new 
empire 
in 
Africa 
is 
Kongo state, and the river that S tan ley 
explored is the Kongo nver, instead of 
Congo. Tile time-honored Porto Rico, in 
the West Indies, is Puerto Rico. The beau­ 
tiful Indian name of Tacoma, applied to 
the great snow-capped mountain in tne 
State of Washington, is discarded in favor 
of the Frenchy "Mount Rallier,” a change, 
or 
rather 
a 
restoration, 
much 
to 
be 
regretted. 
The 
Central 
American 
republic is to be Salvador instead of San 
Salvador. Oonalaska, in Alaska, is here­ 
after to be Unalaska. A pond in Connecti­ 
cut has its orthography fixed as "Wononsco,” 
in place of several long and unpronounce­ 
able Indian forms of the same name. 
Much of the work done thus far relates to 
names in Alaska, but from tile way the new 
board has improved the first three months 
of its existence the whole geography may 
be turned upside down in tho course of the 
coming year. 


ALL THE NEWS. 


The W eek ly Globe gives all the news. 
It does not spread out the news in long 
stories to cover eight pages just for the 
sake of filling them, but it condenses the 
news, giving you all the news of the week 
in ways to enable you to remember it, and 
keep yourself thoroughly posted on what is 
going on at home and abroad. You save 
time and remember more by reading the 
news of The W eekly Globe, which is the 
best weekly newspaper. 


REM ARKABLE MEMORIES. 


WILL MAKE FEET SM ALL 


New York, Jan. 3.—As the season ad­ 
vances. the various fashionable entertain­ 
ments increase and multiply, and those 
who participate in them and are obliged to 
m akehalf a dozen different toiletseoch day, 
find themselves wearying of the gowns and 
other articles of apparel which at first 
seemed such miracles of elegance. 
Besides, since these were procured there 
have been some changes and modifications 
of the styles which were introduced at the 
beginning of tho season, changes slight in­ 
deed and seemingly unimportant, yet mak­ 
ing enough difference to tell the initiated 
whether the costume or wrap were procured 
two mouths ago or ordered last week. 
Those of our readers who can recall the 
sketches given in October and compare 
them with those we submit today, will ad­ 
mit the truth of this assertion. The foot 
trimming, for instance, in the form of pleat­ 
ing. ruffle or rose niching, has been insidi - 
ously striving to regain its former popu­ 
larity. and there is no denying that it gives 
a graceful and pleasing finish to the skirt, 
which is wanting in the fiat, applied form 
of decoration. 


C low n o f E le c tr ic B lu e . 
In our first illustration today this orna­ 
mentation is seen in the shape of a side 
pleating, of which just a glimpse is visible, 
only enough to give movement as its wearer 
moves her feet. The gown of which this 
forms a part is a medium shade of electric 
blue cloth, made with three deep tucks, 
each one with a narrow leading, braided in 
gold and blue. The coat shows figures of 
velvet, brocaded on a bleck silk back­ 
ground. It opens in front ov *r a vest of the 
cloth, with a cravat of go’d-embroidered 
crepe, and is finished with a hand of blue 
feathers. 


A n A t-H o m e d o w n . 
Iii marked contrast to the above is an at- 
home gown we have originated, of which 
tile upper part of the bodice, the sleeves 
and tile front of the skirt are of cerise crepe 
de chine,embroidered with metallic threads. 
The rest of tile gown, which is dcmi-train, 
is of shot velvet, rather darker. The gorget 
and girdle are shaped in points on their 
upper edges. 
Redkekn. 


LARGEST DYNAM ITE GUN. 


Curious Examples of W hat This Faculty 
of Man H ath Accomplished. 
[Spare Moments.} 
There was a Corsican boy who could re­ 
hearse 40,000 words, whether sense or non­ 
sense, as they were dictated, and then re 
peat them in the reversed order without 
making a single mistake. 
A physician, 
about GO years ago, could repeat tile whole 
of “Paradise Lost” without making a mis­ 
take, although lie had not read it for 20 
years. 
Euler, the groat mathematician, when he 
became blind, could repeat the whole of 
Virgil’s "JSneid.” aud could remember the 
lirst line and last line of every page of tile 
particular edition which lie had been accus­ 
tomed to read before he became blind. 
One kind of retentive memory m aybe 
considered as the result of sheer work, a 
determination 
toward 
one 
particular 
achievement without reference either to 
cultivation or to memory on other subjects. 
This is frequently shown by persons in 
human life iii regard to the Bible. 
Ail old beggar man at Stirling, known 50 
years ago as "Blind Alick,” afforded an in­ 
stance of this. He knew the whole of tlie 
Bible by heart, insomuch that if a sentence 
was read to Him he could name the book, 
chapter aud verse; or, ii the book, chapter 
and verse were named, he could give the 
exact words. 
. 
A gentleman, to test him, repeated a verse, 
purposely making one verbal inaccuracy. 
Alick hesitated, named tho place where 
the passage was to be found, hut at tho same 
time pointed out the verbal error. The 
same gentleman asked him to repeat tho 
Moth verse of the 17th chapter of the Book 
of Numl>ers. Alick almost instantly re­ 
plied, "There is no such a verse. That 
chapter has only 89 verses,” 
Gassendi hail acquired by heart GOOOLatin 
verses, and in order to give his memory 
exercise he was in the habit daily of recit­ 
ing 600 verses from different languages. 


Positive Proof. 
[Good News.] 
Little Miss—Mamma, that new neighbor’s 
little girl is awfully vulgar. I met her in 
the street today, and after we passed she 
turned her head aud stared hack at me. 
Mamma—Are you sure? 
Little Miss—Yes, indeed; I saw her with 


were enumerated, because she said she 
wanted to go to church and Sunday school, 
and she could not go because she h u n t tho 
clothes to dress up iii like several other 
little girls, whose names she mentioned. 
The letter stated that the writer’s mother 
worked in a mill and was too noor to buy 
lier the things she needed. 
This communi­ 
cation was much discussed, and finally the 
ladies employed in the dead letter office 
made im a purse of nearly $50 and sent it to 
the little girl. It Is presumed she or somo 
one else received it, as it never was returned 
to the office. 


THE LIMEKILN CLUB. 


Brother W halebone How ker Passes Over 


the Dark River and the M em bers of 


the C lu b All M ake Feeling Rem arks. 
[Detroit Tree Pre**.] 
At a special meeting of the Lime Kiln 
Club called on Saturday evening, the sad 
announcement was made that Brother 
Whalebone 
Howker 
had 
passed from 
earth away. It seems that lie stopped an 
ice wagon in the middle of the street to ask 
the driver in what particular year Colum­ 
bus discovered America, and while the 
driver was consulting his memorandum 
book a grocer’s wagon came along and col­ 
lided with Brother Howker. Tho shock of 
that alone m ight not have killed him, but 
he had had consumption, enlargement of 
the liver and tile weakness of the heart tor 
many years, and within two hours of being 
carried home he breathed his last. 
Remarks of Brother Gardner: Tho presi­ 
dent said that this was another illustration 
of the old saving: "When ye think ye stand 
ye may fall.” Brother Howker was a close 
student of American history. He had set­ 
tled the fact that Columbus did discover 
America, but was not qitite satisfied as to 
tho date. It was in seeking to fix this that 
he nobly perished. He did not die leading 
a brigade of cheering men against a bat­ 
tery of belching cannon, but history would 
still remember nim and record his name on 
its pages. Brother Howker borrowed con­ 
siderable money and forgot to return it, and 
nowand then he didn’t seem to care whether 
he told the truth or something more solid, 
but her averaged up with other men, and 
only Ids virtues should tie remembered. 
Remarks of Sir Isaac Walpole: Sir Isaac 
Walpole sail! that death loved a shining 
mark, and Brother Howker was a good deal 
of a shiner. He was a patient, even-tem­ 
pered and good-natured man. It made not 
the least difference to him whether he was 
bitten by a fit'teen-cent or five-dollar dog. 
If it rained he hoped it would be good for 
somebody’s cabbages, 
lf it was dry he 
knew that thousands of wash women would 
rejoice. He was ambitious, but not aggres 
give. He had his aims, out was not a wire­ 
puller. No doubt he m eant to repay all 
borrowed money, hut absence of mind stood 
in his way. Brother Howker was generally 
behind on his rent, but he had figured out 
tho weight of the Pyramids to a pound. Ho 
was in debt to the butcher and grocer, but 
he could tell all about Demosthenes and 
Cicero, While all flesh must die. there was 
a good deal of flesh walking around which 
could have been spared. 
Remarks of Samuel Shin: Samuel Shin 
said that tho sad news was broken to him 
while carrying home a can of oysters which 
he had purchased at a discount on account 
of tile thaw. He was stunned. He felt like 
one who had received a crushing blow on 
tho end of tile nose. It was only the day be­ 
fore that he had met Brother Howker pricing 
turnips at a grocery, and his remarks that 
the turnips of today were not th* turnips of 
40 Years ago still sounded in his ears. He 
had already called on the bereaved widow, 
and assured her that Brother Bowker owed 
him $4 borrowed money, but that lie would 
not press the matter for a month or so. 
Remarks of Waydown Bebee: Brother 
Bebee said ho could scarcely reahae tho sail 
news. Just one brief hour before the word 
came to him Brother Howker had called at 
his house to ask him what year William the 
Conqueror died in and to borrow half a cake 
of bar soap. That soap was found in his 
coat-tail pocket as lie was taken home, and 
that fact would always be a consolation. 
He 
had 
known the 
deceased for 22 
long years, and he had never heard him 
express 
dissatisfaction 
with 
his 
lot 
but once. 
That was when he was laid 
up in bed with the rheumatism, and an 
afternoon paper stated that 2000 chick? ns 
had got out of a barn and were scattered all 
over the northern suburbs. Brother How­ 
ker was diffident—too much so. 
He wanted to go to the Legislature, but 
he communicated the fact only to his wife, 
and she called him an idiot. Ile had been 
18 years gathering the material for a 
colored man’s encyclopedia, but death 
had overtaken him and his labors would 
come to naught. 
_ 
Remarks of Col. Cahoots: Col. Cahoots 
had tears in his eyes as he arose. He, too, 
had been stunned by the sudden news. It 
was exactly l l minutes previous to his 
death that Brother Howker had stopped 
him on the market and asked him for a 
loan of 50 cents; also if ho knew the exact 
number of vessels in the Spanish Armada. 
He had lieu to him about being hard up 
and having no money, and had never heard 
of an armada, Spanish or otherwise. 
These things now tortured his conscience, 
and he proposed to offer the widow a dollar 
to get even, A good man has passed away. 
Could he have saved him by having his 
own nose broxen lie would have done so. 
There were a number of other speeches in 
this strain, ami after a committee had been 
appointed’to draft resolution suitable to tho 
occasion tile meeting adjourned.* 


my own eyes. 


It Has Just Been Finished and is to Use 
Compressed Air. 
[Pall Mall Budget.] 
Messrs, Taunton, Delmard, Lane & Co. of 
Birmingham, are just finishing tho largest 
dynamite gun which has yet been made. 
Tile explosive contents are made up for 
greater safety in tiny waxen pellets, and 
lodged in a shell, the true flight of which is 
secured by a tapering telescopic tail; and 
the gun ic to be discharged by the expan­ 
sion of condensed air at a pressure of 5000 
pounds per square inch, the impulse of 
which is a safer propelling energy than the 
ignition of any kind of powder, because it 
does not operate so suddenly as to cause a 
danger of the premature explosion of the 
missile. 
The telescopic tail enables Lieut. Graydon 
to shorten his shell by one-half, and to re­ 
duce proportionately the length of the im­ 
pulse tube or gun proper: while the use of 
a pneumatic charge makes it possible, with­ 
out danger, to construct the shell more 
flimsily than would otherwise be the case. 
Tile contract with Messrs. Taunton & Co. 
is for a 15-inch torpedo projector which will 
throw a charge of GOO pounds of dynamite a 
distance of throe miles; hut it is expected 
that this contract will be followed by orders 
for still larger weapons. As soon as the gun 
now in hand is delivered there will be a 
trial of its powers at Portsmouth against the 
Zalinski gun, not with dummy shells, as in 
the caso of tim American experiments, but 
with actual charges of dynamite. 
The noise of the discharge being small, 
the projectile might be dropped into a fort 
or on to a ship without giving tho besieged 
any intimation of tho quarter from which 
the attack came. The concussion when tho 
dynamite exploded would iii all probability 
he violent enough to put a large garrison 
hors do combat, even if they were not 
wounded by debris, and, truly aimed, a 
single shell would destroy an ironclad. The 
borrel, or pneumatic tube, of the gun is of 
W hitworth forged steel, ami weighs about 
l l tons.I 
_________ _____ 


She W rote to Dear Jesus. 
[Cincinnati Enquirer.] 
One of tho most touching letters in the 
collection at the Washington dead totter 
office is one addressed to 


: 
JESUS CHRIST 
: 
: 
in 
: 


: 
HEAVEN. 
: 


Usually the clerks in the dead letter office 
do not stop to read letters that reach them, 
except so tar as it is necessary to ascertain 
tile addresses of either the writer or the ad- 
dresse. But a letter addressed in this way of 
course attracted attention, and tho full text 
was read by the clerk who opened it. It 
was dated at Lowell, Mass., and was evi­ 
dently from a little girl. 
It began “Dear 
Christ,” and was in the nature of a pathetic 
re?-,nest from the little writer far money to 
boy a number of art’clos of clo lc^;. which 


FER V ID ELOQUENCE. 


A Lurid Peroration—W ho for a M oment 
Can Doubt the Result? 
(Grass Dailey Tidings.) 
Here is an extract from a speech made by 
a Grass Valley lawyer: 
"Gentlemen of tho jury, you have proba­ 
bly heard the words: 
At midnight in his guarded tent. 
The Turk was dreaming of the hour 
When Greece her knee in suppliance Gent, 
Should tremble at his power. 
(Loud cheers.) 
Yes, gentlemen of the jury, we are to 
strike for our altars and our fires—striko 
"till the last armed foe expires.” (Cries of 
“Demosthenes,” "Cicero.” “Clay.”) Then, 
liKe Nero of old, we shall have to weep tor 
shame that there are no district attorneys 
to conquer. 
I ask you in the name of commo# sense 
and decency, gentlemen of the jury, to ao- 
fult my client. She is no common scold. 
ho does not make "night hideous” with 
howls and bedlam noises. "Birds of feather 
flock together,” but she is not the kind of 
bird to nock with this feather. (Cheers.) 
Gentlemen of the jury, this woman’s lib­ 
erty is at stake. I ask you to acquit her. 
Yonder floats the ensign which has for 
years floated o’er land and sea (loud cheer­ 
ing) as the emblem of the lMid of tile free 
and the brave. Long, long may she con­ 
tinue so to wave! (Cheers.) May her pro­ 
tecting folds encircle not only we assembled 
here, but this, my client, e r r as the hen 
gathers lier chicks under lier wings in time 
of storm. (Wild outbursts of applause.) 


“ YOURS TRULY.” 


A Few of the Many W ays in W hich 
Letters are Signed. 
[The Writer.] 
Curious to test tile popularity of the vari­ 
ous phrases used I examined 300 of my old 
letters, half of them purely business letters 
aud an equal number of a general nature 
from friends and acquaintances, no two 
from the same person. In the 300 letters I 
fouud but two instances of the signatures 
so wellnigh universal a century ago, such 
as “Your Obedient Servant.” “Your Hum­ 
ble Servant” was not found at all. 
Nearly half tho 
letters were 
signed 
“Yours truly.” 
Trite, common-piaco and 
devoid of meaning as two words can be. yet 
they hold the lead in favor to an 
ex­ 
tent not to be wondered at in business let­ 
ters. "Very respectfully” and "Yours re­ 
spectfully’ are suitable terms, when tile 
person to receive the letter is much older 
than the sender, or by reason of his position 
deserves marked expression of deference. 
"Yours, etc.,” and the abbreviated form 
“Resp.” for respectfully seem half-hearted, 
lazy sort of signatures. A zigzag line would 
mean as much and bo easier to make. They 
have not oven the slight merit of “In haste 
or "Hastily,” which at least serve as an apol 
ogy for poor writing. 
some 1‘olitc ending to a letter is better, no 
doubt, than the abrupt signature only, and 
each person may select for himself, but for 
all ordinary purposes there is no hotter form 
than "Yours truly.” 


F or the Cur* of Colie. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
Here is a prearrlptlon that will cure colic. It i» 
designed for an adult: 
Pulverized opium.............................................2 grain* 
Sulphate of morphine...................................... 2 grain* 
Pulverized camphor..........................................5 grains 
Pulverized capsicum.........................................8 grain* 
Make into IO pill*, with a thick solution of gum. 
Dose—On# pill will generally give relief; if not 
materially benefited, give another after one to two 
hour*. 
a. 


Adjutant-General, $3600; Burgeon-Gene­ 
ral, $1200. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
Flea*e jay how many of tile Governor’* staff re­ 
ceive salaries and who they are in name and official 
position. 
J. J. a. 


iTwo Queries. 
To ttie Editor of The Globe: 
1. What is meant by the expression “Begging the 
question?” 
I do not understand Its application. 
Give proper examples of its use. 
2. What is meant in parliamentary law by “Moving 
the previous question?” I mn convinced that many 
persons with myself have very vague ideas of just 
what it means. 
s . r. s. 


1. “Begging the question" is simply assuming that 
the point at issue is settled, aud ntgulug accordingly. 
Suppose the rank of Walt Whitman as a poet to be 
under discussion. A man who anilines that Whit­ 
man Is no poet at the outset of his argument would 
bello the position of one “begging tile question." 
2. To call for “the previous question” Isa measure 
designed to cut short debate on any given topic 
nnder discussion by asking that the original motion 
he p u t—[Ed. 


She W ould a Typesetter Be. 
To the Editor of The Globe: 
Will you please tell me a reliable place or places 
where, I can learn to become a compositor and what 
the terms are. I have been but a short time in this 
country and wish very much to learn that business. 


L. A. 


We know of no particular printing office where 
girls are taught typesetting and could not “adver­ 
tise” any in this column lf we did. I n point of fact 
it is rather difficult to procure a place in which to 
learn. There are many establishments in Boston, 
however, where female compositors are employed, 
and it is comparatively easy to get work after one 
has learned. Yon will be required to give from four 
to six weeks before getting any pay for your work, 
after which you will probably be put on by the 
piece.—[Ed. 
Motion to Adjourn. 
When a man makes a motion to adjourn and is sec­ 
onded, can another motion be muds giving bim ;>er- 
inission to withdraw the motion, providing he re­ 
quests it? When a motion to adjourn is made and 
lost, can another motion to adjourn be made with no 
motion intervening? 
J. b. i». 


A motion to adjourn being made and seconded 
must be put, unless the maker can get unanimous 
consent to withdraw. A motion to adjourn it always 
iii order and could again be made without interven­ 
ing business. 


How Mean Some People Can Be. 
Twelve years ago A, an oui lady, at the solicitation 
of her married daughter, B, went to live with Ii. 
The tirst two year* A paid her board, and after that 
si ie commenced boarding herself, Ii giving her per­ 
mission and telling lier she might have tier room 
rent free. A has a son whom site often visited, stay­ 
ing Avo or six months at a time; she also visited 
other relatives. Ho, putting the time altogether, site 
probably stayed at B’s house about eight years. 
During these years B gave A a cupful of milk every 
day and occasionally a few fried potatoes, A fur­ 
nishing all the rest. 
Now that A ls getting quite 
feeble, she being 02 years of age, II will not have 
her in her house any longer; so A goes to live with 
her son, who promises to take good care of her dur­ 
ing tile remainder of her life, so A gives her son a 
deed of all the property she lias—a piece of lan d - 
worth, perhaps, $400. 
B's husband not liking the son gets mad, and now 
declares he will have his pay for all the time A tv es 
at his house, charging lier even for the lard used to 
grease her baking pans, for sitting before his Are in 
winter, etc., etc. Now what I want to know is: 
Can B's husband attach this land, or make any 
trouble about it? Can he injure tho son in any wuy 
providing he should carry it into court? a. a. v. I*. 


B’s husband will find it very uphill work to do as 
he wants to, as the consideration of tile gift deed 
was a good one. 
I 


Tho Brand. 
I would like to know if a person, without fear of 
prosecution, can mark for and sell for a certain 
brand which is not the brand lie calls it? 
d. a. 


If a man deliberately marks goods with a w ro n g 
mark or brand, for tile purpose of misleading ills 
customers, he is guilty of fraud and cheating, aud 
can be punished. 


He W ooed and Then W ouldn’t. 
A young lady would like to have your advice, she 
having been engaged to be married to a young man, 
but no date was set. He has now broken the en­ 
gagement. She would ike to know what she can 
do. He has no property. She would like to know if 
silo can make him marry her, or lf she can stop him 
from marrying auy one else. 
J a v , 


Your only action is for breach of promise, and as 
he has nothing you would gain nothing. 


A Patented Article. 
Will you kindly inform me the best manner of 
applying for a patent on an improved article? 
M. J . D. 


There is only one way. It must be done in ac­ 
cordance with rules of patent office, a copy of 
which you can get by sending to commissioner of 
patents, Washington, D. 0. 


A SM OKER’S REVENGE. 


A Trade Mark Instead of a Name, 
[Epoch.] 
"Bertha M. Clay” is not a name, but a 
trade mark with a rallier curious origin. 
Mrs. Brae mo was English, and lier books 
first came over as advance sheets from Con­ 
way, her London publisher. 
They were 
signed “B. M. C..” the author’s initials writ­ 
ten backward. Who Ii. M. C. was was one 
of those things no fellow on vnis side could 
find out. 
The American publisher knew that his 
readers did not Tike mere letters. They 
wanted names—the more high-flown the 
blitter. He wrote B. M. C., Bertha M. Clay, 
and sent a mar. to England to find out .ill 
about ber. By much diplomacy he at last 
got in communication with hor, and paid 
liberally for work to which, under our laws, 
he had only a courtesy title. 


Ought to Get Married. 
[Harper’* Bazar.] 
Minnie to Gas—Yes, I have an allowance 
now. and I’m always so hard up the last 30 
days of the month that I don’t know' what 
to do. 


The W ay French Gentlem en Even Up 
w ith Spunky W omen. 
[Illustrated American.] 
A Parisian recently chronicled this true 
tale of “The Smoker’s Revenge:” 
Scene, a railway compartment—“Madam, 
do you object to smoking?” No reply. The 
question is repeated, with a similar result. 
Thinking the lady deaf the male passenger 
made a pretence of lighting his cigar. 
"Do it if you dare!” exclaimed Mme. 
Potin, with an unearthly gleam in her eye. 
“Just to see wliat’ll happen, Bere goes,” 
he said, stung by the lady s tone. And ho 
applied the match. 
The lady bounced from the seat, and 
snatching the cigar from his lips, threw it 
out of the window, 
"There is a compartment for smokers,” 
she hissed. 
The gentleman, quite taken back, thought 
it best to be quiet, while secretly bemoan­ 
ing Ids lost Havana. 
Five minutes silence. Mme. Potin flushed 
with her triumph. 
Suddenly the lady’s 
muff appeared to become instinct with life, 
and presently a little poodle put out its 
head to take a breath of air. The gentle­ 
man rose, smiling affably, seized the little 
dog by the tail, and tenderly dropped it out 
of "the carriage window, saying In dulcet 
tones: 
"Madame, there is a compartment 
for dogs!” 
_________ 


Strained Relations. 
[Now York Weekly.] 
Mr. Newwed—My dear, I wish you’d tell 
that cook we don’t like our beefsteak burned 
and don’t want our roasts raw. 
Mrs. Newwed—Tell her? 
How can I? 
She never comes into tho parlor, and she 
won’t let me go into the kitchen. 
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The Rural New Yorker? 


Everybody knows that it is the foremost rural w eekly news­ 
paper in the world. 
Established ut 1849, it has become a great 
farm palier of national circulation. 
Its owners, editors and 
writers are all agriculturists. 
It is original throughout. 
It* 
reading matter and illustrations cost more than those of anj 
contemporary. 
Its writers include the foremost agriculturists 
iii all the States from California to Florida, Texas to Washing* 
ton — the f%rmer-governors and congressmen, workers at th* 
experiment stations, and practical, successful farmers, garden­ 
ers, pomologists, stockmen, poultry men and specialists of every 
degree, It is thoroughly independent, never selling its opinions 
for money or favor. 
It misses thousands of dollars from advertisements that it 
m ight make simply by keeping silent and winking at humbug 
“novelties,” instead of exposing them, as it does, in the interest 
of its readers. 
It was the first paper to establish experiment grounds, and 
still maintains the most important and valuable experim ent 
station in America. 
It has originated and distributed scores of 
valuable varieties of field and garden plants; originated and 
improved many valuable methods of practice, Ac., Ate. 
This season it w ill GIVE AW AY to subscribers the seeds or 
plants of important new varieties of field and garden, useful and 
ornamental plants, originated on the Horal grounds, and worth 
$ 2 to 8 3 , at usual prices, to each subscriber. 
THE KUKAL NEW YORKER will he sent the REST OF 
TEIS YEAR FREE to any new subscriber who subscribes now 
for 1891, the subscription iu every sucli case to date from the 
receipt of same to January, 1892. 
THE W EEKLY GLOBE will be sent One Year from the 
date of subscription. 


Thin offer is confined strictly to Y e a rly Subscribers to T U E 
W E E K L Y GLO HE. 
I f yon ave not a subscriber to the Weekly 
Globe send $ 1.0 0 a n d become one. 
Then, by p a y m e n t o f $I.te> 
a dditional, you can have T U E ll VII A L N E W Y O U K E R , 
together with T H E W E E K L Y G L O HE, from note to J a n * 0 2 , 
a nd receive a G I F T O F S E E D S O R P L A N T S north $ 2 .5 0. 
The R u ra l New Yorker will not be sent, under the term s of this 
offer, to a n y other address than that o f a subscriber. 
A ddress 
T U E W E E K L Y G L O B E , Boston, Mass. 


CATS AND RATS. 
W H A T ’S IN A NAME? 


T h e Freedom of the Press. 


[Harvard Lampoon.] 
Editor (to literary aspirant)—If you are 
anxious to do some literary work write 
something say on the chapel, but make it 
ort and forcible. 
Literary Aspirant—Not if I know myself! 
A man was expelled from college last year 
for doing that very same thing. 


How Miss Tina Educates Them to Do 
Tricks and Live Together. 
There is a remarkable show at the Crystal 
Palace, London, which represents tile mil­ 
lennium on a small scale. Tile lion does 


not lay down with tile lamb, but the 
cat and the rat, tho 
mouse and the 
canary, all live in peace and harmony 
together. 
The educator of the animals is Miss Tina, 
who lias taught them some remarkable 
feats. The cats walk the tight rope, which 
has white rats and mice aud chirping canar­ 
ies strewn ail over it. The cats pick their 
way carefully among their natural prey 
without molesting them, and will even 
carry some of them on their backs without 
being once tempted to gobble them up. 
They walk over the tops of chairs, pick 
their way among a mass of champagne 


bottles without displacing a single one of 
them, and jump through rings of faro with­ 
out the slightest hesitation. 
Miss Tina trains her cats, rats, mice aud 
birds from a very early age. 
She begins 
with a kitten when it is about 4 months 
old and manages them by kindness. She 
never beats them, and says they can be 
trained to almost anything by persever­ 
ance, The rats and mice become accus­ 
tomed to the cats and lose all fear of them. 
All are well fed and seem to enjoy their 
life. 
_____________ 


SPEA K ER R EED ’S HAT. 


Please look over your list of 
Globe subscribers, aud see that 
all, whose subscriptions have 
expired, renew at once, in order 
not to miss an instalm ent of the 
$ 3 0 0 Prize Story. 
A ll sub­ 
scriptions 
are 
discontinued 
promptly upon their expiration, 
aud this week quite a number 
of the Globe’s old friends will 
m iss their G lobe, because they 
have not renewed promptly. 


How W ill it be Treated when He Gets 
Eack On to the Floor? 
In the British House of Commons the 
members sit with their hats on, but it is a 
long time since a hat has been worn in our 
House of Representatives. During the last 
years of Alexander H. Stephens’ service 
there he always wore Ids hat, a tall silk one, 
not over new and not always smooth, He 
was a most remarkable figure in his wheel­ 
chair, his snow-white hair, his keen, intel­ 
lectual face, and his fleshless frame, making 
a picture not easily forgotten. 
Hats are used in the House, however, for 
when a new congress comes together and 
scats are drawn by lot the leaders, or those 
who are supposed to have a specially privi­ 
leged right to select their own seats, leave 
their hats upon their desks. If a member 
draws the paper which assigns him to a 
desk that has a hat upon it. he may, if he 
choose, waive his right to take it aud con! 
tent himself with another seat. 
It happens sometimes that a member 
leaves bis hat upon a desk, and til at bis 
privilege to sit at that particular desk is 
disputed 
In that event the man who 
draws the number giving him a right to the 
desk in question quietly takes possession of 
it and tosses the other m an’s hat onto the 
next desk, from whence it is tossed to 
another, until it has made the circuit of all 
the desirable uesks or the floor without 
finding a lodgment on any one of them, un­ 
less, perchance, its owner bas bad the good 
fortune to get possession of one of them in 
the usual way. Tho chagrin of the would- 
be leader when he finds bis bat treatod 
thus contemptuously can bo better imag­ 
ined than described. 
W hat will be the fate of Mr. Reed’s hat 
next year, when he takes his place on the 
floor bf the House9 asks the New York 
Times. Will it be treated as tile hat of a 
leader, or as the hat of an ordinary mem­ 
ber? It is a harmless bat, a dcrliy, black in­ 
color and conservative in shape. Anybody 
seeing it without its owner would supppose 
it to be the property of somo harmless, 
middle-aged man, There isn’t the faintest 
suspicion of aggressiveness in it when it 
hangs alone. Modified a little, with frills 
about it might even do for a baby's cap. 
But when it becomes a part of Speaker 
Reed, it is aggressive enough to suit any­ 
body. 
___________________ 


His Salary Should be Increased. 
(Pittsburg Dispatch.] 
As the result of an agreement arrived at 
by the mayor and theatrical men ol Mil­ 
waukee, show bills must be submitted to 
the Chief of Police hereafter before being 
posted. 


A M aiden’s Sad Experience, But Fortune 
Smiles on H er at Last. 
[Washington .Star.] 
Her life bad not been a happy one. Her 
front name was Georgiana, her middle 
name Frances and her back name Bilkins, 
and yet the dove of peace and happiness 
had not rested on tho 21 summers, not to 
speak of winters and falls and 
springs, 
which had made up her existence. She was 
wont to sit off by herself and plaintively 
sing in a low monotone: 
Oh I curses be 
On woful me, 
Why was I named Georgiana? 
It would have been Susan 
lf I could have chosen, 
Or even plain Mary Anna. 
The little song used to give her soma 
slight relief until tho next mail came in, 
when she would receive three or four circu­ 
lars on new spring trousers or especially 
effective safety razors, all directed to Mr. 
George Francis Bilking, whereupon she 
would become depressed again. 
It bad been so since her birth. When that 
interesting event took place tile local paper 
had narrated that “our esteemed fellow- 
citizen. Julius Caesar Bilkins, has been 
blessed with a little son, who is to slide 
down the hill of life under the name of 
George Francis.” Mr. Bilkins stopped his 
paper, but the fiat bad gone forth. 
The ink was scarcely dry on the first 
boarding school catalogue in which Geor­ 
giana^ name appeared before irate parents 
were writing to the principal, wanting to 
know what she meant by admitting young 
men within Hie sacred precincts of Amazo­ 
nia Hall, and the principal sued Mr. Bilkins 
for certain sums lost by pupils being re­ 
moved in spite of explanations. 
Georgiana at one period of her life felt 
that innate yearning rise within her to pour 
her young soul out on paper. She poured to 
the extent of several quires of sentimental 
verses, and for a compensation a publisher 
was fouud. But the critics. 
Critics are 
soulless creatures at the best, but with 
Georgiana they seemed togo to extraordi­ 
nary lengths in their efforts to torture. They 
picked tile sweet little sonnets to pieces with 
unrelenting vigor, and arrived at the unani­ 
mous conclusion that it was bad enough for 
sentimental girls to write such stuff, let alone 
for men. 
They advised George Francis 
Bilkins to try his poetic fervor on the meas­ 
uring of tape and calico. 
But Georgiana’* poetry found some ad­ 
mirers. Miss Clara Louise Sweetly said the 
poetry was too cute for anything, and site 
g to meet Mr. Bilkins, who she 
knew was a dark, dreamy youth, with a 
far-away look in his eye, and his hair so 
long as to leave dandruff on his coat. Miss 
Sweetly wrote letters to Georgiana In which 
she expressed her feelings of love and ad­ 
miration with the openness and candor of 
sweet IO. 
Georgiana answered these effusions and 
all was merry as a marriage bell until one 
morning, when 
Georgiana had 
tripped 
down as usual to the breakfast table she 
found a letter plainly addressed to George 
Francis Bilkins. It was nothing unusual 
for Georgiana to receive letters, and even 
letters addressed to George Francis Bilkins, 
but this letter was out o f the ordinary run. 
It was not an advertisement of suspenders 
or chewing tobacco, but an epistle signed 
“Jim Sweetly,” and conveying the informa­ 
tion that Mr. Sweetly would call on G. F. 
Bilkins that day to learn bis intentions 
with regard to his sister. Miss Clara Louise 
Sweetly, with whose young affections the 
aff ('resaid Bilkins had been tampering. 
This letter was a terrible blow to Georgi­ 
ana and she sang ber plaintive little song 
without intermission during the morning. 
In the afternoon came Mr. Jim Sweetly and 
with Mr. Sweetly came a large sized 
walking stick and a suspicious lump at his 
rear pocket. Georgiana refuses to relate 
what occurred at this meeting, but as 
Georgiana and Mr. Jim Sweetly were mar­ 
ried within a month it, is assumed that Mr. 
Sweetly was firm in his claim that Georgi­ 
ana had been trifling with somebody’s af­ 
fections and that bis family must have sat­ 
isfaction one way or another. 
Georgiana signs herself Mrs. Jim Sweetly 
now and is becoming happier. She bas two 
little girls, one of whom she baa named 
Elizabeth Ann aud the other Bridget Or- 
phelia. 
___________ _ 


Peculiar Pursuits for Women. 
[Rehoboth Sunday Herald.] 
Every year women seem to engage more 
freely than ever before in peculiar pursuits, 
A young lady in England is just publishing 
an account of a journey she made, with only 
a valet, through a wild part of Russia. She 
went on horseback and 
travelled 1500 
miles. She rode astride and wore a sort ol 
Dr. Mary Walker costume, which at times 
she covered with a coarse woollen gown. 
She slept out at night outlie ground, went 
barefooted, ate vile food, lived in a dis­ 
comfort equal to that of Stanley or Kerman, 
and all to write a book. Another lady went 
over Alaska practically alone and has writ­ 
ten a book, and for women to go around the 
world alone has become so old a stonr as to 
no longer furnish amusement or delight 
for anybody. Women are famous fishers in 
Norway during the summer, and last year 
several of tho most notable mountain climbs 
of tho season were made by women. 
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NEWS OF THE WEES. 


Two Theatres and a Block 
Destroyed in New York. 


The Battle of Wonnded Knee Creek 


Severe Fighting in Bad Lands. 


News from All Over the Country Told 
Briefly. 


Just before midnight on Friday flames 
were seen issuing from the tumor windows 
of the Fifth Avenue Theatre, between 28th 
and UOtli sts., New York. Hefore tho fire­ 
men arrived tile fire had burst through the 
roof, and in 20 minutes from Hie time of the 
first alarm tho theatre was hopelessly de­ 
stroyed. 
Hermann’s Theatre ilso 
took 
fire, 
but 
was 
only 
slightly 
burned. 
By I o’clock tho wind 
had increased 
in violence and the fire had spread still fur­ 
ther, until it seemed as if tho further block 
between 20th and 30th sts. was also Roomed. 
The incessant shower of sparks set fire 
to tho Sturtevant Homo aud adjoining 
blocks, but there the flames were held in 
check, and no serious damage was .sustained. 
Crook’s sporting goods store in the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre block was the scone of six 
explosions. One fireman fell from the roof 
of the Fifth Avenue Theatre into the fire 
below. 
The theatre property rooms and 
flies were filled with the scenery and cos­ 
tumes for tho elaborate production of “Cleo­ 
patra,” with Miss Fanny Davenport in tho 
title role. Her personal loss is set down as 
$50,0OO. Harry Miner, the lessee of the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre, will lose $100,006, 
The total loss will not he less than $500,000. 
about half of which is covered by insurance; 


O ther Fires. 
The W ilkinson Sc Greene mill in Paw­ 
tucket, Ii. I., tho oldest in tho city, was 
burned Wednesday night. The flames were 
discovered iii tho upper purl of the historic 
building. The departments of Providence 
and Central Fulls and the veteran firemen 
of Pawtucket were called upon to assist. 
Tho total loss is $125,000, fully insured. 
The mill was built in 1813 by Abraham and 
UMC Wilkinson. 
A destructive lire broke out at Gloucester, 
Mass., Wednesday, in tho largo oil and glue 
establishment of Andrew W. Dodd, on 
Wharf st., situated in the most dangerous 
part. of tho city, being in tho immediate 
neighborhood of the gasworks, marine rail- 
w-ays and shipping. Tho total loss is esti­ 
mated at $75,000, with about $14,000 in­ 
surance. 
The largest fire that has occurred in Men­ 
don, Conn., for some time, broke out in the 
business part of the city Wednesday night. 
It started in Hillard Brothers’ grocery store. 
The hydrants in the vicinity were frozen, 
and it was 20 minutes before a stream of 
water could be obtained. Tho total loss 
will probably amount from $10,000 to $15, 
OOO. 
Fire at Augusta, Ga., Wednesday, caused 
a total loss of $05,000. 
The greater part of the business portion 
of Pugwash, N. S., is in ruins. 
Thirteen 
buildings have been destroyed by tiro. The 
loss, it is estimated, will amount to $75,000, 
with little or no insurance. 
Tho seven-story Orick building atNos. 241 
and 243 Centre st.. New- York, owned by A. 
Trenkmann, was gutted by fire from the 
third floor to the roof Thursday night. Tile 
loss will reach about $150,000. 
Fire in tile kitchen department of Clinton 
prison 
about 
midnight Wednesday, de­ 
stroyed the new portion of the prison, the 
kitchen, tile hospital, the storerooms the 
State shop and the machine shop. The Joss 
is estimated at $200,000, 
The Globe hotel, a t Halifax, N. S., a five- 
story wooden building, was burned Wednes­ 
day and damage done to other tenements. 
Some estimates place the total loss at 
$50,000. 
Beachemin & Alain’s five-story block on 
St. Gabriel st., 
MontroaJ, was burned 
Wednesday night, with its contents. The 
loss is $100,000; insurance, $30,000. 
The house in Washington belonging to 
Secretary Blame, in which occurred the fire 
Thursday, was damaged about $15,000; 
fully insured. Mr. Leiter, the lessee, lost 
about $3000. 
The Geneva worsted mills, near Provi­ 
dence, R. I., were destroyed Saturday morn­ 
ing. 
Loss over $200,000. About 200 are 
thrown out of employment. 


D EA TH ’S SH IN IN G MARKS. 


Notable People W hoso Lives W ent Out 
w ith the Old Year. 
Gen. Francis E. Spinner, treasurer of the 
United States from 1861 to 1875, died at 
Jacksonville, Fla., Wednesday evening, at 
8.30. Gen. Spinner was born in Mohawk, 
N. Y., Jan. 21, 1802. His father was a Ger­ 
man from Baden, a\id a pastor of Reformed 
, fin c h e s in central New York. 
When 
Francis was 22 he went into trade in Herki­ 
mer, and in 1829 he was sheriff of the 
county. He was then active in the militia, 
and by 1834 he had attained tho rank of 
major-general. Iii 1854 he was elected to 
Congress as a Free Soil Democrat, and was 
twice re-elected, in 1856 and 1858. Gen. 
Spinner became a Republican when that 
party was organized. 
His selection as 
United 
States treasurer 
was 
due 
to 
Secretary 
Chaso. 
Sinco 
Gen. 
Spin­ 
ner 
retired 
from 
office 
he 
lias 
had his summer home at Mohawk, but all 
his winters have been spent iii Florida, and 
most of them in camp on San Pablo Beach, 
where he has dwelt continuously for the 
last year, dying of cancer in the face, but 
brave and patient to the last. Gen. Spinner 
was a financial officer of the highest execu­ 
tive ability and the most sterling integrity, 
and conscientious to the last mill. In all 
his fourteen yoars’s labor in a post of great 
trust, and through a time beset with diffi­ 
culties, his accounts were always brought 
up with accuracy to the amount, and when 
he resigned office and a count of the money 
in the treasury revealed a slight discrep­ 
ancy, many days were spent in examining 
tile hooks until the small mistake was dis­ 
covered. 
I r is h N o b le a n d F e d e r a l S o ld ie r . 
John Fitzroy de Courcey, 31st Baron Kin- 
sale, Baron Courcoy and Baron Ringrone of 
Ireland, who was a stipendiary magistrate 
at San Juan, B. C„ during the Harney dis­ 
turbances. died recently. Ho was known 
while a resident of British Columbia as Maj. 
de Courcey, Appointed by Sir James Doug­ 
las stipendiary magistrate of San Juan 
island—then Claimed by tho British—he 
committed an American citizen for tres­ 
pass 
in 
allowing 
his 
Pig 
to 
stray 
upon 
land 
cultivated 
by 
a 
British 
subject. Capt. Pickett, who commanded 
a company of United States troops on 
Puget Sound, being appealed to, invaded 
the island, and, taking possession of it in 
the name of the United States, threw up 
breastworks. A largo British fleet under 
Admiral Raynes, was soon concentrated at 
Ksquimault, and m atters looked squally for 
a time. A joint occupation of the disputed 
territory was at last agreed to, and in 1874 
the then emperor of Germany, as arbitrator, 
awarded the island to the United States, 
ypon the outbreak of the American rebel- 
} 
ion Maj. De Courcey joined the Federal 
orces, and participated in several engage­ 
ments. 
O t h e r D e a t h s . 
Mason S. Cooper, ex-rear admiral of the 
Haytian navy and eldest son of Rear Ad­ 
miral George H. Cooper of the United States 
navy, died Friday at his home in Brooklyn. 
Ho was horn at Portsmouth, Va., on July 
IO, 1847. When the Haytian insurgents be­ 
gan to get the better of President Solomon, 
he secured the services of the late admiral 
and put him in command of his navy. 
Cooper remained at the head of the Haytian 
navy for six years. 
Rev. Father Francis M. J. Craft, who 
was 
killed 
at 
the battle 
with 
tile 
hostile Indians, was born in New York 36 
years ago. Father Craft studied medicine 
a t the College of Physicians and Surgeons. 
Twelve years ago he was ordained. He was 
descended from one of the chiefs of the Sen­ 
ecas. Soon after his ordination lie went 
West arid devoted his life to work among 
the Sioux. He was elected a chief of tho 
Senecas and in full council the silver badge 
of the tribe was given him. This badge is 
supposed to be over 300 years old and is the 
emblem of chieftainship. 
Father Craft 
always wore this badge, and it was on him 
when he was wounded.1 
Capt. William Mills of the 2d Regiment 
of Infantry, United States army,died Tues­ 
day at the Pine Ridge Agency. South Da 
kota, of rheumatism of the heart, aged 52 
years. He served gallantly during tho civil 
war, but of late has been on the frontier, 
and foil a victim to exposure in the sendee 
against the hostile Indians. 
Brig.-Gen. Isaac Van Duson Reeve of the 
regular army, who had a record in the 
Seminole war, the Texas occupation and 
the Mexican war, besides taking a promi­ 
nent part in the great civil war, died iii j 
New York Wednesday in lifs 78th year. 
Admiral Aube of the French navy, for­ 
merly minister of marine, is dead. Ile was ‘ 
one of tile leaders in the reconstruction of 
the French navy of steel, and was an advo­ 
cate of the use of torpedo boats, submarine 
boats and other small craft as opposed to the 
battle ship. He invented many naval ap- 


J 


nuances and designed several now styles of 
torpedo boa ti, 
lion. Daniel Clarke, judge of the United 
States District Court tor New Hampshire, 
and one of the mast prominent characters 
in tho political history of New Hampshire 
for more than knit a century, died at Man­ 
chester, N.H.. Friday morning. He was a 
United 
States 
senator 
from 
1857 
to 
1866, 
was 
president 
pro 
tom. 
of 
tho 
Senate 
for 
two 
sessions, 
during 
Vice President Hannibal Hamlin’s absence. 
W alter M. I.eman, the veteran actor, a 
native of Charlestown, Mass., died In flan 
Francisco, Wednesday, aged HO years. 


The Y ear’s Failures. 
Tho business failures occurring through­ 
out the United States for the fnti re year of 
1890, as reported by R. G. Dun & Co. aud E. 
Russell & Co. of tho mercantile agency, are 
10,907 in number, being hut 25 greater than 
iu the year 1889. The liabilities are $180,- 
000,000, as against $148,000,000, au in- 
rrease of $41,000,000. These are the largest 
liabilities shmo 1884, when they amounted 
to $226,000,000. In Canada the failures for 
the year are 1847 in number, as against 
1777 the year previous. Tho liabilities are 
$l8,ooo.000 iii 1890, as against $14,000,000 
in 1889. 
____ 


Courting U nder Difficulties. 


M id d l e t o w n , N. Y., Dec. 31.—Last Satur­ 
day evening while Rossv cll Vcrnoy, a re­ 
spectable young farmer, was visiting a Miss 
Parker at Harleyville, six thoroughly 
masked men entered tho house. 
They 
roughly seized Vcrnoy, and after drawing 
a strong canvas salt sack over his head and 
shoulders and tying his legs and arms with 
ropes, they earned nim out to a sleigh and 
drove off. After driving at full speed out of 
town, the kidnappers threw their helpless 
victim out upon a snowbank by the road­ 
side, and then went on. Tho night was in­ 
tensely cold, the thermometer boing below 
zero, and young Vcrnoy would have per­ 
ished there had not a neighbor chanced to 
drive by. He heard the young m an’s cries 
for assistance and released him. Not a syl­ 
lable was uttered by the kidnappers while 
doing their work. Neither Vernoy nor the 
lady are able to identify any one of them 
positively. The public belief is that it aas 
the work of Jealous rivals of Vernoy in his 
suit for the hand of Miss Parker. Tho das­ 
tardly outrage has excited intense public 
indignation. 
_ 
_ 


Getting Ready for Trouble in EehringSea. 
New York, Jan. I.—It is rumored that 
tim Treasury Department is preoaring to 
augment tile revenue cutter beet in Behring 
sea for tile coming spring by seven vessels. 
It is not known as yet from where tho seven 
vessels will he obtained. 
It is inferred, 
however, 
Unit 
they 
will he made up 
of chartered whalers and small coast­ 
wise steamers. Should the abovo rumor 
prove correct, over 40 officers will be re­ 
quired to be sent from the East to man these 
shii»s 
The chartered vessels, to be made 
efficient, as well as the revenue cutters 
Bear, Hush, Corwin and Wilcott, now on the 
Pacific coast, will have to be armed with 
serviceable guns and nothing short of six- 
pounder Hotchkiss ra^iid-fire pieces in broad­ 
side, with four seveu-incli Hotchkiss rapid- 
fire guns iii pivot. It is thought that the 
intention of the authorities hero is to en­ 
deavor ie arm the revenue cutter fleet in a 
manner til at will offset the fighting effi­ 
ciency of tho British gunboats now in the 
Pacific. 


Rough on Assessment Companies. 
Iii accordance with the opinion of the at­ 
torney-general, tho New York State insur­ 
ance department has notified assessment in­ 
surance companies of other States which do 
business in that State that they must cease, 
if now doing so, to write endowment insur­ 
ance in the State; aud that each of such as­ 
sociations must file with the department, 
before its license Jan be again renewed, a 
certificate, under the corporate seal, stating 
that this order wall be complied with. The 
department has also informed these assess­ 
ment associations that it is rather doubtful 
if their licenses to do business in tho State 
can be renewed even, if they write assess­ 
ment insurance in other States. 


The Story of a Crime. 


C h ic a g o , 111., Jan. 2.—Charles E . Mullen 
and Harry Featherstone, the South Chicago 
bank robbers, have made a full confession 
to Inspector Hunt. 
“Mullen,” said Inspec­ 
tor Hunt, "says that he conceived the plan 
of tho robbery and imparted his scheme to 
Featherstone and a man named Hickey. 
They spent Christmas night at Mullen s 
house, and made arrangements to rob the 
hank on Saturday. Just on tile eve of tho 
robbery, Hickey weakened and refused to go 
ahead with the job. Mullen and Featherstone 
were very angry at this action of Hickey's, 
but didn’t abandon the idea. On the next 
day, Sunday. Featherstone hit on a substi­ 
tute, Ilia pal in the robbery for which he 
served a term in prison several years ago. 
That was Frank Bennett. Sunday Feather­ 
stone went to Bennett’s house ana unfolded 
the scheme to him. Bennett suggested Cor­ 
bett, and they got him to join the party. 
The three then drove back to Mullen’s 
house and completed the arrangements, 
winch they carried out on the following 
day, Mullen’s statement is corroborated by 
Featherstone’s, and it verifies Bennett and 
Corbett iii the plea that they were led into 
the robbery by Featherstone.” 


Threw His M other Out of W indow. 
N e w Y o r k , Jan. I .—William C. McGowan 
was locked up late last night on suspicion of 
having thrown his motlier from a five-story 
window, killing her almost instantly. An 
officer saw the woman fall at about 11.20 
last night, and ho ran over to pick her up. 
As he reached her he heard lier murmur. 
“Oh, I didn’t think you would do that.” Then 
her head fell back and she died. Tile offi­ 
cer immedia tely went into the house and 
arrested McGowan in the room from which 
the woman was throw n. McGow an’s father 
and sister, who were in another room, said 
they heard a scuffle between William and 
his mother, and on tho strength of these 
statements he was locked up. At tho sta­ 
tion house McGowan said his father had 
thrown Mrs. McGowan out of the w indow, 
and the old gentleman was also locked up. 
The sister, Maggie McGowan, was detained 
as a witness. 
__ 


In Brief. 
Deputy Sheriff Trousdale of Henry coun­ 
ty, Tennessee, had a lively encounter Mon­ 
day night with prisoners in the jail at Paris. 
At the usual hour of securing the inmates 
for the night he gave tile keys to a negro 
named Crosby, who. instead of locking the 
cell doors, opened them, and when Trous­ 
dale stepped into the corridor to see if 
everything was all right three men bore 
him to the floor. Eight prisoners then tried 
to escape, but Trousdale shot and killed 
Green Hudson, colored, and probably fa­ 
tally wounded John Petty, white. 
On Sunday night Scott Thompson, a 
negro, living near Bayboro, Pamlico county, 
N. C., went to church, leaving in his house 
five of his children aud two grandchildren, 
whose ages ranged from a few months to 15 
years. During the 
services 
at 
church 
Thompson’s house was Beento be on fire, 
and the congregation rushed toward it. The 
cries of the seven children were plainly 
heard, but by the time 
the house was 
reached the roof fell in and all of them 
perished. The origin of the fire was in a 
badly built chimney, which is usual iu the 
houses or cabins of negroes here. 
C. E. Kelso, manager of the D. M. Osborne 
Company of St. Louis, Mo., says that 10,000 
men would be thrown out of employment 
by the Harvester “combine.” There had 
been an over production of late years, and 
with cut-throat competition, the companies 
had been forced to consolidate. 
A disastrous collision on the Iron Moun­ 
tain 
railroad, 
near Arkadelphia, Ark., 
took 
place 
oil 
Tuesday. 
The 
north 
and 
south 
bound 
passenger 
trains 
ran 
into 
each other while running at 
a rate of 30 miles an hour, and the engines 
were completely demolished. Several of 
the passengers were considerably shaken 
up, but no one was seriously injured. 
The Wallace County (Kan.) Bank closed 
its doors Monday. Liabilities $45,000; as­ 
sets are nominally $60,000. A large line of 
re-diwcounts of VV estem mortgages guaran­ 
teed to Central Illinois and Pennsylvania 
investors caused the failure. 
A strike of white laborers at Blue Creek 
coal mines, near Birmingham, Ala., has be­ 
come intensely embittered by tho employ­ 
ment of negroes in place of the strikers,who 
are threatened with eviction from their 
tenements. The wives of the laborers set 
upon the colored laborers last Friday and 
drove them away. 
British baric Topsy, from Kingston, Jam., 
to Grand Cayman, went ashore on Cayman 
beach, and the captain, two mates two sea­ 
men and boy were drowned. Vessel a total 
loss. 
Maine shipbuilding yards report 60,000 
tons of new wooden ships built during the 
past year. 
Twelve miners were killed at Durango, 
Mex., by the explosion of a dynamite car­ 
tridge in a small shed. 
An epidemic of smallpox has prevailed 
along the Texas and Mexican borders for 
some time. 
Twenty-two thousand deaths occurred in 
Guatemala from smallpox from April up to 
September. 
The Young Men’s Christian Association 
of Chicago is to erect a building on the cor­ 
ner of La Salle and Madison sts. at a cost 
of $400,000. 
The last of tho belated passenger trains 
stalled on the Kansas prairie in Thursday’s 
snowstorm did not reach the Union depot 
in Kansas City, Mo., until 5 o’clock Satur­ 
day afternoon. 
On further investigation it turns out that 
the wreck on the Delaware, Lackawanna Sc 
Western railroad at West Paterson, N, J., 
Thursday night, was not an accident, but 
the result o f an attempt at train wrecking 
with the purpose of robbing the passengers. 


Tho switch, which was supposed to have 
been ice-bound, was discovered to have been 
spiked. 
Two passenger and express trains on tho 
Baltimore & Ohio railroad collided Friday, 
near Harper’s Ferry, instantly killing en­ 
gineer Ruins Gosnell of Baltimore and two 
firemen. 
Seventeen persons were more or 
less injured, and several cars demolished. 
United States Consul General Frye ut Hal­ 
ifax, N.S , b 's split a despatch to tho Amer­ 
ican government recommending that, a re­ 
ward bepaid to tho captain ann officers of 
the British .steamer Doer Hill for their he­ 
roic rescue of the captain and crew of the 
bark Angelin of Machias. Me. 
Acting upon the advice of the attorney 
general, the secretary of the treasury lins in­ 
formed customs 
officers that they aro 
authorized to settle claims for refunds of 
the excess of duties levied on worsted cloths 
imported prior to the passage of the act of 
May 9,1890, ami erroneously class1 fled as 
woollen cloths. 
When the injunction ease of the Cl....'ago, 
Milwaukee Sc St. Paul vs. tho Union Pacific, 
to restrain tile defendant from interfering 
with tho running of plaintiffs trains over 
the Union Pacific bridge, was called fo ra 
hearing in court at Omaha. Friday, the 
petition for removal to the Federal Court 
was granted, and the hearing was sot for 
Monday next. 
An earthquake was felt in different parts 
of California Friday. Prof. E. 8. Holden of 
tile Lick Ohs w atery at ML Hamilton tele­ 
graphed tHat the shock was most severe 
that has occurred in nothorii California 
since the shock iii 1868. Ceilings were 
cracked in the observatory and fell to tile 
floor. The largo telescope at tho observa­ 
tory, it is believed, was uninjured. 
Mr. Theophilus IL Peterson, senior mem­ 
ber of the hook publishing firm of T. B. 
Peterson Sc Co., died Tuesday in Philadel­ 
phia. Mr. Peterson was horn in 1823, ami 
inl845 established himself in business as 
a hook publisher. Sinco that time lie has 
published many of the popular American 
and English books. 
A building on the corner of Isl av. and 
29th st.. New York, which was undergoing 
alterations, collapsed 
Tuesday, injuring 
several men, two totally. 
The coal sales agents met in New York 
Tuesday, and after a harmonious discussion 
of tho situation decided to restrict produc­ 
tion for the month of January to 2,500,OOO 
tons, but prices were left unchanged. 
Ice harvesters have begun work all along 
tho Hudson river 
The leo is from eight 
Inches to a foot rn thickness. Between 
Poughkeepsie and Troy it is expected that 
before Fell I, 4,000,000 tons will be packed 
away. It is estimated that rn securing the 
Hudson river ice crop about 20,000 men 
and boys and 2000 horses will be employed. 
At Troy, N. Y.. Tuesday, John Reed, con­ 
victed of attempted train wrecking at Green­ 
bush Sept. 4, whs sentenced to prison for 
seven years. His accomplices. Arthur Buett 
and Thomas L. Cain, go to Clinton prison, 
Buett for two years and Cain for three years 
and eight months. The three men broke 
down and sobbed aloud. 
C. II. Willis, treasurer, of the Stockbridge, 
Mass., savings back, is a defaulter to an 
a mount variously estimated from $22,000 
to $25,000. 
A sleighing party near Northampton. 
Mass., was run into by a train at a railroad 
crossing oil Saturday and two persons, a 
young man and a lady, were instantly 
killed. 
Coal operators In the Pittsburg. Penn., re­ 
gions liave decided to shut down till the 
miners are ready to resume work on the old 
prices. 
James De Witt, employed by Burns Broth­ 
ers, coal dealers, of 25 East st.. New York, 
was buried under about 40 tons of coal in 
a chute at the coal yard. He had been 
missed. 
J. Frank Warren was shot and killed by 
his I G-year-old son Herbert, at their homo 
in Elmira, N. Y., while tim father and 
mother were quarrelling. The son claimed 
he fired tho shot in defence of Ids motlier. 
After a trial lasting a week, tho jury Satur­ 
day night brought In a verdict of not guilty. 
Two shocks of earthquake were felt at 
Elwood. Inti., Saturday afternoon; tho first, 
lasting 30 seconds, occurred at 4 p. rn.: the 
second came 15 seconds later. The oscilla­ 
tion came from west to east. No damage 
was done. 
Representative I. T. Terrill of Payne 
county was charged by C. L. Embree with 
being a "sooner,” and Embree so testified 
before the United States land office at Guth­ 
rie, Okl., Saturday. When Embree went 
upon the street he was followed by Terrill, 
who emptied five chambers of his revolver 
into the body of Embree, killing him 
almost instantly. 
While Edward Schooling was singing a 
song at the house of his friend. Patrick Mc­ 
Laughlin, in Philadelphia, Thursday, toe 
refrain of which was to the effect that Par­ 
nell is the bqst friend Ireland ever had, Pat­ 
rick Fitzgerald, another visitor, objected to 
the sentiment, and in the general melee 
which followed, Schooling received a com­ 
pound fracture of the skull, which the Phy­ 
sicians fear will prove fatal. Fitzgerald is 
in prison, charged with inflicting the in­ 
juries. 
Thursday’s rain and high temperature 
caused lively hustling among the ice cutters 
on the Hudson river, determining the com­ 
panies to cut all the ice possible at the 
present thickness. 
James Kohler, a middle-aged German, 
while crazy drunk Thursday, ran amuck on 
13th st., New York, and 
stabbed four 
passers-by with a butcher knife. He was 
arrested. None of his victims were severely 
injured. 
The Kickapoo Indians began a ghost 
dance on their reservation near Hiawatha, 
Kiln., on Sunday, and have been at it ever 
since. One oi their number fell dead with 
exhaustion Wednesday. No trouble is ex­ 
pected to result from their fanaticism. 
A blizzard set in Wednesday night and 
continued with general severity during 
Thursday 
over 
northern 
Missouri and 
Kansas. Kansas is covered with a blanket 
of snow from four inches to a foot deep, 
which in many places is drifted to such an 
extent as to seriously cripple railroad traffic. 
A cyclone struck Keachi, a small town on 
the SnreveDort Sc Houston railroad, in De 
Soto parish, La.. Thursday. The Masonic 
Hall arid post office and several stores were 
demolished. 
The Spencer House and a 
number of dwellings were more or less dam­ 
aged. No lives were lost. The damage is 
estimated at $20,000. 
A wreck occurred on the Iowa Central 
railroad, throe milos north of Oskaloosa, la., 
Wednesday night. A passenger train, run­ 
ning at the rate of 40 miles an hour, crashed 
into a standing freight train. 
Engineer 
Wolcott was fatally injured, and several 
passengers seriously hurt. Tile two engines 
and express and passenger cars were totally 
demolished. 
Gov. W aterman of California has sur­ 
passed all previous governors of the State 
in pardoning criminals. 
In the last 46 
days of his term he has pardoned 62 con­ 
victs, 
including murderers, robbers and 
others, most of whom fully deserved the 
sentences tlioy received. Among the gang 
turned loose was a murderer named Col­ 
ton, who received a life term for killing a 
man in order that he might secure his wife. 
He also pardoned a panel thief named Nel­ 
lie Woods, and a Chinese highbinder who 
murdered a fellow countryman. 
Trains Nos. 98 and 46 were in collision on 
the Baltimore & Ohio railroad at the east 
end of Knoxville siding Thursday night. 
Both engines and several express cars were 
badly damaged. Engineer Goshen and Fire­ 
man Williams were killed. Engineer Mun­ 
ford and Fireman Engler were badly in­ 
jured. The accident was caused by train 
No. 08 breaking loose between Weverton 
aud Washington Junction. No passengers 
were hurt. 
An express train on the Delaware, Lacka­ 
wanna & Western railroad jumped the 
track a mile beyond West Paterson, N. J., 
Thursday night at an ice-bound switch. 
The locomotive struck a train of flat cars 
and went over on its side a wreck. The rest 
of the train twisted around the other side 
of the flat cars, but kept upright. Nono of 
the passengers were hurt, although all were 
badly shaken up. Engineer Lunger, Fire­ 
man Dreamer, Baggagemaster Scan!an and 
Brakeman Foster were severely injured. 
Marshall, Field Sc Co., tho well-known 
dry goods men of Chicago, have begun suit 
in the United States Circuit Court for the 
recovery of duties paid under protest as 
levied under the provisions of the McKin­ 
ley tariff bill. They base their action on 
the ground of tho unconstitutionality of 
the act, and say they will carry tho case to 
the Supreme Court of tho United States. 
A call has been issued for a national con­ 
vention of railway commissioners in Wash­ 
ington on tho 3d of next March. 
Tho 
schooner G. Stanley, from Two 
Rivers for Boston, has been wrecked near 
Moose river, St. John, N, IL The crew wore 
saved, but they lost everything they had on 
board the schooner. 
A gang of men were blasting the frozen 
earth in a cut on the Lehigh extension, 
near tile village of Stafford, four miles west 
of Troy, N, YT, Wednesday, when an explo­ 
sion occurred, killing Andrew Hunt and 
three Hungarian laborers, and probably 
fatally injuring four other Hungarians. 
Dennis Sullivan, tho foreman, was badly 
hurt. 
Lily W. Churchill, the duchess of Marl­ 
borough,and formerly the widow of Million- 
naire Louis C. Haminersley, will have to 
curtail her expenses in future by $50,000 a 
year. This will leave tho duchess a n e t 
income of $80,OOO. 
Thomas E. Osborne, president of the 
American Harvester Company, denies the 
report that tile “combine” of 22 harvester- 
making companies was to discharge 10,000 
men. None of the old manufactories are to 
be closed, he says. 
The towboat Annie Roberts exploded her 
boilers at Portsmouth, O., Friday morning, 
killing two men and fatally injuring three 
others. All the victims were Pittsburgers, 
The boat belonged to Horner Sc Roberts, 
coal operators of this city, and was valued 
at $20,000. 
A bold express robbery occurred at Alba, 
la.. Wednesday night. While Agent Purdy 
was arranging packages for a late train, 
three men stepped into the room and cov­ 
ered him with re vc1 vers, bound and gagged 
him, and then robbed the safe of $ 3 0 0 in 
cash and made good their escape. 


NO SETTLEMENT YET. 


The Home Rule Party Still 
at Sixes and Sevens. 


General 
Booth’s 
Scheme 
Riddled- 


fteatli of Historian kiiiirlakf. 


Koch’s Troubles—A Little Peruvian 


Revolution—Notes. 


Tltc week has been prolific in rumors as 
to the effect of Hie meeting of O’Brien and 
Parnell,but winds up with the authoritative 
declaration that no agreement has been 
roached, and with Mr. O’Brien’s mother-in- 
law turning up as a factor in Irish homo 
rule laities, it was said early in tho week 
that there was good reason for believing 
that William O’Brien had been captured by 
the Pamellitos. Patrick Ford’s rude allu­ 
sion to the into editor of United Ireland as a 
"political dude" and as having “a swelled 
bend,” it is thought will complete bis dis­ 
comfiture and drive bim into taking refuge 
In the position of Mr. PamelPs chief lieu­ 
tenant. Tho fact that tile MeCarthyites are 
now silent and leaving O'Brien severely 
alono, gives color to the report that they aro 
prepared for his defection. 
Joseph Chamberlain, in a speech at Bir­ 
mingham, said that it was possible that a 
compromise might be effected at the con­ 
ference at Boulogne. Healy m ight weep on 
Parnell’s neck, and O’Brien m ight blacken 
Parnell’s boots. 
Notwithstanding O’Brien’s efforts to throw 
it off' tho track, the journalistic profession 
was “in it” at Boulogne wliott O’Brien aud 
Parnell met. 
O’Brien proved himself a 
baby in Parnell’s hands, and Parnell showed 
all his old astuteness and generalship. The 
mere fact of negotiations between O’Brien 
and Parnell is bewildering to the Irish 
voter, who has been told so repeatedly of 
late that Parnell is impossible under any 
conditions. Then, Parnell’s offer to retire 
if O’Brien were appointed leader, was a 
clovor move. O’Brien took it as a compli­ 
ment to his own abilities, but Parnell knew 
that if O’Brien or his friends put this for­ 
ward it would only still further divldo tho 
MeCarthyites. 
Mr. O’Brien’s mother-in-law says that Mr. 
O’Brien will not return to ireland to enter 
prison, leaving the party feud unhealed. 


Some K ind of a Patched-Up Peace. 


L o n d o n , Jan. 3 .—Everything is still at 
sixes aud sevens regarding the Parnoll 
fund and tho position of that gentleman in 
separatist circles. The disposition to be­ 
lieve that tile “uncrowned king” is at last 
wavering from tile position lie held so deter­ 
minedly, when trared to its source, seems 
to have better authority than Mr. Michael 
Davitt, wlio in his own mind is convinced 
that Parnell’s popularity iii Ireland is on 
tho wane, and t lint he will soon be as dead 
politically as Pigott is physically, lie there­ 
fore argues that when the leader perceives 
that he is virtually defunct he will be will­ 
ing to make way for Mr. O’Brien. 
On tho other hand. Mr. Parnell’s Wends 
never felt more encouraged since the Me­ 
Carthyites filed out of committee room No. 
15 than they do at Hie present moment, nor 
more confident that ultimate victory will 
be theirs. Indeed, it is beginning to be 
generally believed that some kind of a 
peace will be patched up. 


The Tory Press and Rosa. 


L o n d o n , Jan 3.—The Tory press is indulg­ 
ing in no end of fun over the proposed re 
turn to the unfortunate island of Mr. 
O’Donovan Rossa. Instead of expressing 
any alarm at his advent, leading Conserva­ 
tive organs welcome him with open arms 
on the ground that tho more Irish leaders 
there are in the field tho better, and the 
sooner they will reduce one another to 
political annihilation, leaving tho field free 
for genuine and beneficial legislation, and 
allowing the political atmosphere to be­ 
come clearer. They argue further that. as 
all the Irish patriots now before the public 
have covered themselves with obloquy, and 
inspired universal disgust, the arrival of 
any fresh candidate for tho honors of states 
manship would bo a decided acquisition. 


Historian Kinglake Dead. 
Alexander William Kinglake. the histo­ 
rian, is dead. Mr. Kinglake was born iii 
1811 and educated at Eton and at Trinity 
College, Cambridge; he was called to the 
bar in 1 83 7 and was a practitioner until 
1856, when be gave up the law and entered 
Parliament as a Liberal, being elected for 
Bridgewater in 1857. He led in denouncing 
Louis Napoleon’s annexation of Nice ana 
Savoy to tho French empire. But his prin­ 
cipal work thereafter and since was the 
story of the war of Hic allies, England, 
France and Sardinia, supporting Turkey 
against Russia, 1864-56. The last volume 
ot this work appeared hut three or four 
®'cars ago. Besides tHis Mr. Kinglake de­ 
serves to be remembered by his “Eothen, 
or Traces of Travel in the East.” 


Gen. Booth in for a Hat’d Fight. 


L o n d o n , Jan. 3 .—Tho Salvation Army con­ 
troversy is still waged with increasing bit­ 
terness, the papers giving much space to de­ 
tails of the warfare, and the communica­ 
tions of contributors charging Gen. Booth 
with despotic tendencies, and narrating in 
stances of his "smartness.” The latest de­ 
velopment is the publication of a letter 
from Editor Stead, who claims that he wrote 
"In Darkest England the Way Out,” under 
(ten. Booth’s direction. He adds that the 
social wing of the army will be able to get 
along w ithout Smith. 
Wiiatever the real facts in the case may 
be, subscriptions have undoubtedly fallen 
ort, and whatever Mr. Stead may say, the 
resignation of Commissioner Smith is a 
noteworthy event, as it is a certain symp­ 
tom of the dissatisfaction that exists in tile 
ranks in spite of the iron rule of tile Booth 
family. There are not many officials in the 
army who may safely attuck their suneriors 
from the anonymous columns of a news­ 
paper, and tho extent to which the oppor­ 
tunity is being seized upon prove that tho 
prevalent disapprobation of 
the 
Booth 
tactics is as widespread as it is dreaded. 


A L ittle Revolution in Peru. 
Advices from Peru give the details of the 
revolution which occurred at Lima on Dec. 
3. Pierola, the Boulanger of Peru, has been 
quietly at work for some time among the 
lower classes endea voring to create a revo­ 
lution which w ould place Him in the posi­ 
tion of dictator. On the afternoon of Dec. 
3 several of Pierola’s chosen followers ob­ 
tained admission to Fort Santa Catalina 
with about 80 of their men. A prearranged 
signal was given and the insurrectionists 
suddenly took possession of the fort. The 
government troops were called out, and for 
seven hours a fierce fight was waged, which 
ended in the defeat of the revolutionists. 


Prof. Koch’s Troubles. 
B e r l in . Jan. 3.—Prof. Koch is in ill 
humor over the increasing severity of pro­ 
fessional criticisms here and abroad. It is 
understood that he has asked to be relieved 
from ids pledge to surrender to the state 
his rights to Hie discovery. 
When the Landtag resumes its sittings an 
official declaration Will be made, repudi­ 
ating a desire on Hie part or the govern­ 
ment to retain any advantage through tile 
production of the lymph, and expressing 
its readiness to communicate the process of 
manufacturing the lymph through other 
governments which are able to guarantee 
against the abuse of the potent chemical 
agent. 
Iii the meantime, tho anger of the medi­ 
cal circles, arising from tho privileged traf­ 
fic in lymph, is growing in warmth. Dr. 
Pettenkofer, a leading Bavarian physician, 
suggests that the state fix a regular price 
for each injection of the lymph. 


Notes. 
A young lady named Istomina, who was 
tho organizer of tile Nihilist rings, baa been 
on trial at St. Petersburg for her connection 
with Nihilism. She was subjected to a very 
severe examination lasting seven hours, 
and was finally forced to confess everything 
she knew regarding the workings of the se­ 
cret organization. The officials thus learned 
who the young woman’s confederates were, 
and their conviction was secured. 
Mr. Froude, in a letter on the subject of 
the persecution of the Jews in Russia, says: 
This proud, sensative government resents 
foreign interference with its internal affairs. 
I fear that the action that has been taken 
by the English people is more likely to in­ 
jure than to help the objects of our sym­ 
pathy.” 
While a school fete w as in progress at 
Wortley, near Looms. Eng.. Thursday, a 
string of Chinese lanterns with w hich tho 
grounds were illuminated fell from their 
fastening upon the heads of a bevy of young 
girls., In a moment the dresses of several of 
the girls were ignited, and a scene of wild 
excitement ensued. Other pupils rushed to 
the rescue of their comrades and beat out 


tho flames with their hands, but in doing 
tills they suffered severely themselves, a 
number being badly burned on their bauds 
and arms. h if teen girls in all were more or 
less burned, and it is feared that somo of 
them will not survive their injuries. 
The Chronicle's Vienna correspondent 
says reports have been received from Russia 
that severe anti-Semitic measures are being 
enforced; that hundreds of Jewish simps 
are being closed daily, and that thousands 
of families are being expelied from different 
villages throughout Russia, A great exodus 
of Russian Jews, especially to America, the 
correspondent says, may bo expected in the 
coming spring. 
A diabolical attempt was made Monday 
night to poison tile family of Hugh Stewart 
at St. John, N. B. A veiled woman gave 
one of tho boys of the family a package of 
poisoned randy, of which the boy’s mother 
and two other children partook, as well as 
tim boy himself. 
All were restored by 
emetics from the effects of the poison ex­ 
cept the oldest daughter, who is still in a 
critical condition. 
The French government announces Hint 
the redemption of the war liquidation bonds 
will commence on Jan. 3, although tho new 
loan will not be issued until the loth. The 
government is enabled to do this through 
having money enough on hand for the pur­ 
pose. Tiffs action, it is expected, will con­ 
tribute to tho success of the new loan. 
Tho members of the Dockers’ Union at 
Hull. Eng., have commenced blocking tho 
steamers in dock at that port. In conse­ 
quence the principal shipowners and ship­ 
pers of the port are organizing a shipping 
federation. 
A terrific storm prevailed at Trieste Sun­ 
day and Monday of last week. Numerous 
chimneys and roofs have been blown down 
and torn off by the wind, and many acci­ 
dents to passers-by have resulted. Carriage 
traffic is impossible, and wayfarers are com­ 
pelled to cling to ropes to make their way 
along the streets. It is feared that many 
vessels lun e been wrecked in the gulf. 
President Carnot’s New Year reception 
was an unusually brilliant affair. 
Mgr. 
Rotclli, the papal nuncio, who introduced 
the members of the diplomatic corps, ex­ 
pressed in Hie name of all, hearty good 
wishes for tim prosperity of France. Presi­ 
dent Carnot in reply, expressed equally 
good wishes for the welfare of the countries 
represented. 
Emperor William Thursday attended di­ 
vine service in the castle chapel and ufter- 
tyarrl held a reception in the white hall of 
tho palace. After receiving tho foreign rep- 
resentatives. Emperor William attended 
tho ceremony of the giving out of the plfcs- 
word to the Berlin garrison in tho court 
yard of tile Uuhmcs Halle. 
Negotiations continue between the Span­ 
ish government and tho delegates who 
went to Madrid recently in the interests of 
Cuba. Tho delegates urge tho conclusion 
of a reciprocity treaty between Spain and 
the United States in regard to Cuba, but 
demand especially favored treatm ent for 
Cuba as regards tobacco. 
The German flag lias Loon formally hoist­ 
ed at. various points along the coast lino of 
Africa to 1118101 Germany’s acquisition of 
that territory. The towny of Ttutga. Pan- 
mini. Saadanl. Bagauioyo, Dar-es-Salarm, 
Kilwa, Lind! and Mikimlani are announced 
iii the decree to be the sole ports of export 
and import. 
The governor of Anowa has sent a tele­ 
gram to King Humbert, in which lie said it 
was the earnest desire of King Merrelek of 
Abyssinia to increase and maintain the 
friendship existing between Ethiopia and 
Italy, for tho general advantage of both 
countries. 
lving Humbert and Queen Marguerite 
Thursday gave a largely attended and bril­ 
liant reception to members of the court, 
deputies, the ministers of state and prom­ 
inent members of Hie legal profession. 
Two thousand colliers employed in tho 
nr no, in t Ho vicinity of Merthyr Tydvil, 
Wales, have quit w ork on account of al­ 
leged grievances. 
The capital of the new paper of the Mc­ 
Carthyite section of the Irish party lins been 
subscribed. 
A general strike ot tho stokers and coal 
trimmers at Hamburg was begun Thurs­ 
day. 
Premier Crispi I irs ordered that Gregoire. 
the Frencli anarchist who confessed at Pal­ 
ermo that ho was implicated in effecting tho 
escape of Padlowski. Gen. Seliverskoff’s 
murderer, be delivered up to the French 
authorities. 
It is now announced that the Emperor’s 
visit to his grandmother, Queen Victoria, 
will occur in July. Ho will then make a 
yachting trip along tho coast of Scotland, 
and subsequently spend a fortnight in Nor­ 
way. 
A peculiar New Year's gift was made to 
the pope by the queen regent of Spain. It 
consisted of a ntalacca cane, which w hen 
his holiness grasped the handle rained down 
a shower of gold coin at his feet. 
Tile Cunarder Etruria, which sailed Sat­ 
urday, had among her passengers H. Rider 
Haggard and Mrs. Haggard. This is Din first 
visit, to America. He will go to Mexico, and 
then to the West Indies. They will make a 
three months’ tour, and perhaps ho will col­ 
lect materials for a new book. 
The French Grand Orient has declined 
tho overtures of the German Free Masons 
for a closer co-operation of the European 
lodges. 
The Catholics propose to hold an interna­ 
tional scientific Congress in Paris in April 
next, under the presidency of Cardinal 
Richard. 
The new year promises to be a stormy 
parliamentary period for Hie German gov­ 
ernment. with the probable reappearance 
of Bismarck in the fore front of events. 
A terrible explosion of firedamp took 
place yesterday in Hie Trinity pit, noar the 
Polish tow n of Ostrau. Fifteen bodies have 
been recovered, ana 24 miners are missing. 
Cardinal Lavigame’s declaration iii favor 
of the French republic has received the 
support of the archbishops of Tours, Cam­ 
bial aud Rouen and of several bishops and 
clerical dignitaries. 
Alphonse Poyrat, French journalist, pub­ 
licist and historian, is dead. He was born 
in Toulouse in 18 1 2 . Among his published 
writings may be mentioned "Correspon­ 
dence from England,” “A New Dogma” (a 
hi.-tory of the dogma of tile immaculate 
conception), "Criticism of Men and the 
Day” (Guizot, Thiers, Montalembort, etc.). 
"History 
and 
Religion,” 
“Historical 
Studies.” "An Elementary and Critical Life 
of Jesus” and “The Revolution of the Book 
of M. Quinet.”________________ 


UNCLE W ILLIA M ’S PICTURE. 


IN CONGRESS. 


[James Whitcomb Riley, in January Century.] 
Uncle Willtaiii, lust July, 
Had his picture took, 
“Have it done, of course,” says I, 
“Jes Hie way you look!” 
(All dressed tip, he was, fer the 
Barbecue and Jubilee 
The old settlers lielt). So he— 
Last he had it took. 


Lid? she’d coaxed and begged and pled, 
Hence lier motlier went; 
B ut he’d cough and shake his head 
A t all argyanent; 
Mebby clear his throat and say, 
“ W hat’s mu likeness ’mount to, hey, 
Now, with mother gone away 
Front us, like silo went?” 


But we’d projick’d round, tell we 
Got it liggered down 
How w e'd git hiiy. Lide and me, 
Drivin' Into town; 
Bragged how well he looked, and fleshed 
III) around the face, and freshed 
W ith the morning air; and breshed 
His eoat-eollar down. 


AU so providential! Why 
Now lie’s dead aud gone. 
Picture 'pears so life-like I 
W ant to start him on 
Them old tales he ust to tell 
And old talks, so sociable, 
And old songs lie sung so well 
’Fore Ills voice was gouel 


Face Is sad to Lide, and tliey’s 
Sorrow In the eyes— 
Kisses ii sometimes and lays 
It away and cries; 
I smooth down lier hair, and Tow 
Ile is happy, anyhow, 
Bein’ there w ith mother now— 
Smile and wipe my eyes. 


A Dog W ithout a Voice. 
[Now York Tribune.] 
Robert C. Dingee, a stenographer, living 
in Plainfield, N. J., owns a dog which is 
strangely afflicted. It has lost entirely the 
use of its voice, and is in fact almost as 
dumb as an oyster. 
The dog is a big, 
savage-looking 
Newfoundland, 
and 
Ts 
chained to a kennel at one side of the 
house. Tramps think twice before attempt­ 
ing to enter by the gate, and upon second 
thought they generally decide to call else­ 
where forcold victuals. Although it cannot 
hark or growl Mr. Dingee’s pet is a first- 
class watcher, and by showing two rows of 
gleaming teeth, and by excited rushing to 
the length of its chain limits, intruders are 
generally scared away. 
The handsome brute bas not always been 
dumb, however. One unusually hard win­ 
ter it caught a severe cold and nearly died. 
Mr. Dingee argued that what was good for 
a human cough must necessarily be also 
good for a canine cough. Accordingly he 
procured from a druggist the best bottle of 
rock and rye in the market, and prescribed 
liberal doses of the same to the dog. Tho 
latter at once felt the soothing effects of the 
medicine, which, by the way, it was not 
loth to take, and rapidly recovered. As 
the cough left tho animal so did its voice. 
When Mr. Dingee comes home now his pet 
welcomes hint with a rattle of its chain, 
and on occasions of unusual joyfulness it 
indulges in a wheezing sound, which is no 
more like a dog’s hark than is the noise 
made by escaping steam. 


Half a Week of Dreary Talk 
on Elections. 


Senators Morean, Hawley, Sherman, 


Teller and Hoar Wrangling. 


Much Cry and Very Little Wool in 


Either House. 


Next week will probably see the Senate 
and House busy in doing something, for 
much remains to be done. W hat little time 
of last week was used for legislative pur­ 
poses was mostly taken up in the Senate by 
long-winded speeches over the elections 
bill, which seem to bo designed to literally 
talk tho bill to death, while the Republican 
party leaders are debating and hesitating to 
apply a mode of cloture to shut off debate. 
Mr. Teller of Colorado and Mr. Stewart 
of 
Nevada made speeches in 
relation 
to the bill, and tho fact that they are Re- 
publicans added interest, because while Mr. 
Toiler's speech was to a certain extent non­ 
committal, it did not breathe of any ardent 
love for the elections bill, and Senator 
Stewart, also a Republican, opposed it— 
possibly in the interest of silver legislation, 
which is impeded by the long struggle over 
tho elections measure. Mr. Hoar has been 
on the defence, and Senator Hawley. 
W e d n e s d a y 's lle tm te Is a F a ir H am itic 
of the two days which preceded it, aud a 
summary is appended: 
In tin' Senate today Mr. Manderson offered 
a resolution (which was agreed to) directing 
tile superintendent of the census to report 
at the earliest possible moment the populi! 
lion of the United States, according to the 
census of 1890, ay congressional districts 
and counties. 
Mr. Morgan asked Hie vice-president to 
lay beloro the Senate tho resolution hereto­ 
fore offered by him instructing the com­ 
mittee on privileges and elections to report 
as to Ute contents and meaning of Hie elec 
Bons bill, 
Mr. Sherman 
made a point of order 
against tile resolution. 
Mr. Morgan insisted that his resolution 
was properly before tho Senate, and that 
Mr, Sherman himself was out of order. He 
(Mr. Morgan) was on the floor as a repre­ 
sentative of the State of Alabama, and the 
senator from Ohio could not put him off the 
floor. 
After further colloquy between the two 
senators, in a somewhat irascible tone, the 
vice-president sustained 
Mr. 
Sherman’s 
point of order. 
Mr. Morgan appealed from the ruling of 
the chair, and expressed a desire to make 
some remarks. 
Mr. Sherman—The appeal is not debata­ 
ble. 
The Vice-President overruled Mr. Slier 
m an’s point of order, and decided that an 
appeal from the decision of the chair was 
debatable. 
Mr. Morgan went on to say that no sena­ 
tor could rise and state what. the bill 
actually contained, and that the attempt to 
keep track of it ut its present shape was 
like hunting a red fox In the hills of Vir­ 
ginia. Tlte pill was in such an uncertain, 
indefinite, intangible form th at no amend­ 
ment could be levelled at it, as no one 
could tell whether an amendment would 
improve it or harm it. 
lite morning hour expired while Mr. 
Morgan was still occupying the floor, and 
the m atter went over without action. 
Tho Senate then resumed consideration 
of the elections bill and was addressed by 
Mr. George. 
A fte r S p ea k in g fo r F o u r a u d a H a lf 
H o u rs 
Mr. George said that ho was weary and 
tired and would like to stop now and to 
have tile privilege of finishing his speech 
when the Senate meets again. No objec­ 
tion to his request came from tho Republi­ 
can side of tho chamber. 
Mr. Hawley made an explanation of some 
points matte by Mr. George in connection 
with tho laws and political practices of 
Connecticut. Commenting upon the fact 
that but little had been said by Mr. George 
an to the Mississippi constitution, Mr. Haw­ 
ley said that that constitution contained a 
patent, open, acknowledged, defiant novice 
for 
disfranchising 
the colored citizens 
of 
Mississippi. The 
pending 
bill was 
intended to remedy such a case as that. Por- 
hlips it could not do so. But th at clause of 
tho Mississippi constitution was one of the 
newt tremendous arguments in favor of the 
bill. , It seemed to have been brought in by 
Providence right in the very crisis of tho 
controversy. It. was not a week, Mr. Haw­ 
ley said, since a young man had been shot 
down in the senator’s (Mr. George’s) own 
town in cold blood because he was a Re­ 
publican. aud he would like to see whether 
the murderer would be punished or not. 
Mr. George took up Mr. Hawley’s allusion 
to the shooting of young Matthews in Car­ 
rollton, Miss., which he spoke of as a de­ 
plorable occurrence. He asserted his belief, 
however, from letters which he had re­ 
ceived (and one of which had been pub­ 
lished in the Washington Star), re-enforced 
by a telegram published in tile New York 
Sun, that thoro was not tho slightest ground 
to suppose that that unfortunate encounter 
had anything to do with politics, but was 
the 
C u lm in a tio n o f a P e r so n a l (|u a r r e l. 
The letter and telegram having been read 
by the clerk, Mr. Hoar said that Hie account 
of the transaction, as received and believed 
by Hie relatives of tho murdered man, was 
very different from that contained in them. 
Mr. Evarts sent to tho clerk’s desk and 
bad read a narrative from, the Brooklyn 
Times of the shooting of Matthews from a 
statement by his surviving brother. 
A somewhat acrimonious colloauy then 
took place between Mr. Hoar and Mr. Teller 
over a comparison made by tho latter sena­ 
tor between tho suffrage qualification in the 
Mississippi constitution and that in the Mas­ 
sachusetts constitution. 
When it closod Mr. Higgins recalled tile 
assertion made by ins colleague (Mr. Gray) 
some week or two ago, to the effect that cer­ 
tain remarks of his (Mr. Higgins) on the 
subject of election Jaws and their adminis­ 
tration iii Delaware were “without any 
foundation of truth.” Ile did not propose. 
he said, to imitate his colleague by utter­ 
ing any word that would be grossly unpar­ 
liamentary or degrading to the dignity of 
the 
Senate. Tho 
statement of ins col­ 
league had not been merely a denial, but 
it had been couched in terms which, in days 
gone by, would have brought certain physi­ 
cal serious consequences which the ethics of 
tlio present day did not countenance. He 
proposed, however, to appeal to the people 
of Delaware, a forum before which it would 
not ho necessary to adduce any testimony, 
because they knew Hie facts and knew 
whether he had spoken Hie truth or whether 
his colleague had. 
Mr. Gray disavowed having had any in­ 
tention to impute to his colleague any 
participation in the partisan slanders re­ 
peated by his colleague and disclaimed any 
puroose of personal attack upon him. 
Mr. Higgins sr. id he was glad to accept tile 
disavowal of his colleague 
The matter went no further, and the 
Senate adjourned till Friday noon with the 
understanding that then a further adjourn­ 
ment would take place till Monday at noon. 


Rubbing the Shah to Rest. 
[Figaro Illustre.J 
Three masseuses, specially charged with 
the task of sending the King of Persia to 
sleep, take him In baud, undress him partly, 
put his nightcap on, place him on two m at­ 
tresses in the middle of the room and begin 
their task. 
They begin by rubbing his 
naked feet, his hands and his head, in a 
gentle, scientific manner. 
Presently their caresses become more 
gentle till their hands hardly touch his skin 
. . then they cease . . the King of 
kings is going to sleep . . he sleeps , . 
no, lie moves, he wakes up . . and the 
masseusues begin softly to rub bim once 
more. Tho care of Hie sleeping King is un­ 
dertaken by a number of 
austere and 
elderly women. 


New Year Music. 


The wholesale dry trooda firm of Allan 
Sc Co., founded ne’Uiy naif a century ago by 
Zachariah Chandler, Friday ceased to exist, 
having been dissolved by mutual consent, 


✓ 


The White-Smith Company's list is shor;, 
but it has exceptional value. Pianists have 
a brilliant fantasie in J. Leybach’s develop­ 
ment of a theme of Von W eber’s “Oberon.” 
It requires thought and practice, and will 
repay all of either tha is given; 75 cents. 
F. Spindler^ 
“Nacini!ango 
and 
Tann- 
hauser” is beautiful in expression, and 
not very difficult for tasteful players ; 90 
cents, b . Bendel’s "Thorn Rose” is peculiarly 
important to teachers. It affords progres­ 
sive discipline to pupils and includes the 
composer’s directions; 65 cents. 
White, 
Smith & Co. havo two very desirable new 
songs. "Welcome Hoirie" is a quartet by C. 
A. White, author of “Marguerite,” and one 
of ills best. It is arranged for either mixed 
or male voices; 40 cents. A select song by 
Michael Watson is “The Spanish Gypsy, ’ 
for soprano or tenor, E fiat, or alto or bary­ 
tone, B flat; 65 cents. 
The Oliver Ditson Company have ready a 
new foreign set of waltzes that probably will 
belpopular. "Rippling Waves, J. Rosas; 75 
cents. Tile “Kangaroo Galop” is danced 
nightly iii the play “Doctor RBL” It has 
already run 102 nights; 35 cents. “Nahant 
Quickstep” has stirring and good music; 40 
cents. 
A popular band composition, ar­ 
ranged for piano, is “Ta-ra-ra Polka,” N. T. 
Spring; 35 cents. A work by an anonymous 
composer, for violin and piano, is named 


"Oriole Serenada" It is melodious, stylish 
and easy; 40 cents. 
Oliver Ditson Company's new vocal music 
includes an important verson of Tosti’s 
“Could I,” for mezzo-soprano or barytone in 
G. Every student will 
understand 
its 
value; 50 rents. “Children and Lovers,” 
is 
a 
superior 
song by A. 
P. Graves, 
for 
mo/.z.o-soprano 
or 
barytone 
in 
F; 40 rents. 
There is beautiful sen­ 
ti..lent in R. Coverley’s "Parting Song," 
for soprano or tenor, in A minor; 35 cents. 
ii. E. II. Benedict has a fine lullaby, for 
soprano, in A flat, in "By Low We Go” ; 35 
cents. "Sweet Katie Connor,” song and 
chorus, by Harry Darre, has a pretty waltz 
movement iu its chorus that will make it 
popular; 40 cents. "They’re After Me," a 
popular comic song, is improved upon by 
P. Jassett; 35 cents. 


EMMA ABBOTT 
DEAD. 


Life of America’s Lyric Artist Goes Out 
This Morning at Salt Lake City— 
Miss Abbott’s Extended Repertory. 


M in it b a p o lis , Minn., Jan. 5.—Col. John 
T. West lias received a telegram stating 
that Emma Abbott died at Salt Lake City 
at 7 .4 0 this morning. 
Emma A. Abbott was born iii Chicago, 
Dec. 9, 1849. 
When vary young she developed remarka­ 
ble musical abilities, and her training in 
"tlio 
art 
harmonic” began when she 
was a mere child. 
A number of artists interested themselves 
in her education, notably Clara Louise Kel­ 
logg and Signor Email!. 
After pursuing a course of study in New 
York, Miss AbOott went to Paris and Milan, 
profiting by tile best instructors. She de­ 
voted herself particularly to the lyric stage. 
Her appearances, however, in other than 
English opera were very seldom. 
In 
this 
country 
Miss 
Abbott 
has 
toured 
energetically 
and 
success­ 
fully 
season 
after 
season, though 
a 
number of years have elapsed since she ful­ 
filled an engagement in this city. She made 
her lyric debut in Covent Garden Theatre, 
London, May 2 , 1 8 7 5 , and appeared in a 
number of English cities. H er first ap­ 
pearance in opera in New York was Feb. 7, 
FK77. 
No singer essayed a more extended rep­ 
ertory or was more eager to introduce lyric 
novelties. 
Masse’s “ Paul and Virginia," 
Gounod's "Romeo and Juliet” were pre­ 
sented by ber, with "M artha,” "Faust” and 
others. 
The light opera "Mikado” and “Olivette’’ 
displayed her versatility. Site had iii view 
the prod notion this season of several operas 
now to America, as well as three notable 
revivals. 
Miss Abbott was married to Mr. E. J. 
Wotherell, an American, iu 1874. 


COMMERCIAL MATTERS. 


B O ST O N M A R K E T S 


P r o d u ce . 
Boston, Monday, Jan. 5. 
BUTTER—TUe m arket lins ruled quiet during the 
psst week, trade tieing mostly routined to small lots. 
Receipts have hern rather light and tills serves to 
hold prices steady. 
There is a dearth of really 
choice butter, and the hulk of the stork consists of 
medium grades. 
Imitation and ladle parked are 
steady at quotations. 
'There is a good local de­ 
m and for "oleo’’ at steady rates. 
Northern creamery, extra, 2 7@28; Western cream­ 
ery, extra, ST. of*JH; do, extra Isl, 93(324; do, Ut, 20 
@22; Franklin Co. (Mass.) creamery, extra, box, 27 
{(SIA; do, extra dairy, 24 a 26; Vermont extra dairy. 
24 d’ 
; do, extra New York. . . (£23; New York 
aud Vermont extra Ut, 20@22; do, Isl, ITfttiO; 
Western dairy. U t, la d 15; do, extra 1st, H o 12; 
W estern 
im ttattm creamery, lSd'-lO; no, ladle- 
packed extra Ut. 13@T5; do, 1st, l l o 'l2 ; trunk 
butter, Ai or Va re. punts, extra, 25@2fl; extra Ut, 
22 o 24c Vt th. 
o f, EOM A K C, A RI X K-—N o. 4— IO, U h; 20, 12V«c; 
30. 12to<'; BO, 12Va". 
Fort Washington—IO, 14c; 20, 13Va"I 30, 13» 3«i 
BO. 13‘Ae. Prints, Vt toe. 
I 'HEESE—Tile cheese market continues practical­ 
ly the same as Iasi week, bolti us regards prices and 
the volume of trade. The best grades are in steady, 
moderate movement, and there Is ii fair Inquiry for 
the lower grades. Tile Liverpool m arket continues 
unchanged. 
i 
We quote: New York extra, 9%@tOo 18 lh; 
do, U t, A tip Vt; 
clo, ads, 6(0 7; 
Vermont extra, 
DV,® 0 % ; (lo, Ut. 8 cfi VI; 
do, Sets, 6*»7: 
sage, 
lO-ctiOMg; part skims, 0 « 8 ; skims, 3@5; Ohio 
flat. extra, 9> 3@. . ; do Ut. a .ct). 
Liverpool quotations, white, new, 60s. 
EGOS.—The market on eggs has advanced a 
point during the week, as the receipts were light 
and stocks ran low. Strictly fresh-laid eggs arc so 
high as to seriously curtail tile dem and. Held eggs 
are In moderate supply. 
We quote: Near-by and cape, fey , ..cf?36e YI doz; 
Eastern extra, 30@32; do, 1st,, 25@28; Vermont 
and New Hampshire extra, 30@32; Michigan ex­ 
tras, ..@ 30; Western Isl, 28//2D; 
Nova Scotia 
and New Brunswick 1st, . ,@ .. ; P. K. Island 1st, 
. ,@ ..; Southern 1st, 28@30; Held stock, 28@26i 
Limed, 2a;®*3o. 
-«4I 
BEANS—There is no great change to report l;i the 
market. The demand for white beans ts slow and 
yellow eves are lu large supply aud quiet. 
Muity 
of the lots of yellow eyes are In poor condition aud 
go ns to quality. 
We quote tho current prices as follows; Cholee 
Northern, hand picked, $2 BO @ 2.60 per bushel; 
New York, small, hand picked, # 2.20@2.30; do, 
marrow, $ ___# 2 .1 6 ; do, screened, $1.00@'2.l0 ; 
do, Bds, i i . 50(91.76; medium choice hand picked, 
8 . . . . @2.15; do, screened,#1.00® 2.IO; yellow eyes, 
extra, #3.30@3.25; d o ,‘in s, #2.00 @3.00; red kid­ 
neys, #3.25@3.50. 
Foreign Beans—Pea, #2.16@> 
2.25; Mediums. S1.0Oa2.K>. 
DOMESTIC FRUITS—We quote: Apples, King, 
choice, #6.OO@0.OO tier bbl; No. I, Maine, Bald­ 
wins, #4.00@4.60 YI bbl; No I, N. ll. A Muss., 
#8.60(34.00; No. f, Maine Greening*. $4.00(04.50; 
No I, N. IL ,k Mass., 83.60a4.00 IR bbl; common, 
$2.00®*. 50. 
Evaporated apple, fancy, t5@ 16c; fair to good, 
1S@14; sun-dried, sliced and quartered, 8@10e. 
Cranberries, # 10.00@12.00 %f bbl; do, fancy, 
$13.od ft bbl. 
Grapes—Catawbas, 30@33c per IO lits; 17@18o 
per 6-lb. basket. 
VEGETABLES—We 
quote: Potatoes, 
$2.50@ 
3.DO per bbl. 
Sweet, potatoes East Shore, h u lk ,? ...; Jersey 
double heads, #2.75@3.O0. 
Lettuce,50@(We per doz; Celery, ^ doz., #1.25@ 
1.50; native onions, #4.5 0 n 4.76 per bbl; Spanish, 
crate, #1.25; cabbage, 3@5c per head; Hubbard 
squash, #20(325 tier ton; 
Native 
Turban, ;ter 
bbl., # 1.60@1.75; Turnip*, W hite Capo, #1.26 lier 
biti; St. Andrews, $1.OO a l . IO. 
HAY AND 
STRAW—We quote; Fancy hay, 
14.00@#15,00 per ton: (air 
to good, 
$13.00a 
14.0ft; flue, S9.00@12.60; Iqiy and clover, mixed, 
# 10.00((111.0 0 ; swale, #9.00; poor to ordinary, 
#8 .00@ l2,00. 
Rye straw, #17.50 @18.00 per ton; oat straw, 
#9.00 per ton. 
G ro ceries. 
COFFEE AVc quote; Java pa'gs, pale. 2 4 % ® .. ; 
do. medium brown, 25too; do do, fancy brown, 
2644® .. c; do, Timor, 22 to @ ..c : do, Bulten- 
zing, " 22 @ ..o ; 
do, Mitlang, 2244 0 234 go; do, 
Ta ca Is 
@ 22c; do, Arikolu, 2644# • •■•('! do, 
Holland bags, 2244c; Mitndhelings and Ayer Ban­ 
gles, 2 0 % ® ....c; 
Mocha, 
23 V*@.. c ; 
Kids, 
prime. 20c;' do fair, 19% c; d o ,ordinary, 13l/*c; 
low ordinary, 1744"; Majacafbo, 2 0 ® ..c; do ordi­ 
nary, 10c; Bucraiuanger, *0 t 4@20t/2c; do xvashed, 
. . . . c ; Caracas, 21v4@28r; > Luuguayra 
® 
10c; 
Costa 
Rica, 2<)t,i®22%«; Jam aica, 17V4® 
20c; 
Guatemala, 
2144@23o; 
Mexican, 
20@ 
..c : Hayti, 1744® 18Vie. 
FRUITS AND NUTS— Following aro the current 
quotations; Raisins, London layers, new, #2.605# 
2.85; Muscatel, 
new, #1.80; 
Sultana, 2 0 a2 o ; 
Elem e.flto; Valencia, new. 7Ys@744; do, Onaara, 
8@8Vg. Currants, #o.00®8.00. 
Citron. Leghorn, 
17@>22. 
Dales—Persian, new, 6@6Va; do, lard, 
new, .@8. Figs—Layers, 12@25; do. keg, 8@10. 
Prunes, Fremd), case, 10®16; (lo, Turk, 
iiew,7@ 
Sc; do hag, 6 lip (ic. 
Lemons— Palermo, #3.50 
(04.60; Malaga. 
# .. @ .. . 
Oranges—Jam aica 
bx*. #2.50@3.00; 
do bbls, 
Florida, 
#3.00.n 4.507 Bananas—Baracoa, 
yellow, $1.00 cfi 
1.16; do, Red, 75@S5c; Port Limon, $ 1.50@1.75; 
Jam aica, No. I. #1.50; 8 hands. S I.IO: No. 2, 75c, 
W alnuts, 16@17c; Pastinas, 12Va@@ i3 c; Pecans, 
10@15c; Filberts, 10@12o; Almonds, tool Ae; Pea­ 
nuts, hand-picked, o vid toe; do, Fms, 6Vg@6c. 
REFIN ED SUGAR—We quem : Cutdoaf, a% c; 
crushed, 7c; 
pulverized, 
fltyae; 
cubes, 64/sc; 
powdered, 
«4gc; 
granulated, OW.. c ; 
Confec­ 
tioners’ A, 5 15-1 flc; Standard A, 5 13-16c; Extra 
(J, 6Va@5s/8 ; Yellow, 
F l o u r a n d d r a i n . 
FLOUR—Following are the current prices for car- 
loud lots of flour: 
Fine flour, #2.6532.90; Superfine, #2.90@3.65; 
Common extras, #4r96@5.05; Choice extras, $4.05 
4.30; 
Minnesota bakers, #4.05@ 4.30; 
patents, 
S. . . . 3).. .. ; Michigan roller, #4.90(3,5.10; New 
York, do, #4.00(95.10; Ohio aud Indiana, #4.90 
35.10; do, do. straight, #5.10(35.26; do, do, patent, 
15.50 35.75; St. Louis and ullnots clear, #4.903 
5.10: 
do, straight, #4.90@ 5.25; do, do, patent, 
IB.25,35.50; Spring wheat patents, 
$5.25@5.65 
Si bbl. 
CORN-W e quote: 
High mixed, 65 @ ..c %i 
bual); 
Steamer 
yellow, 04Vs" 18 bush: Steamer 
mixed, 63 Vise 18 bush; ordinary, 62Vac 18 bush. 
OATS—No. I ami Fancy, clipped, 60 @ ,.c 1 8 
bush; standard, do, 56Vj>c; 
No. 
2, white, 
63c 
18 bush; No. 3, do, 52c J# b u sh ; 
rejected white, 
. @ . e ; No 2, mixed, 62Va®. 
F ish . 
FISH —Following are the current prices for the 
week past: 
Mackerel—Extra bloater 
mess, #33.00,334.00; 
No. I , do, #30.00(381.00; No. I shore, #23.00® 
24.00; No. I Bay, g22.00@ 23.00; No. 2 Buy, 
#20.00@ 21.00; No. 3, ordinary, nom inal: No. 3, 
medium, $14.BO,315.OO; 
No. 2, large, #20.00® 
21.00; No. I large, #23.00324.00; Talkers, #12.50 
@13.00. 
Codfish—Dry Bank, large, #5.50@ 6.00; do. do, 
m edium ,#5.00@ 5.25; Pickled Bank, #6.00@ 5.26; 
Georges. #5.60@ 3.75; Shore, #5.2535.50; Hake, 
#2.60(32.75; Haddock, $3.26@ 3.50; Pollock, pickl’d 
S‘,1 fiO/Y *> 
ti it vilaob finltod 
41*2 TS* HonaUgii 


Georges, #. 
#2.60(32.7f . 
#2.5032.75; do, 
slack gaited, 
#2.75; 
Boneless 
Hake, 4:34toc Ip lh; Boneless Haddock, 434@ 5o; 
Boneless Cod, 7@7V2"- 
Herring—N o v a Scotia Splits, large, 7.00@ 7.50; do, 
median). #4.76(35.00; Labrador, 
nom’l: 
Round 
Shore, large, #4.50(34.75: 
domestic 
Alewives, 
#3.00(34.00. 
M isceU a u eo u s. 
H IDES AND SKINS—Following are the current 
prices: Brighton steers, native packer, 9Vfe@.c; 
New England steers, green, 6 bg®ti; do, cow. .. @ 
4c; do, do, bulls, 3@3Yg; Salted steers, 8 ne 8Va ; 
do,cows,544(3; bulls, 6 3 5 to . Calfskins—deacons, 
25@36c; 
5@7 lbs, 
80@82; 
7@9 lbs, 
86WOO; 
9(312 lbs, $1.00(3 1.05; 
veal kips, #1.15(31.25. 
Texas, dry-salted, S @ .; Tex flint rough, . . . .@10; 
Texas kips, 10@>. . ; Bueno* Ayres hides, l l ; Rio 
Grande, . . . . @l l ; Montevideo, 13 @ . . ; Cordova, 
13to@ - •; Rio Grande kips, . @12; Sierra Leone, 
12to@ 13; BissaoJtGambia, 9; Zanzibar hides, 9@ 
8 to ; Tamative. S@> . . ; M ajungas, 7 @ 7 Vs; Dry 
Chinas, 10to@>12. 
SALT—Quotations: Liverpool, in bond, f hhd, 
1.00(31.15; do,duty paid, 81.4031.55; Bostonian, 
1.35@ 1.50; Liverpool, c. I., 85c@ $l,00; Cadiz, in 
cond, # l-8 7 to ; Trapani, in bond, #2.00; Turks 
Island, bhd., #2.26@‘J.40. 


chin, 2 to@244; (lo, naphtha, lVj@3: do, hard* 
2fj’5 
. 
“ TOBAr C G -We quoter HavMM wrappers. #5 0<> 
37.00; (to, fine tillers, # 1.10@ l-2 6 ; do, good Alters, 
Ynm I and t i cuts, W W # i w f , 
flO@76; Kentucky lugs. 3 to 3 5 c ; fin, teaf. 6_to(f 
IO toe; Havana s'd wr's, 4o@(VO; do, 'Ids, 20<33oj 
do,Tinders, 12318; do. seeff nil. 6@$: <„onn »n4 
Mass flli. 8 3 1 0 ; do, binders, 12@17; do, 2ds. UMI 
25; do, fair wrappers, 25 330; do, ti rte w re ppers .3 A 
@45, Penn wrappers, 2n«40; do, fillers, 10®20; 
Sum atra wraps. #2.00@3 2o. 
. 
WOOL—^The receipts of wool the past wesk wsea 
4889 bales 
domestic 
and 1243 hales foreign, 
against 6184 bale* domestic and 963 belee for- 
elan last week, and 6004 bale# domestic and DW 
bales foreign for the corresponding week in 1889. 


W A T E R T O W N C A T T ! .* M A R K E T . 


Arrivals of live stock at Brighton and Watertown 
for the week ending Friday, Jan. 2, 1891: 
Cattle, 2821; sheep and lambs, 7202; swine, 
83-345; vests. (IOO; horses, 270. 
__ 
XV(-stern cattle, 2167; Eastern, 
46; Northern, 
408. 
Western sheep and lambs, 4942; Eastern, 
40} 
Northern, 2270. 
FH ICX * O r H IP E S , T A L L O W , S S W * , A C . 
ren ts 18 lh. I 
Each. 
Brighton h!des..4to35to S h eep sk in s., 
6 0 3 1 1 0 0 
Brighton ta n ’w .2W 33to. L am bskins.. 
75w #l.28 
Country hides. .3 
W4to Dairyskins. . . 
253400 
Country tall’’ -..a 
@>. 
I C alfskins ...# 
5@ 6 


THE BOSTON STOCK MARKET. 


Latest Quotations. 
. . . 3 P . M 


Anniston C i t y , . . . . 
A spin wail*...................... 
8 
Boston............................... 
6 to 
Boston W ater Power. 
3 
B oylston................................ 
B rookline......................4.06V4 
( ampobello 
. 
C utler................................ 
I to 
East B oston.................... 
3 
Frenchm an's B ay.... 
6 
Lamoine................................ 
M averick........................... 
1% 
N ahant...............................75 
N ew port........................... 
I to 
Penobscot B ay 
SO 
San Diegv......................... 
16 
Sullivan H arbor...........SO 
T o |« k a .................................. 
West E n d . . . . . . . . . . 22 
W inter H arbor.................... 
W in th ro p....................... 
IV* 
W ollaston..........................50 


LAND STOCKS. 
—Jan. 3—-s. /— Jon. 6.— ^ 
Bid. Asked. 
Bld. 
Asked. 
40 
60 
fly* 
•- 
5% .a 


i to 
I to 


4 to 
3 
4 to 
ito 
ova 
.30 
I* 
.. 
6 to 
644 
.30 
2 
IV* 2 . 
.76 
IV* 
Ito 
-- 
.60 
roto i* 
.. 
.75 
2 
.. 
2 
22V* 
23 
23b% 
.50 
.. 
.50 
I*/* 
Ito Ito 
.50 
RAILROAD STOCKS. 
Atch, Topeka A 8 Fe. 
29-to 29% 
29V* 
29to 
Atlantic A Pacific.... 
5to 
O’*8 SJKHA 
8V* 
Boston A A lbany.... 192 
*194 
192 
193 
Boston A Lowell.. . . . 176 
177 
176 
Beet n A Maine 
203 
.. 
203 
205 
Boston A Providence. 
.. 
250 
Central Massachusetts 
IR 
.. 
17Vs IS to 
Central Mass preferred 35t % 
.. 
35 
36 
Chicago. Bur A N or.. 
40 
.. 
40 
Chicago.Bur A Quincy 
901* 90% 
90*4 O tto 
< iucago A West Mich. .. 
43 
43 
45 
Cleveland A Canton.. 
.. 
. , 
6 
6 
Cleveland A Can pref. 
18% .. 
in to 
Conn A t’.'issmnpstc.. 115 
.. 
115 
Connecticut River.... 215 
.. 
215 
Fitchburg preferred*. 
.. 
84V4 
#5*4 
86 
Flint A P Marquette.. 
17 
.. 
20 
21 to 
Flint A Pere Marq prf 
. 
.. 
82to 86 
Mexican Central 
21*k 22 
22 
22to 
New York A New Eng 
34 
34-Vij 
34l4 
24Vs 
New York A N E pref. 109 
.. 
109 
HO 
Old Colony*......................... 
.. 
166 
168 
Oregon Short L ine.... 
19 
Rutland preferred. . . O O 
.. 
60 
South California pref. 
9 
IC 
Union Pacific............. 43% 44 to 
44 
44l4 
West End common... 841 3 SB to 
85 
86 to 
West End preferred. . 
S4'< „ S4l a 
84t* 
84Vs 
Wisconsin C entral... 
IS Va IS3,* 
18% 
IO 
Wore, Nashua A Ruch 
. . 
. . 
. . 
124 
BONDS. 
Atchison 4 a . ........ 78 
78% 
78% 
^ t o 
m e*.... 
49% 60 
49 
49% 
Atchison Income*. 
Boston United Gas Ss. 89 
Boston Uni Ga* 2d 5*. 77 
Mexican Central 4s. . 71Vi 
Mexican Cen 1st lite 3* 36 
Mexican cen incomes. 
.. 


9! 
Roto 
»<> to 
80 
77 V* 
RO 
71% 
71%, 
72 
not* 
38 
22 V* 23 


Wisconsin Ceti Hico Vs 
35 
36 
37 
MININO STOCKS. 
Allouez.......................... 
3 
a to 
2 to 
2 % 
A tlantic......................... 
16 
16 
J 6 Va 
16 
B onanza........................ 
.40 
.60 
.45 
.50 
Boston A M ontana... 
44 
43V* 
42 to 
43 
Butte A Boston........... 
14 
ro to 
Calumet A H ecla*... 253 
255 
266 
200 
Centennial................ 
15 
15% 
16 
D unktn.......................... 
.60 
.65 
.60 
F ran k lin........................ 
16 
rov* 
i i 
H uron............................ 
3 
to 
3 
4 
K earsarge..................... 
DV* 
12 
i i to 
11% 
N ap a............................ .. 
4V* 
N atio n al........................ 
3 
to to 
'ii 
Osceola.......................... 
38 
38 
38 to 
Pew a b le ........................ 
in 
13 
# 
15 
Quincy............................ 
85 
SM) 
93 
95 
san ta F e.............. 
.37 to 
.43 to 
.37 Va 
.40 
Tama r a c k .................... 140 
145 
145 
148 
TELEPHONIC STOCKS 
American Bell.............. 209 
210 
211 
Erie................................. 
46 
47 
47 
M exican........................ 
.70 
.80 
.70 
.80 
New E ngland.............. 
60 
61 
50 
51 
T ro p ical....................... 
I to 
1 % 
MISCELLANEOUS STOCKS. 
Eastm an Car Heater. 
I Va 
IV* 
t ( 
Eastman Car ll pref. 
4 to 
4 to 
Edison l’hono D oll... 
2 
'•j 
Lament) Store Service. 
20V* 
21V* 
31 to 
Collum!) Palace C ar.. 183 
185 
IHS 
185 
Reece B u tto n h o le.... 
13 
13 
13 
UNLISTED STOCKS. 
American Cotton Oil.. 
16% 
17Vs 
17V* 
1 7% 
Bay State Git*.. 
a l t o 
32 
31 
32 
European W elding... 
65 
65 
TO 
For! W ayne Electric. 
IO V* 
i i 
IDV, 
l l ' 
Illinois Steel................ 
81 Va 
82 to 
83 
Illinois Steel Sn........... 
07 
93 
Mt Desert A K Shore. 
• 4 7 to 
.50 
National Lead Trust.. 
17 Va 
17% 
17% 
17% 
I’ettlngill-Andrews Co 
24 
26 
24 
26 
Sugar certificates. . . . 
6 8 to 
69 
f.s 
6 8 % 
Thoinson-Hou* E le c .. 
43% 
44 
43% 
44 
Tliomson-Hous K pref. 
25% 
26 
25% 
20 
ii!) series C ................ 
I it o 
do series D ................. 
6 Va 
0 
to to 
0 . . 
Thomson W eld in g ... 
200 
200 
Westinghouse Electric 
25 
23 


’Ex-dlrtdend. 


A Slight Im pedim ent. 


[M unsey’* W eekly.] 
Clerk of the Court—Why don’t that fourth 
man answer to his name? 
Foreman of Jury—He’s deaf and dumb 
Clerk of the Court—Why don’t he say so? 
THE 


—PY­ 


GMIES FENIMORE COOPER, 


W ill be Sent W ith a Year’s 


Subscription to 


THE WEEKLY GLOBE 


F o r O n ly $ 1 . 2 5 . 


The first and greatest of American novelists was 
Jam es Fenimore Cooper, alm ost as widely read in 
France, In Germany and in Italy as in Great Britain 
and the United States. Only one American book has 
ever since attained the international success of these 
of Cooper’s—“Uncie Tom’s Cabin,” and only on# 
American author, Poe, has since gained a name a t 
all commensurate wtth Cooper's 
abroad. 
Th# 
great author is dead, but his charm ing romances 
*U11 live te delight new generations of readers. 
Beautiful indeed are Cooper's stories of the red m an 
and the pioneer, full of incident, intensely interest, 
ing, abounding in adventure, yet pure, elevating, 
manly, and entirely devoid of all the objectionable 
feature* of the modern Indian story. No reading 
could be more wholesome for young or old than 
Cooper’* famous novels. An entirely new edition of 
“The Leather*locking Tales" ha* just been pub- 
li»hed in one large and handsome volume of over 
three hundred large quarto pages, containing all of 
these fam ous romances, ce m illets uaeJuingai anti 
unabridged, vt*.: 


THE DEERSLAYER, THE PATHFINDER, 
THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS, 


THE PIONEERS, 
THE PRAIRIE. 


This handsome edition of "The Leatheretocklng 
Tales'’ is printed upon good paper from large type. 
It contains five at the most charm ing romances that 
tho mind of man has ever conceived. A whole win. 
ter’s reading U comprised in this mammoth volume. 
Every member of the family olrci* will be delighted 
with them. Such an offer a* we make would sot 
have been possible a few year* ago, but the it gut mag 
printing press, low prtoe of paper and great oaat- 
petition in the book trade hare done wonders forth* 
reading public, and this is the most marvellous of alt. 


Island Bent, 
basil, #l.90@ 2.00; Hungarian, 75® 
DO; Golden Millet, 75 (195; Common Millet,7t>«H{S; 
C ichar ii, #1.0O@2.25: 
Blue Grass, #3.00iS$.60; 
Timothy, West, #i.«ti@ l.70; do, North, #i.85@ 
2.00; American Flaxseed, #2.00@2.26. 
TALLOW—Following are the quotations: Tallow, 
prime,43/3@45/»- Country, 4@4Y*; Bone, 3) 
house grease. 3 % ; grease, tanners, 2V*@2%; 


READ OUR GREAT 
PREMIUM O FFER I 


WK W ILL SBND “TEE LEATHEB3TOCKIXO 
TALES," complete, as above described, 
By M a ll. 
P o * truce 
P r e p a i d b y Oar. 


s e lv e s , o le o T H IE W E E K L Y Ct L O R R 


f o r O n e Y e a r . U p o n R e c e i p t o f O n ly 


O I .S A . " T h e L e a t lie r s t o c s i n # T a l e s ’* 


W i ll b e D iv e r t t o A n y O n e b e n d ! ru t a 


d a b o f T w o M ew or O ld S u b sc r ib e r s 


a n d H S . A d d r e s s , 
THE WEEKLY GLOBE, 


H o rto n * a te s* * j 
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A STRANGE MARRIAGE. 


B y M M . U A M A V I.R H M 
r . 
It ww a dinjry. "cantily furnished room in 
aspconds'lass board! ne-house, ami as Max 
Rutherford clan cod around a sense of dis­ 
trust filled him. 
“Will it be like this, always?" he niched, 
“Will I overreach the coal? 
Here I am 
head over heels in debt—1wish some trood 
fellow would advance me a few pounds 
until I firish this brief. If I could only win 
this case I believe I could see my may clear. 
However, I’ll hope for the hest." And he 
Ut a clear and prepared to enjoy it. 
Max Rutherford was alone in this world, 
as far as near relatives were concerned, 
althoueh he could count his friends by the 
score. 
He was educated for the bar, but before 
that education was completed his father 
died, bequeathing his little fortune, a few' 
, 
, 
, , 
A 
^ 
I W U U * I (A lii, SAI 
thousands, to Max. An Max was an lincoln- tho millions 
monly cenerous fellow, as his friends were I 
fond of saying, and being somewhat ex- i 
travagant in his tastes ami mode of living. I 
he did not find it at all difficult to spend 
those few thousands in a very short time. 
And so. at the age of 25, we find him, hand­ 
some. honest, good-hearted and bravely 
striving to reach the pedestal of his ambi­ 
tion, hut poor. 
•'Now for the club room. I don’t want to 
stay bere longer thau necessary,” and he 
picked up his hat. 
The landlady met him at the door. 
“A lady to see you, sir. She is in the par­ 
lor.” 
“A lady? All right: I will go down im­ 
mediately.” 
At the parlor door, which was wide open, 
lie suddenly stopped. There, sitting beside 
a table, back to him. was the slight, black- 
robed form of a woman. Her head was 
bowed low and her hands were tightly 
clasped. 
She looked the very picture of 
C^ief and despair. 
As he crossed the threshold she a role. and 
with a quick, girlish grace, moved toward 
him. Then Max s%w that she was heavily 
veiled, and she made no movement to throw 
the veil back. 
“Yon are Max Rutherford, are you not?” 
Max started as the low, musical tones felt 
on his ear. 
“I beg that you wilt pardon me for this 
intrusion, but truly,” and tile voice grew 
more earnest, “I felt obliged to come, my 
trouble is so great. Nay, I was driven to it, 
and no one but yourself can aid me. Will 
you listen to my story?” 
’’Certainly. Pray lie seated.” 
"I am Helen Castleton, md an orphan, 
and. doubtless, a stranger to you.” 
“You are? I have never had the pleasure 
of meeting yon before,” lie answered. 
‘‘For IO years I have lived with my uncle, 
my mother’s brother. 
He is immensely 
wealthy. I am supposed to be his heiress. 
But my life for Hie past three years has been 
most unhappy. I am not of age. and shall I 
not be for a year to come, and my uncle is 
determined to persuade me to marry a man I 
old enough to be my father. He, too, is I 
worth his millions, and for that reason my 
uncle bids me m any him. 
This man fol­ 
lows me wherever I go, professing to love ; 
me. but those professions fill my soul with 
disgust and fear. I hate him! ITI die be 
fore I consent to wed him !” and lier voice 
trembled so tiiat Max longed to snatch I 
away that veil and gaze on the possessor of I 
that pleading, tearful voice. 
“I rau away from home two years ago,” I 
she continued, “bat my uncle and the one 
who claims to be my lover found and I 
brought me home. 
Home! ah, heaven! 
what ahome! All the home I have had since 
I was a cdild; yet it is little better than a ; 
prison. I have never had any girl acquaint­ 
ances. He would not allow me to see any I 
one excepting his awn friends, and they j 
were old money-seeking men. I disliked 
them all. 
“'Tomorrow morning my uncle says I must I 
m arry this man—that I shall be forced to 


something w anting. He yearns with all his 
soul to make one other plea—longs to win 
one other case, and t hen he will rest con­ 
tent. 
He has never seen or heard one word from 
his wife since that strange marriage oc­ 
curred, His search for her has been un­ 
tiring but fruitless. 
Not a penny of lier money did he touch, 
biti carefully treasured it. hoping tobe able 
to restore it to her ere long. 
One day he was called to the bedside of a 
dying man, w ho wished to make his will. 
As Max entered the room, Hie attendants 
were sent out. 
It was not an ill-looking face that Max 
gated on, but it was aged ny suffering, and 
there was a haunted expression in the eyes 
painful to see. 
“Before the will is drawn up.” he said, “I 
wish to make a confession. You have a 
good face. and I have heard of your merited 
success as a barrister. Perhaps you can 
bein me.” 
“ I will endeavor to do so.” 
“Three years ago my niece, Helen Castle­ 
ton, was living with me. She was a good 
girl and I did not appreciate her. I tried to 
persuade her to marry a man old enough to 
ne her father, hut a man worth even more 
titan I ani, and I can count my wealth by 
the millions. 
Site refused to marry him. 
At last I said she should be forced to it. I 
remember that she replied that she would 
sooner die. And that night she tied. We 
found lier the next morning, just outside of 
London. Slip proudly held lip a folded cer­ 
tificate, saying that we were too late, chat 
she was already married. Then I—wicked 
sinner that I was and am —I cursed her. 
adding that I never wished to see her un­ 
grateful face again, and I never have. May 
heaven forgive. I would give much now to 
see her once more—little Helen, my deal! 
sister’s child!” and his eyes glistened with 
tears. He continued more slowly. 
“I wish you to search for her. Find her, 
and I leave the sum of $10,000 to you. The 
remainder is Helen’s, if she lie dead, I be­ 
queath it to lier husband and her heirs. I 
wisli to sign a will to that effect. Make 
haste! Send for Hie housekeeper to witness. 
Quick! I cannot live much longer.’’ And 
. . . . _______ ___ 
___ 
onger. 
the dying man gasped for breath. 
The will was drawn and s gned. 
“You will search for lier?” he pleaded. 
Yes, and heaven helping me I will find 
lier:” and Max turned away struggling to 
master himself, As he did so, the door 
opened, and a woman’s form flew to the 
bedside. 
“ Uncle!” site cried, “they told mn you 
w ere dying. Uncle! Uncle! do not die with­ 
out taking liack that terrible curse—for 
mother’s sake bless your niece.” 
"Helen, thank God! I bless you-forgive 
your uncle. Pray—for—pardon!” and with 
that last word his soul passed away. 
For a moment longer she knelt there in 
silent prayer, then pressing a kiss on the 
closed lips she arose, and turning noticed 
Max for the first tune. 
He stood there with outstretched arms. 
"Helen, my wife, home to me!” 
With a pitiful cry she tottered towards 
him, and he folded hor in his arms, press­ 
ing warm, passionate kisses on lier face. 
‘ Let mo tf°. Max!” she pleaded, “You 
shame me! Think what I did—I—” 
”1 do. You asked me to marry you, my 
precious love, now' I ask you to strive to 
love your husband. My wife. I love you! I 
iiave loved you from the moment you un­ 
veiled your face to me.” 
"Max! You cannot mean it! Don’t, for 
you torture me!” and she strove in vain to 
free herself. 
"Listen,” she said. "After I left you. I 
travelled as companion to a lady, lately I 
heard that my uncle was dying, and that 
curse trout* <1 me so that I returned to Lou­ 
don, just in tune to receive his blessing. I 
was hoping that I would not meet you. Let 
me go and hide my face from your sight.” 
"Never! I have mourned your loss more 
thau you can know. Now that I have found 
you do you think I can give you up? No, 
mv love shall hold you. Darling, try and 
love me.” 
An incredulous joy shone in lier fair face. 
“Is it true Max—husband; do you mean it 
—do you want me—me?” and she dung her 
arms around his neck, and lie saw the glad 
love-liglit beaming in her eyes. 
"Yes, I want you—my wife.” 


COMING BILLIO N N AIRES. 


If You Have $200,000,000 Today You 
WiU Have $1,000,000,000 in 1031. 
[Thomas O. Shearman in the January fo ru m s 
Unless some great change takes place in 
our financial or social system, the billlion- 
naire is certainly cornin? and at a rapid 
_—. . . --------------------- 
— 
— , pace. True, avast torture does not multi- 


me'die first"”1 Aiidi i i T K i u S w ' S J i S I ply by. !n°re inter<f ’ if kept f h°m* quite 
w ent she held both hands out to Max. 
He clasped them in his, and as he did so, 
a pitying yearning tenderness filled his 
heart for this veiled stranger 
“Tell me how I can help you,” lie mur­ 
mured. 
“You can help me, and you only!” 
“How?” 
“Max Rutherford, will you—marry me?” 
Then, as if deeply ashamed, she turned 
from nim, clasping her hand over her eyes. 
As for Max, if a bomb shell had exploded 
at his feet lie could not have felt more as­ 
tonished or bewildered, but before he could 
articulate a W’orct she turned to him again. 
"Listen, please. I have seen you day after 
day, as you passed my uncle’s house. You 
looked so honest aud kind that somehow' 
I felt ti)at you could and would help me, 
Am I right or wrong?" You are only a 
struggling law'yer. 
He smiled bitterly at that. 
“I have many thousands 
in my own 
right. My father willed it to me. 
They 
cannot touch that. I have drawn it all. 
Here it is,” sud she laid a roll of bank bills 
on the table beside him. "I ask you to ac­ 
cept it. It may help you. You wonder 
why I do not take it and flee. I do not be­ 
cause my uncle and that man w'ould follow 
me, even to the end of Hie world, so it 
would be utterly useless. I have turned to 
the only refuse left me. I have crushed 
my 
pride 
and 
lagged you to marry 
me. I was spurred 
on ny my uncle’s 
last 
threat. 
I 
realize what 
I 
have 
done 
only 
too 
well—realize 
that 
I 
have 
abased my womanhood by com­ 
ing to you. a total stranger, but oh, be piti­ 
ful!” and then, completely exhausted, she 
turned ti* the table and bow'ed lier head on 
it. and sobs, deep and bitter, convulsed her 
form. 
Max hesitated, but for only a moment, 
then laid his hand on her heart. 
"I will do as you ask ; hut I cannot accept 
your money. No, keep it. But why do you 
not allow me to see your face?” 
She lifted her head and eagerly clasped 
his hand. 
"You must accept the money.” she said: 
"and I do not remove my vail, because it is 
best for you never to see my face. I was un­ 
womanly, unkind enough to ask you to 
marry me. but I cannot and I will not ask 
you to link your life with mine, except in 
name. No, we will part at the church door; 
then if we should meet in the far future, 
you will not recognize tile face of your 
wile.” 
“I shall never forget your voice?” he ex­ 
claimed half passionately. 
"Life will not be very much changed to 
you, unless—you love another. Tell me, do 
you? It is not too late. Better—far bettor 
that I should wed the other rather than 
tear you from vour love.” 
"No, I have no love," and hisquick. frank 
answer reassured her. "I am perfectly free 
aud my own master, therefore I ain yours, 
because you wish it.” 
"Thank you,” she said, simply but earn­ 
estly. "Then follow me now, for tomorrow 
trill be too late.” 
He did as she bade him. 
There was a closed carriage at the door, 
and as Max stepped inside he heard her 
order the driver to proceed to St. George’s 
parsonage. 
"If you are willing.” she said to Max in an 
humble tone, "we will have Rev. Jamies 
marry us. You will ask him to follow us to 
tLe church.” 
Then, as if it had suddenly dawned on 
her that she was asking this man to give up 
much for her sake, sue clasped her hands 
appealingly. 
“Oh, how' you must hate me!” she cried. 
"Truly, I ani frightened now at the step I 
have taken! Shall we turn back—shall I 
marry tile other?” 
"Never! You shall marry me. You wish 
it, and—yes—I wish it also. 
He could not see the glad light that dashed 
into her eyes. 
They soon readied the parsonage, and a 
few minutes later were on their way to the 
church, accompanied by the pastor—a kind, 
benevolent looking gentleman, who gazed 
in silent wonder at the veiled girl. 
It was over at last. Max took his mother’s 
wedding ring off his ow n finger and placed 
it on Helenas, and thus the bonds were 
sealed. Helen Castleton and Max Ruther­ 
ford were husband and wife. 
At tile altar, as they were turning to go 
down tile aisle, Max bent low, and whisper­ 
ing said: 
My wife, will you not allow me to see 
your face? once- lust once.” 
Without a word, she tore the vail from her 
face, dung off the long, black cape that en­ 
circled her form then, throwing back her 
hea<i with a proud, graceful movement, she 
faced him. 
Max gave a faint cry of astonishment when 
he saw the glorious face that was revealed 
w him —a sorrowful face.as white as marble, 
.arse. dark, plaintive eyes that looked at 
him 
frankly yet 
pleadingly—eyes that 
thrilled him through and through. It was a 
face that Max Rutherford never could for­ 
get.He made a movement as if to clasp her in 
his arms, but she started back, and w ith a 
frightened cry, snatched up her caph. then 
turned and tied down the long aisle. And 
before Max could realize it she was driven 
away. 
Nothing was left now for him to do but 
to return to ins boarding place. 


Three years have passed and Max Ruther­ 
ford bas reached the goal at last. He has 
made for himself a name and has attained 
a position to be proud of. He won not only 
that one case, tu t many more. His briefs 
were concise yet eloquent, sharp yet truth­ 
ful and powerful, and success crowned 
these fearless, untiring efforts. 
London society now greets him with ex­ 
tended arms, yet he turns away aud shuns 
all such advances. 
Ile is not happy or even satisfied—there is 


so rapidly as one of more moderate size, on 
account of the difficulty of reinvesting such 
enormous incomes at full rates of interest. 
But it is also true that in other respects 
large fortunes tend to increase much more 
rapidly than very small ones. 
Opportunities for large profits on special 
transactions are presented to millionnaires 
far more often than to others. They ure 
more likely to gain by “the unearned incre­ 
ment.” They can afford to pay for the very 
l>est service, and they can and do secure 
ageuts of great ability and integrity. Such 
agents can as easily make safe investments 
iii the West at a per cent, as in the East at 
5 per cent. 
8mali capitalists must keep their money 
at home, because they cannot watch over 
distant investments or afford to employ 
local agents. These advantages more than 
compensate for the lower rate of interest 
which large capitalists often have to accept 
on home investments in txmtsequence of 
their rapid accumulations. 
Thus we see that in Hie last 20 years, 
while rates of interest have been constantly 
declining in America, vast fortunes have 
increased more rapidly thau ever before. 
Several uon-speciilative estates have in­ 
creased five fold in less than 4<» years. In­ 
terest is now very low: hut. adding to inter­ 
est Hie steady increment of city lands, an 
addition of at least 4 per cent, per annum. 
at compound interest, may be counted 
upon for these great estates. 
At that rate, a present fortune of $200,- 
000,000 would become a billion ($1,000.- 
000,000) in less than 40 years. 
Financial 
conditions 
remaining 
in* 
changed, the American billionnaire might 
reasonably be looked for within that time, 
and several billionnaiies might be expected 
within OO years. 


A REM ARKABLE POEM. 


T h i Most Frequently Used L etter is 
O m itted Altogether. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
Tile following poem of three stanzas of 
four lines each has often been alluded to as 
one of the most unique of literary curiosi­ 
ties. Each stanza contains every letter in 
the alphabet, except tile letter "e,” which 
all printers will tell you is one of the most 
indispensable of the letters, its relative pro­ 
portion of use being 120 times to j 4, k 8. g 
17, and I 40. The one coming next to "e” 
in number of times of use is "a," which is 
used 80 times while the letter in question is 
being used 120 times. Tile poem which lias 
caused the above digression is entitled: 
TUE KATE OK NASSAU. 
BoM Nassau quits his caravan, 
A hazy mountain grot to scan; 
Climbs Jaggy rocks lo spy his wily 
Doth tax his sight blit far doth stray. 


Not work of man nor sport of child, 
Kinds Nassau in that mazy wild; 
Lax grows lib joints, limits toil In vain— 
Poor wight! Wily didst thou quit that plain? 
Vainly for succor Nassau calls, 
Known Zillah that thy Nassau falls; 
Blit p.owltng wolf and fox may Joy 
To quairy on ihy Arab boy. 


TALKING WITH "CENTRAL.” 


Bright Ideas Advanced by a 
Bright Young Woman. 


She is Handsome, Good Xatnred, Clever, 


Diligent and Multiplex. 


Subscribers Bother Her, But Sensible 


People Always Treat Her Kindly. 


[Brooklyn Eagle.] 
It occurred to a reporter who had fre­ 
quently said "Hello!" 
to "Central” on 
tho telephone, that if he could meet that 
interesting young 
woman and interview 
her, she would be able to tell a most read­ 
able story. 
Thisrequired negotiation, which proceeded 
by means of visits to superintendent and 
manager at the telephone company’s offices. 
These being concluded satisfactorily, and 
the reporter having given bonds not to steal 
Central, he was ushered into the abode of 
She. 
It is upon the top floor of the big brick 
building, wifere irate subscribers cannot 
penetrate without 
passing through the 
picket line, composed of the superintend­ 
ent, tile manager and a dozen assistants, 
who stand ready to receive the kicking 
public, and calmly assure them that the tel­ 
ephone is always and on every occasion ab­ 
solutely right, and the subscribers always 
and on every occasion absolutely wrong. 
Anyhow, Central is perched so high up that 
when an aggrieved citizen had climbed to 
her attitude he would be so tired that She 
could easily throw him down again. 
The reporter had considered She on many 
occasions. 
Ofttimes had electric zephyrs 
w afted lier soft, sweet, somewhat sad voice 
to his oars. He had conceived her to Im* a 
maiden of about 875 years, who had been 
disappointed by mankind iii her early youth 
and was devoting her maturity to jotting 
square with him. She wore her hair in curl 
rapers during Hie day, he thought, went to 
church five times each Sunday, and divided 
her week days equally between reading 
French novels and queering subscribers 
who were in a hurry. 
A chaste and somewhat severe expression 
habitually overspread her emphatic feat­ 
ures. except at sue Ii times as she caught 
one of lier victims in the midst of an un­ 
usually interesting communication 
and 
shut him off into outer darkness, where 
there was wailing and gnashing of teeth. 
Then a gentle smile played about the cor­ 
ners of her mouth as she picked up lier 
novel again and continued the adventures 
of madames and monsieurs and the inter­ 
esting young patricians with whom they 
entangled themselves. 
"Great heavens!” 
The exclamation was mental and it was 
tho reporter w'ho made it. as lie entered tno 
operating room aud confronted She. 
.She is multiplex, 
There are 28 of lier and the reporter had 
stumbled on 18 of lier. 
They were sitting on high stools, with sil­ 
ver crowns on their heads, and appeared to 
be playing church organs. Anyhow, they 
were paw'ingaw'ay at keyboards that looked 
remarkably Uke church organs. Both hands 
of each girl were iii motion pretty nearly 
all the time. 
Multiplex She was young, Hie reporter 
noted first. 
Then he*observod that she 
looked more like a bevy of handsome high 


An Attentive Daughter. 
[New York Weekly.] 
He (after marriage)—I don’t see why you 
are not as considerate of my comfort as you 
used to be of your father’s. 
She—Why, my dear. I am. 
He—How' do you make that out? When 
I come into the house I have to hunt around 
for my slippers and everything else 
I 
happen to want; 
bul? 
when 
I 
used 
to court you. and 
your 
father would 
come in from down town, yon would rush 
around gathering up his tilings, wheel his 
easy chair up to tile fire, warm his slippers, 
and get him both a head rest and foot rest, 
so that all lie had to do was to drop right 
down and be comfortable. 
She—Oh, that was only so he’d go to 
sleep sooner. 


Sea-Bathing in W inter. 
[Julian Iftiwtliorne in Ladle*’ Home Journal.) 
lf you are not controlled by tradition, you 
may take a few sea-baths at this season. 
Gel in a sheltered spot. w'here tile sun falls; 
take a dip and out again. After a brisk 
rubbing with a towel you will feel as bright 
as a diamond, and be tho color of pink 
coral. If you do it cleverly, it is a safe­ 
guard against colds. I went in all one win­ 
ter, and have sat on a snowdrift on the 
beach, putting on my stockings while the 
waters froze in Hakes over my skin, and 
nothing but good came of it. But I would 
not advise this for everybody. You must 
know your own constitution, and let your 
action be guided by what it can bear. 


Preparing to Receive H im . 
[Munsey’* Weekly.] 
He—What are you doing with those cush­ 
ions, Amy? 
She—I’m just practicing sitting down on 
something soft. 
I expect that young Sappy 
is going to call here this evening. 


Contentment is W ealth. 
[Munsey’* Weekly.] 
"lf you found $5 w'ould you try to find 
the owner?” 
Pat—Faix, no. I ain no hog. I’d be satis­ 
fied finding the live. 


15 minutes, ring up again and make a kiok 
if the operator is not there waiting on you. 
"Always speak iii an undertone in order 
to make Central ask you over again w'hat 
you said. 
If aho does not hear you, tell her 
to wake up and tatio the cotton out of hor 
ears. She will admire your originality, for 
she seldom hears that advice more than 40 
times a day. 
"Put your plug in before .> storm and be 
sure not to tak e n out again, but go round 
to the central office and offer te lick tho 
whole telephone company fez neglect of 
duty. 
"fake your time in answering your bell, 
or, what is better, do not answer it at all, 
but in about half an hour ring up and ask 
who called yon and get mud if Central has 
forgotten who it was. She has nothing else 
to do but remember. 
"Always ask Central to transfer the mes­ 
sage for you. She likes to do this, as it helps 
tokill time for her. 
"Allow' anybody who wants to to use your 
telephone. Hang the receiver big end up, 
as in this way it g ets full of dust, which 
makes another cause of complaint. 
"Bang on the transmitter with a lead pen­ 
cil, as though you intended to knock it 
through the wall. This invariably makes it 
talk better. 
"Refuse to pay toll messages, and if you 
are on a line with some one always listen to 
their conversation, and lie sure to want to 
use the line while they are doing so. 
"W henever you see the manager, tell him 
that if he cannot give you a hotter tele­ 
phone or get that one fixed you will fire the 
whole thing out of the window’. When the 
inspector comes, deny that you had ever 
complained of the telephone, aud say that 
it works like a charm. Lastly, kick against 
everything, and cause as mud) trouble for 
the company as you can. They are de­ 
lighted to have you do so; otherwise busi­ 
ness would be monotonous.” 


NOT SUPERSTITIOUS. 


school girls rather than anything else he 
could think of. There wasn’t one of her 
that wns older than 22 years and there 
wasn’t a line or wrinkle of care on all She’s 
countenances. She looked good natured, too. 
and was evidently hustling for dear life to 
accommodate the general public. 
On closer examination the reporter found 
that Central's crown consisted of a nickel- 
plated transmitter, and that lier church 
organ was a switeh-board. A desk extended 
around three sides of the room. Tho fiat 
surface of this desk wras stuck full of pegs. 
w hile a queer looking cabinet arose from 
tlte rear of the desk. It was a frame con­ 
taining ninny thousand holes for Hie pegs to 
lit into. These holes were divided by hun­ 
dreds, and each hole was numbered. 
Above Hie sieve-iike frame w'ere thousands 
of little iron trap doors. When subscribers 
call these little trap doors fall open, dis­ 
closing the number w anting service. She 
raws around, putting the proper pegs in 
tile proper holes. As there are 1700 sub­ 
scribers attended to by Brooklyn Central, 
and as there are 15,000 different holes in 
the switch board, which represent 15,000 
different connections to be made at will by 
the 1700 subscribers, Site’s fingers have to 
move pretty fast. Not one at a time, but 
20 at a time, the subscribers come at her, 
and hor leisure moments are therefore not 
too numerous. 
She talks very low into the transmitter 
which hangs iii front of her. 
"W hat number? Are you through?” she 
sings in chorus all dav long, with here aud 
there a lengthier sentence. 
She wouldn’t talk to the reporter. 
She 
told Mr. Davidson, who sits at a desk in the 
middle of the room and superintends lier, 
that she had not thought of anything inter­ 
esting. 
Here was another revelation. She was 
evidently bashful, and She was entirely 
good humored in hor refusal to entertain 
tile reporter. 
A little coaxing and a bold descent on six 
of lier, as they quit work at 5 o’clock, ob­ 
viated the difficulty, however, and soon 
the reporter and the six girls sat down 
to talk, with Mr. Davidson present to see 
fair play. 
"Central, do you ever encounter a crank 
on Hie wires?” Hie reporter asked. 
"Oh, my,” said she, and laughed, “They 
are legion. I think the non-subscribers are 
the worst. A subscriber has all day in 
which to get a connection, but a non sub­ 
scriber lias only a few minutes. If tile per­ 
son lie wants is busy, he raises a terrible 
rumpus and swears I ain asleep. Ho bangs 
tho transmitter with his hand and says that 
he must ite attended to at once. 
“Some people tap on tile transmitter with 
lead pencils and this jars my ears pretty 
badly. Non-subscribers think we can’t tell 
who they are. and so they act as out­ 
rageously as they please. I sometimes in­ 
quire of the subscriber afterward who it was 
who was at the telephone, but don’t usually 
get much satisfaction.” 
‘A man came in the operating room the 
other da;’,” said Hic manager, “and looked 
at the litf’e iron trap doors that fall down 
when subscribers ring their hells. ‘Is that 
all I do when I ring?’ lie asked. ‘Yes.’ I 
’Don’t I ring a hell here?’ ‘No.’ ’And when j 
I grind away at Hie crank on my instrument j 
I produce no effect at all?’ ‘Not at all? : 
’I’ll never make a fool of myself again,’ lie | 
said sadly.” 
"Office boys give me some entertainment 1 
at times,” said Central, "they want to meet 
us on street corners, when they have Doth- 
iiig better to do they call me up and try 
their ’prentice hands at love making. Oc­ 
casionally they become impatient and im­ 
agining that I cannot recognize their voices 
they threaten to report me to the manager 
for inattention and all those other offences 
which Hie public imagines Central is par­ 
ticularly prone to cultivating. 
"Then there are the people who get too 
close to the ’phone and the people who 
stand too far away from tho ’phorre. They 
can hear me aud they think I can hear 
them just as plainly and am just pretending 
not to understand them. Some people try 
to got inside a long-distance telephone, and 
when I say I can’t hear them they get closer 
and shout louder. 
"The things I am expected to know and 
attend to would surprise you.” continued 
Central. "I must know’ all about the ball 
games and how they resulted; also what is 
playing at each theatre, and which horse 
won each race. I am very busy on race days 
telling people all about tho races, and my 
general sporting knowledge acquired iu this 
way would till a book. 
" l’be ball grounds often callus up and 
instruct us that there will or will not bs a 
game. It saves them the trouble of answer­ 
ing IOO calls and me the trouble of making 
IOO connections. I then answer people who 
want to know about Hie ball game. About 
election time I ani called up by a great 
many people w ho want to bet with me on 
the various candidates. I never bet. though. 
"Another of the woes with which I have 
to contend is caused by Hie commissions 
and messages intrusted to mo. ‘If 43 calls 
me up. Central, please tell him I have gone 
to Hie ball game,’ and such things as that 
ai e given me to remember and attend to. 
The other day a 12th ward voice said to me 
over th e ’phone: ’Central, will you please 
sing the bass of "Annie Rooney” while I 
warble the soprano? I want to try my ton­ 
sils today.’ 
“Another one said I was a queer old vege­ 
table because I told him the subscriber ne 
called for was busy. I am frequently asked 
what excuse I have for living, and whether 
I never get tired talking. But take it on the 
whole there is a goon deal of tun at the 
’phone, aud I like it better than any other 
business I know of. 
"The vast majority of the men are nice and 
pleasant and polite. Even if I do say it my­ 
self they are not nearly so Lad as the few 
women who talk to us from private houses. 
They have more patience than the women. 
That is, some women, not all women.” 
Site got down oif lier chairs and went to 
her respective homes, while the reporter 
also wended his way with a bright new 
lesson somewhere about his person and a 
deep resolution that lie would never, never 
lie impatient or cross with Central again, 
for slie is a most intelligent, amiable, re­ 
fined, industrious, patient and good-natured 
and handsome voung woman 
IflThe Electric Review' of a recent date con­ 
tains the following: "If you have a tele­ 
phone in your office or store, ring up Cen­ 
tral, and then go and w’ait on a customer. 
Pay no attention to the bell when central 
rings back, but go to the telephone in about 


They W ere All of Th em Free from Any 


Belief in Omens) but Each of Th em 


Had Som e Pecu iar Little Habit. 


[Chicago Herald. ] 
“I have no patience with superstitious 
people. There is nothing in superstition. I 
used to believe, when I was a boy, that it 
was good luck to see Hie new moon over 
my right shoulder, and that the evil one 
would pursue mo for a month if I saw it 
first over my left. And after I was grown 
and circumstances had knocked nonsense 
and superstition out of me, I still felt more 
comfortable not to start on a journey on 
Friday, but several railroad smashups used 
up Hie one remaining— 
"W hat are you doing! Don’t open that 
umbrella in tho house! ’ 
Thoro were six or seven sitting around 
the grate, and out iii the hall was a gentle­ 
man preparing to leave. He opened las um­ 
brella to show the hostess the beauties of 
the Light and slender ware stem. As this 
command floated out to him his astonished 
look was equalled by the shout that went 
up from the fireside. As he came in for an 
explanation, the speaker said: 
"Well. that is really the only superstition 
I have left, but I do think it is flying in the 
face of providence to open an umbrella in 
tile house.” 
Then it developed that every one of those 
sensible, sedate men of experience had 
some one tiling that meant to him ail omen 
of good or ill. Yet each scorned the idea of 
superstition. It was "habit” with most of 
them. 
One gentleman said that he always in dis­ 
robing placed his shoes on the same spot 
and about in the same position as if he was 
standing in them —heels together and toes 
out. If by any chance this w a s neglected 
lie could not get to sleep until he arose and 
arranged his representatives. 
Another one for over 20 years had carried 
in his hip pocket a thin, flat pocketbook 
that had belonged to his father. He never 
used it. hut Hie pocketbook was always 
changed w ith His trousers. At times, in 
forgetting it, lie had neglected important 
business to return for it. lie never carries 
anything else 
iii 
Hie pocket with it. 
A lady said 
oue 
indication of 
some­ 
thing 
out 
of 
tho 
usual 
happen­ 
ing to her 
was, 
iii 
dressing, 
to get 
something on with the wrong side out. It 
did not always mean bad luck. Sometimes, 
though annoying, it would turn out to be an 
extraordinary bit of good luck. The omen 
never tailed, notwithstanding that she never 
allowed herself the comforting discomfort 
of 
wishing and wearing the garment 
through the day, loyal to tho mistakes and 
the old idea of protection against Hie 
hoodoo. 
Then another of tho party took a silver 
coin out of ins pocket and said lie had car­ 
ried it nearly 2<) years, and would be much 
annoyed if he lost it, but of course it is univ 
association. 
A gentleman who up to this time had lis­ 
tened without adding to tile symposium, 
said: 
"Well, I know that I am not at all super­ 
stitious, but there are some peculiar coinci­ 
dents in a man’s life. Three or four years 
ago an acquaintance of mine gave me a 
poker chip, and said, ’Put it in your 
pocket and carry it for luck.’ 
I 
Dut 
it 
iii 
my 
pocket 
with 
my 
silver, 
not for luck, but carelessly. I carried 
it up to six months ago, when it dis­ 
appeared. Of course there is nothing iii it. 
hut from the time that piece of ivory went 
into my pocket everything 'vent against 
me 
I lost thousands of dollars. 
About six 
months ago things took a turn 
The poker 
chip had nothing to do witli it, but I don’t 
want any more of them mixBd up with my 
silver. 
_____________ 


A W IN TE R CAMP. 


IN THE OTHER SE IS GARB. 


A. Woman in a Man’s Suit 
and a Man in a Gown. 


Sensations of Wearing Unwonted Cos­ 


tumes Aptly Described by Both. 


She Didn’t Have to Think About His 
Clothes, but Hers Bothered Him. 


How to Keep W arm in the W oods with 
the M ercury 32° Below Zero. 
[Forest mid Stream.) 
Cut two strong crotched posts, the one IO, 
the other four feet iii length ; these with a 
stout pole 18 feet long constitute the tim­ 
bers. Set Hie posts firmly in the ground 12 
feet apart and lay the pole in Hie crotches, 
letting the small end, which should be 
sharpened for the purpose, into the ground 
a foot or more so tiiat it cannot slip. 
Fell a straight basswood, poplar or pine; 
cut into proper lengths and rive these into 
shakes: place tho shakes on each side of 
the pole, letting them diverge some eight or 
nine feet at Hie front or highest end of the 
shanty, the shakes being shorter and the 
shanty growing lower and narrower as you 
work back to the far end. 
Set tho shakes edge to edge as closely as 
possible, and cover the whole with earth to 
the depth of a foot, not forgetting to place a 
laver of grass or dried leaves beneath tile 
dirt to prevent its sifting through 
the 
chink !. Place a foot log across the broader 
end of the shanty and fasten it with pins 
driven in the ground. This is essential, as 
without it the shanty is pretty certain to 
take tire sooner or later. 
If the shanty is only intended for autumn 
weather you will hardly need a fireplace: 
but if to be occupied during a part of the 
bitter Northern winter make a snug fire­ 
place and a close chimney by all means. 
To do this build the chimney of sticks 
chinked with clay, let it bo of the width of 
the shanty at bottom, carried up at. the same 
angle, or nearly so. wnh an oblong opening 
at top 8 inches wide by 20 inches, deep. aud 
fitted closely to the end of the siiautv by 
"chinkin' and daubin’.” Aa aperture at Hie 
side of tho chimney 14x20 inches, to close 
with a close-fitting shakq, will be ail suffi­ 
cient for a door, and in such a camp with a 
good camp-fire and plenty of browse, blank­ 
ets and furs, a man may defy the weather 
with the mercury at 32° below zero, as I 
happen to know. 


Thirteen Years W ork w ith a Penknife. 
[Baltimore Sun.] 
Nicholas Levisler, No. 1020 Hanover st., 
has erected in his parlor a wooden model of 
a large country residence wluch he made 
with a penknife. The building measures 
four feet by two, is two stories high, with a 
French roof and observatory, and lias bow- 
windows and porches. A Hight ot stairs 
connects the first and second floors, both of 
which are neatly carpeted and the wails are 
covered with paper. 
The parlor and bedrooms are tilled with 
furniture and have chandeliers hung from 
tho ceiling. Tho model contains nearly "all 
modern conveniences.’’ It stands in a gar­ 
den that occupies almost all the parlor floor. 
On the grounds are gravel Walks, with set­ 
tees. a pump and trough, an airy little struc­ 
ture for courting couples and a strong watcli 
dog. Mr. Levisler, who is a laborer, lias been 
at work on the model for 13 years, doing 
small parts at night when lie returned from 
his day’s occupation. 


M a r r ia g e in S a v a g e ry a n d in C iv iliz a tio n 
[Eliza Lynn I.mom in January Koruna.] 
Tile most polished society ends where the 
most brutal begins—in practical polygamy 
and polyandry. Between tiiat moral chaos 
where animal instinct alone governs the 
sexual relation and the disintegration of 
civilized corruption, there is not a pin’s 
point to choose. 
Iu all times of Hie world’s history the re­ 
lations between Hie sexes have been the 
Cruces of social polity. 
In monogamous 
countries marriage lias been vaunted as a 
kina of ideal state of perpetual love and 
virtuous content; but while the strictest 
chastity has been required from women, 
both as wives and maidens, free love hits 
been recognized as among Hie rights, be­ 
cause one of the needs, of men. 


Degenerate Boston. 
[New York Sun.) 
Boston Librarian Ah, ha, my little m an; 
another big book, eh? Wall, well, you are 
a genuine prodigy! T hat’s the way our 
Massachusetts statesmen are made. Do you 
rea<l them all -every word? 
Codwalter McBean—No, sir. I take them 
)>>me aud sit on th"’n at table. 


[New York Sun.] 
It was among the members of a Brooklyn 
amateur dramatic company that there came 
up for discussion the old, old question 
whether women’s dress is or is not sensible. 
Tile talk drifted and wavered until at last 
the object of all seemed to be to find out 
whether any women iii Hie company had 
ever worn men’s clothes, and whether any 
man there had ever appeared in feminine 
apparel. It was agreed that would he a very 
novel and queer thing to have Hie experi­ 
ment tried then and there, and before most 
of Hie members had very seriously consid­ 
ered the matter the soubrette aud the lead­ 
ing man had flown from tho parlor to exe­ 
cute Hie idea. 
It was iii a private house, the home of the 
soubrette, and she quickly arranged all tho 
preliminaries. She was to select a complete 
suit from her brother’s wardrobe and retire 
to her own room to put it on. But before 
doing tills she was to supply tile leading 
man with every article in Hie feminine cate­ 
gory of wearing apparel, borrowed from a 
maiden aunt in the household. It was gene­ 
rally agreed that the maiden aunt and tile 
leading man were about of one figure, 
roughly speaking, and tile soubrette and 
her brother were as alike as two peas. 
The rest of Hic company awaited til© con­ 
sequences witli merry Comments on Hie 
probable appearance of tile leading man, 
but there was no particular fun at the sou­ 
brette’* expense, she being understood to do 
very well whatever she setout to perform. 
Presently she came tripping down stairs 
in her brother’s clothe#. A pretty, plump 
little thing, all curves and gladness, she 
would have looked very well if it had not 
been for lier slightly nervous 
giggling, 
which revealed a sense of awkwardness 
that she did not betray in any other way. 
Excepting for the coil of golden hair on 
the back ot her head. she looked like a boy 
from head to foot—like an actress-boy on 
tim stage, mind you; a thing that passes for 
a boy every day, but that is, in reality, a 
very different thing. It is always a question 
whether, even when they cut their hair 
man-fashion, tho average well-built actress 
who play? men’s parts could appear on the 
street without creating excitement. 
Tho 
fact that wo accept her on Hie stage has 
nothing to do with it. 
There are unaccustomed rotundities about 
her, unfamiliar and striking curves. And 
where her clothes look very tight and 
.strained it is the rule for men’s Clothes to 
look very loess and free. 'I hose were the 
peculiarities of the soubrette^ appearance 
as we took them in at a glance. She had 
been obliged to turn up the trousers at the 
bottom, hat that was not damaging to the 
effect. She looked as well as Lotta and 
Corinne do when they are seen on the stage 
—lint she was in a parlor. 
"My! how nice it feels to be able to run 
up and down stairs in these clothes,” she 
said. Then she laughed a nervous little 
laugh. “You don’t have to tliiulc about 
vour clothes at all. Nor about your feet.” 
Hero she laughed again, more nervously. 
"It’s just splendid! Pct no idea—but my 
feet feel as if they had clogs on. Don’t you 
hear them thump? Don’t they look funny? 
Why, I couidn t walk many blocks with 
such weight ; as these dragging me flown. 
"See my shirt,” said she. It was begin­ 
ning to swell up against lier chin and pro­ 
trude from her vest, like a great white 
bubble. "It won’t stay put. It keeps com­ 
ing up liko that!” At this point she‘sat 
down in an uncertain, hesitating way, 
totally unlike lier own confident self: and 
then, for tile first time, all saiv that she was 
almost as awkward us she felt, for her back 
was bent as if site was round-shouldered, 
and lier hands were laid loosely where her 
lap ought to have been, and where they 
looked very clumsy and out of place. She 
went on talking all through the general 
laughter. 
"One thing is certain.” said she, “you feel 
very free all about your body. But you miss 
a certain stiff garment that gentlemen don’t 
wear or know anything about. This stiff 
linen collar is the only thing that keeps me 
from falling ull in a heap in my own lap 
And, girls, do you know I’m cold from my 
neck to my waist? I feel as loose as if there 
was nothing around me—nothing except 
this botheration stiff shirt. I don’t see how 
meu can wear such a thing. It sticks out 
sideways, and I hit it every time I move my 
arms across my body.” 
There was great anxiety about tho leading 
man. He had been up stairs a quarter of an 
hour longer than the soubrette, and had 
taken with him another young man to Help 
him dress. Yet nothing was heard of him 
The soubrette volunteered to go up stairs 
and see what was the matter, and we all 
saw that this was merely an excuse to get 
bade toller room. 
The ladles all followed her, and the two 
men who were left went up to interview 
the leading man. Rid of all embarnssment 
and surrounded by her lady friends, the 
soubrette rattled off all she had discovered 
concerning men’s clothes: “You feel sa 
funny, ana so round and big in them, you 
know,” said she. "You’ve no idea how big 
and round and funny you fed. Just as if 
your hips were tremendous, you know, and 
as if everybody must notice it. You won­ 
der whether your coat covers you as it 
oiy*ht to. Men’s coats are cut away, you 
know, just where they ought to be let alone. 
"Of course some of our dresses are just 
the same, practically, but even the tightest 
and simplest gown has a little fulness be­ 
hind, and you’ve no idea how you miss that 
fulness. It is really very funny. 'Die hand 
of 
tile 
trousers is tight 
around 
me 
just where we women never fed any pres­ 
sure at all. My breast keeps pushing this 
stiff shirt front up so that if I had to keep it 
on I would pin it to the trousers band. 
"Oh, but wearing these clothes here is as 
different from wearing them in public as it 
is different to he talking to you about them 
instead of talking before men. I did not 
know what to do with my hands or my legs 
while I was in the parlor. I was not sure of 
my legs one minute. I didn’t know whether 
they looked right whon I walked; they 
seem exposed, you know. I wondered how' 
I looked all the time, and wdien you get to 
w ondering about any part of you, that part 
of you loses all its pluck. 
"My legs got timid, aud in the way. It 
was not any better when I sat down. I’hen 
my lianas got big and stupid and bothered 
me. 'lire coat tails were in the way, and I 
couldn’t, for Hie life of me think what I had 
ever seen a man do with his coat tails. The 
truth is that I should not wonder if men’s 
clothes are better than ours, only you’ve got 
to got used to them. And I should want the 
coat to be a Prince Albert, with skirts all 
around it, because you feel so big and so 
very visible, don’t you know? 
Another 
reason is that I seem to have such a—a— 
what Hie men call a ’corporation.’ Our cor­ 
sets cover that, and conceal its shape, but 
the band of these trousers squeezes me iii 
just above it, and I feel as if I looked ridicu­ 
lous.” 
While the women were listening to tiffs 
rattle of comment the men were iii another 
room, from which roars of laughter welled 
through the house. They were enjoying the 
sight of the dignified leading man, who was 
striding lip aud down in a dress that fell 
short of his shoe tops, and that would not 
hook half way down the basque. 
He looked like a giant in a smaller per­ 
son’s clothing. 
He is a large, stout man, 
and indulges in mild profanity at times. To 
hear that language proceeding from above 
a dainty velvet collar, as he described the 
trouble ho had in getting his corsets on, 
was altogether sensational. 
"And now I’ve got ’em on,” said he, "the 
darned things stick out at the top and at the 
bottom, and only about half of them seems 
to touch me. But Lord, how that squeezes, 
and how hot it is! I had the thing let out, 
and let out, and let out, until it looked as if 
tho whole back of it was a netting, before I 
could gut into it at all. 
"When I did get there it had no more rel­ 
evance to the shape of my body than if you 
had put a square soap box on my head. It 
flared out m front of mv chest, then it 
pinched my wind, and then it flared out 
below in a most eccentric n ay. I had my 
arm in splints once, and when I got tho 
corset on it felt as if my body was in splints. 
“The queer thing about this whole rig is 
that you cannot get your mind off the 
corset. It is so stiff anti tight and hot and 
binding that you forget the rest. I can 
stand up abd lean back against it as if I was 
leaning against a swing or a hammock. 
When I sit down, if I should lean too far for­ 
ward I would fall on my face. You cannot 
keep your balance in the thing. If I try to 
pick up something from the floor beside 
me, while sitting down the corset catches 
me under the arm like a crutch. 
"Sitting or standing it holds me up like a 
ramrod—don’t I look so? My arms hang at 
the sides of it as if they were in ado after­ 
ward and tacked on, like a doll’s arms. I 
could not eat a mouthful or take a glass of 
water with this corset on. Either I or the 
corset would burst. Just for fun I laid down 
in the thing and I hail to get Tom to help 
me up again or I’d have laid there yet. 
"As for the rest of the costume, do you 
know I don’t mind it? Those things don’t 
fit, of course; the skirt is too short and the 
dress won’t button around my stofnach, but 
it seems to me a fellow could get along with 
all of it except the corset. It s emeer to feel 
your legs for the first tune. They f.eem to 
be let loose inside a sort of box. When I 


walk I feel the skirt lilt against my heels 
and when I stand un I feel my legs hot 
against one another. 
"Their covering is so thin th a tit amounts 
to nothing, aud so you feel those append­ 
ages as you never do in male attire. Y ou 
don’t know how absurd it is to be able to 
see yourself. The bust of this corset and 
dross stick out under my eyes, and I cannot 
see anything beneath it except the bottom 
of this dress. I fool cold half way up. 
I 
can feel tho tops of my stockings plainly by 
tho difference in the temperature where 
they end. 
"I would not dare appear in company In 
tiffs rig, even lf it fitted me; at least not 
without taking a coursoof instructions first. 
You sec, I know enough to put my hands in 
my lap, but they don’t go there. I keep 
hanging them down by my sides. Then I 
cannot cross my legs. Every time I try it I 
get Hie petticoats and dress all mixed up 
with my knees. I don’t see bow women do 
it. I must watch them after this. When I 
sit down I feel as if I was sitting on a pair of 
long coat tails all rumpled up. The dress 
ami other things all get into creases and 
lumps uniter me. 
“There are some good points about the 
costume. It is easy around the neck, and 
your logs are so free that you feel as if you 
were walking co air: but even in this warm 
room I would get pneumonia in four hours, 
for my legs are stone cold and my chest is 
not lunch w'aruior, though my waist is 
burning hot. 
Then there is a dragging 
weight on my Hips that I would hate to 
have to get used to, while as for tho corset 
—get out of the room, boys, and let Tom 
help mc off with th e 
tiling.” 


HIS FIRST EXPERIENCE. 


He Loved Her H opelessly—She W as Cold, 


and When She Left Him 
He W as 


Extrem ely Blue. 
[Frederic E. McKay in Hate Field’* Washington.] 
Ho loved lier—very much. Ho thought 
he had never loved half so much before. 
And she? Well, she may have loved him; 
that he didn’t know—lie hadn’t asked her. 
She was 20. She was the most beautiful 
creature he had seen. Her hair was black — 
as ink; lier skin was white—as m ilk; and 
lier eyes—how brilliant they were! They 
seemed to look into his soul. And lie won­ 
dered if silo knew it. 
He had never seen anybody so ravishing 
to look a t—not even iii fancy. 
He had 
never before left his food half-tasted on his 
plate—not even at tho country hotel. He 
had never .before found it a task to close 
his eyes at night—not even when lie had 
been sick with fever. 
As for lier, she looked upon him with 
favor: she would take his hand as they 
walked along the beach, and when the 
water spread further than she expected she 
would cry, "Look out, Harry, dear!” or the 
like. 
He presumed lie ought to be happy—there 
was no reason why he should not be; others 
In his position would have been. 
Ah, yss, it was well enough—until the 5 
o’clock express from New York came in. 
Tnen she would be dressed in something 
wonderful in blue and gold, or in gray and 
black, or in pink and white; ami she would 
sit upon the broad piazzas of tile hotel and 
chat and gossip with Hie men. Of course, 
when.be came up she treated him civilly, 
decently, and he had no fault to find—no 
fault, that is, in order, Yet ho asked him­ 
self sometimes if site was treating him as 
one individual or as a species. 
Eh bien! One day 14 Saratoga trunks 
were loaded on the blue express wagons at 
Hie side door. A good many of the trunks 
belonged to lier. She was going away. 
He sat idly in an L of the piazza, with his 
patent-leathered feet on tho railing. 
She came to him. Sho was dressed for 
travel in a tailor-cut gown. with plaitings of 
Indian cloth on the trout of the waist, and 
with a black veil that could not haze the 
sparkle of her eyes. 
She held oar her hand, and then impul­ 
sively she took his head in her bauds and 
kissed him. 
W hat a thrill went through him! 
He looked up-she was gone. Shortly he 
heard the rumble of the stage 
Then he 
heard nothing—except that he iuiagmed 
that he hehrd his heart beat. 
He was all alone, and he int his head drop 
forward on his breast, and he cried as 
though his heart would break 
For, after all, ho was only f> years old1. 


DID SHE LOVE HIM? 


ABOLISH THEM . 


Some 
Fam iliar Social Nuisances That 
Need Somebody’s Attention. 
[R ate Field’* W ashington.) 
“While Life is showing up ite list of ’So­ 
cial Nuisances,’ there's one I hope it will 
not forget,” remarked Miss Blank to her 
brother. 
"W hich one is that?” asked; he, rather in­ 
differently. 
"It’s the woman who always has a recent 
purchase to show you which she describes 
as ’something entirely new,” just as if she 
had some commercial monopoly. Y'ou are 
in the position of having to abandon all 
hope of having anything like it, or else 
declare yourself a shameless imitator at 
once.” 
"I know a nuisance which boats two of 
that for obnoxiousness,” remarked Mr. 
Blank, after a moment’s pause. 
"Who is it?” 
"It’s the girl who assumes that, because 
you have taken her in to dinner and cannot 
get away from her for threeiiours, she is 
necessarily upon confidential terms with 
you. She tries to force you into abusing 
your best friend, who sits opposite and hears 
just enough of what she says to think you 
aru abetting her. 
General conversation 
has no charms for her. Sho insists upon 
giving you the freedom of her entire men­ 
tal economy, and is obviously displeased if 
you seem unappreciative of tho compli­ 
ment. Start lier on a good objective theme 
of universal interest, like base hall, for 
instance, and she hasn’t a word to say 
about it.” 
"That reminds me of something I heard 
about yesterday,” said Miss Blank. "It was 
a progressive conversation party, and it 
works like this: The chairs are tied into 
pairs, each bema devoted to a special topic 
of discussion. T lie guests who occupy them 
talk of the prescribed subject until, on a 
given signal, every lady moves one seat 
forward, while her companion moves one 
seat back. Judges walk up aud down and 
decide who talks Hie hest upon the greatest 
variety of topics. 
"Think of the possible injustices, since 
one would always, according to the deprav­ 
ity of coincidences, have to discuss tile 
topic least suited to tile companion of the 
moment. Suppose, for instance, you found 
yourself beside Clara S., to whom you have 
been twice betrothed, and had to turn felici­ 
tous sentences on the subject of ‘The Su­ 
premo Virtue of Constancy.’ Wouldn’t it 
be awkward?” 


New Business for the Postmaster. 
[Buffalo Express.] 
The people who want something for noth­ 
ing are very closely related to the people 
who are always.trying to send strangers on 
strange errands for them. There is a woman 
living in Chicago who has a husband en­ 
gaged iii some sort of business in Buffalo, 
and, of course, the poor wife wants to know 
how he is behaving himself. She probably 
has no friends here, or, if she had, it 
wouldn’t be safe to ask them. 
So w’hat does she do but write, in a neat 
and ladylike hand, a letter to the post­ 
master, and ask if he won’t tako a stroll 
down to where tho other half is supposed to 
be, and see how and where he spends his 
evenings. 
Not receiving a reply 
very 
promptly, she writes again. From all indi­ 
cations, however, sho is not likely to get 
satisfaction from that source. 


Parting to Her was Sweet. 
Sorrow and to Him— 


It Wasn’t Devilled Lobster This Tim®, 


So it Must Have Been Emotions. 


The Young Wife Hated to Have Her 


Husband Leave Her, But He Went. 


A G reat Snap. 
[Indianapolis Journal.] 
"Fannie,” he said, with wondrous tender­ 
ness, “would you be willing to leave your 
magnificent home and beautiful surround­ 
ings of more than oriental luxury and trop­ 
ical extravagance and share my lot with 
me?” 
"Yes, Algie,” she murmured: "yes. a thou­ 
sand times yes, if your lot is i i i 
.’ 
P. S.—Foreign or domestic real estate men 
who desire to insert their business cards in 
Hie above blank will please apply early and 
avoid Hie rush. 


[Manley JI. Tike In Puck.] 
Mrs. Chivory Worreigh and lier next-door 
but-four-and-an-alleyway neighbor. 
Mrs. Worreigh (witli a kind of plaintive 
vivacity)—Oh, ray dear, you can’t imagine 
how I miss him! We’ve scarcely ever been 
separated since our marriage, you know; 
and when we have bien—such agonies! 
Unco he went to Philadelphia and I almost 
had convulsions when he started; once ho 
went to Chicago, and I did have convul­ 
sions when he came back; and three times 
lie was absent over night at Albany, and 
every single time I criod every single min­ 
ute, besides (during Iris last trip) having an 
awful attack of cramp that tho doctor said 
was either due to my emotions, or to some 
devilled lobster I’d had; ho couldn’t tell pre­ 
cisely which. Chivery says lobster, but I 
say emotions. 
Her 
next-door-but-i'our-and-an-alloyway 
neighbor (bored)—It must have been very 
sad. 
Mrs. Worreigh—Oh. don’t speak of it! 
I’ve never had any since. 
Her neighbor—Emotions? 
Mrs. Worreigh (snappishly)—Lobster! (It 
is an even chance that they quarrel: but, 
feeling greater need of confiding than con­ 
tending. she goes on.) And yesterday, when 
he told me lie must go to Boston imme­ 
diately, I gave a tremendous shriek, and 
fainted dead away. 
Her neighbor—Pool fellow! 
Mrs. Worreigh (with extreme acerbity)—I 
beg your pardon? 
Her neighbor (hurriedly)—How he must 
have felt for you! 
Mrs. 
Worreigh 
(placated)—Oh! 
Well, 
when I came to my senses— 
Her neighbor (much interested)—'This hap­ 
pened?— 
Mrs. Worreigh (unconscious)—Yesterday 
morning. 
Her neighbor (reflectively)—Ah! 
Mrs. Worreigh 
came to my senses, I 
found him laving my brow with one hand, 
and packing his grip with the other; for, 
you see, he'd but 15 minutes to make his 
train in. Realizing tiiat lie was actually 
going, I gave another shriek—fainted away 
agai ti­ 
ller neighbor—And he lost his train? 
Mrs. Worreigh 
(surprised) — Why, yes! 
How did you guess? So I felt much re­ 
lieved, and ins put off ins departure till 
11.15. Bitt, when he was all ready to go, 
my feelings overcame me once more— 
Her neighbor—And he missed tiiat train, 
too.Mrs. Worreigh—Yes. He now planned to 
go by the 12 rn., limited; bnf I had a dread­ 
ful series of palpitations on tile stoop, aud 


Her neighbor—Ho didn’t goby the 12 rn., 
limited. 
Mrs. Worreigh—No. Next there was the 
2.37 mixed; yet, as I became entirely stiff 
from head to foot the moment the carriage 
drove up— 
Her neighbor—The 2.37 mixed went wita- 
out him. 
, 
. 
. 
. 
. 
Mrs. Worreigh—And he couidn t take the 
3 .3 4 way-train, because I was just going in­ 
to a faint; nor the 4 .4 6 express, because I 
was just coming out of one; nor the 7 .1 9 
sleeper, because I was just in the middle of 
the worst of the throe. Therefore, he gave 
up tim idea of going that day—and a terri­ 
ble day it had been. 
Indeed 


hair, which is brown, abundant SJM wary, 
aud is worn parted over her forehead lh a 
peculiarly becoming way. 
She dresses 
handsomely and well. and looks what she Is 
—the simple, quiet wife of a great SMA suc­ 
cessful man. 


BRIC-A: B R * a T ' 


A Graduate. 
[Madeline 8. Bridge* In Pne*.J 
Practice, they say, makes perfect in 
The heart, then, truly 
In Cupid’! lore, lf studious from th* MSB 
M ust progress duly. 
Ergo—the fact that I have loved bsf IM* 
Proves only, now. dear, 
That I can love you better far and CMSB 
By knowing how, dear. 


Too Loud. 
[Munsey’* Weekly.] 
Tailor’s boy—Docs Mr. ITighstylo bourd 
here? 
, 
Woman—Yes, little boy. 
Tailor’s boy—Well, here’s anew pair of 
pants for him. 
Woman—You can’t leave those liers, little 
l>oy. There’s a very sick woman in Hie 
house aud we’ve got to be absolutely quiet, 


was an utter wreck! Nevertheless, if you’ll 
believe it. Chivery was almost cross! 
Her neighbor—I can’t believe he was 
almost cross! 
Mrs. Worreigh—He was! Merely because 
that carriage man charged for each time he 
drove to the door and wont away again— 
seven in a ll; and it amounted to something 
more than the fare to Boston aud return. 
Only think of it! 
. . . 
, , 
Her neighbor—I do. lam thinking of it. 
Mrs. Worreigh—Ami Chivery had sent for 
the doctor l l times; hut I.always felt so 
much better when he arrived that I de­ 
clined to see him— 
Her neighbor—Although— 
Mrs. 
M orreigh—Although he had, of 
course, to be paid for each visit. 
Her neighbor—Exactly. 
Mrs. Worreiglr—Which was as much as 
Chivery’s Baston hotel bills would have 
been for a week— 
Her neighbor—No doubt. 
Mrs. W orreigh—And Chivery, quoted 
French—something about i t ’sgetting ready 
to take the first step that costs—but I never 
heard it that way before, did you? 
Her neighbor (choking)—N-N-Never! 
Mrs. Worreigh—Well, it was next proposed 
that lie should lake me with him. 
Her neighbor (quickly)—He proposed. 
Mrs.Worreigh—Nq: I believe he did. But 
it was decided that I couldn’t endure the 
latigue. 
Her neighbor (as before)—You decided? 
Mrs. Worreigh—No; he did. 
Chivery’s 
very careful of me. He knows my weak­ 
ness. 
Her neighbor-Naturally. 
Mrs. Worreigh—Matters stood there. But 
what do you suppose? I woke this morning 
and found that Chivery had gone—had 
taken tho midnight Pullman, and really, 
truly, positively, absolutely gone I 
Her neighbor (joyously)—And was safe in 
—I mean, had reached—Boston. 
Mrs. Worreigh—Yes; without letting me 
know! Not giving me an opportunity to say 
goodby even once! 
Her neighbor (expectantly)—W hat a state 
you must nave been in! 
Mrs. Worreigh (calmly)—Fancy! 
Her neighbor (same)—You fainted? 
Mrs. Worreigh (same)—No; not exactly. 
Her neighbor (same)—You had convul­ 
sions? 
Mrs. Worreigh (same)—Not this timo. 
Her neighbor [same) —Or a cramp? 
Airs. Worreigh (same)—No cramp. 
Her neighbor (same)—You became com­ 
pletely stiff from head to foot? 
Mrs. Worreigh (confidentially)—Not a bit. 
You see, dear, Cill very wasn’t there—it was 
all over-the idow had fallen—my loss was 
irreparable—at least till next Tuesday after- 
noon—and so—and Ho­ 
ller neighbor 
(intensely curious)—Oh! 
what did you do? 
Mrs. Worroigli—I went to breakfast. 


Red Pepper at a Church SociaL 
[ I ndianapolls >’eves. ] 
The small boy work id off a stock of 
fun at tho parish social of Holy Innocent’s 
church, which was held at the rector’s resi­ 
dence one evening this week. The boy in 
question was on hand early abd was de­ 
murely seated in a corner when his elders 
arrived. One by one, as they approached 
the amiable rector and his wife, to extend 
tile greetings of the evening, they were 
seized with a violent sneezing and cough­ 
ing.Finally tho whole room was in an uproar. 
A general panic of influenza seemed im­ 
minent. It w;is only when a suppressed 
giggle from the corner was heard that sus­ 
picion pointed in that direction. 
The 
urchin was hastily summoned before a 
judge and jury, and amid a burst of sobs and 
tears, that showed his pleasure to be at low 
ebb, ne confessed to having sprinkled the 
floor with red pepper. 
After a lengthy lecture from tho pastor he 
was handed over to tho members of the 
church who were present as a special sub­ 
ject for prayers. 


H er K night-Errant. 


[Judge.] 
Tho banker—Where is ho? 
The banker’s daughter—Papa, Hatvorth 
Daingerfield is at least manly. Whon lie 
heard your terrible invectives as you came 
down stairs, he strode out haughtily with 
the remark that he loved me too much to 
make a scene. 


Not in Style. 
[Sew Yo.k Weekly.] 
Mrs. De Stifle—That cloak is just lovely, 
so soft and warm. Is it fashionable? 
Dealer—No, ma’am; it’s called the Com­ 
mon Sense Cloak. 
Mrs. De Style (with a sigh)—Let me see 
yow; Parisian shoulder capes. 


W om en As Literary Assistants. 
[O. IV. Holme* In Ladle*’ Home Journal, j 
For myself, without the aid. the intelli­ 
gent assistance I have received from the 
ladies who have shared my literary labors. 
I should have been utterly unable to ac­ 
complish the little I have done. The spirit 
of order which they introduce into tho 
chaos of a literary man’s environments, the 
quick sense of the characters of the corre­ 
spondents whom they have to deal with, 
tho plastic facility with which they mould 
themselves to the mind whicli furnishes 
their working patterns, make of them alter 
egos, which more than double our effective 
personality as literary workers. 


Edison’s P retty W ife. 
[Alice Lanlgan In Indies’ Home Journal.] 
Mrs. Edison is quite a fine musician, and 
sho and lier stepchildren constantly prac­ 
tice together. Her home is a very simple 
and quiet one. Airs. Edison has lier house­ 
keeping—to which sho gives lier personal 
supervision — her music and her social 
duties, 
as 
well as 
intercourse 
with 
her husband 
aud 
children, to occupy 
her time. 
lier connection 
with 
her 
husband’s 
work is 
shown 
by 
tile 
close maimer in which she follows His in­ 
ventions. step by step, and in the interest 
with which she appreciates their discovery, 
improvements and completion. In appear­ 
ance she is very youthful and charming. 
Hor complexion is olive, her mouth firm, 
teeth good aud eyes a shade darker thau the 


A Question. 
'Rich*rd Henry Stoddard.] 
When woman love*, and will not th aw I t 
What can ber lover do? 
I naked a scholar and a poet, 
But neither a lae fool »eemed to know lit 
So, lady, I a*k you. 
Were you In love—let me suppose IB— 
W hat should your lover do? 
You know yon love him, and he known Ml 
Oh, why not, then, to him disclose It, 
Aa he Ma love to yon? 


A Girl of the Period. 
[January Outing.] 
She’* net here, but ber hat'* on the mantel, 
Her glove on the table is thrown, 
And I think of how oft it ha* covered 
The to ad that I’d fain call my own. 
Shall I sit down and walt for her com ing? 
Or would It be better to go ? 
And the glove—how I long to possess itl 
Have I courage to steal it ? But no, 
I can’t wear it concealed In my bosom, 
For, you see, Ifs a stiff boxing glove! 
She goes in for all sort* of athletic*, 
This rosv-cheeked maiden I love 


A Bar to Happiness. 
[Life.] 
Your foot is the tiniest that trip*, love, 
Thro’ Hie maddening maze of the w altz; 
Two blossoming buds are your Ups, love, 
Your eyes say your heart I* not false. 
Your hands are so dainty and white, love, 
Your figure so wondrously fine, 
Taal I’m tempted almost, but not quite, love, 
To gay I adore you!—Be mine! 
B ut no! there’* a frightening fear, love, 
That will not allow me to speak, 
You re spending three thousand a year, love, 
Vin gel.mg twelve dollar* a week. 


Over the W ay. 
[Virginia Shortrldge In The Epoch.) 
There’s a widow just over the way 
Who makes thing* uncommonly gay, 
I hear lier each day sing a sweet Uttle lay, 
In her parlor 
J list over the way. 
I wonder lf I should look In, 
lf one of her bright smiles I’d win? 
Would she Hunk it a very great sin? 
A neighbor 
Erom over the way? 
But I ’m tempted to fear that, alas! 
She looks better when seen under glass, 
For the glimpse that I get when we pas* 
Proves she’s prettier 
Over the way. 


Twentv-One. 
[George Birdseye in Springfield Graphic.] 
They wore engaged. She came to him 
W ith eyes that glowed as hot as Hades. 
And said, with angry look and grim, 
• “ I’rn told, sir, you have kissed two ladles I" 
“ Why, darling, how absurd your rage!” 
He, laughing, cried, “ ’Tw asbut in fun; 
Together add both maidens’ age, 
’Twould but am ount to twenty-one." 
Her anger soon was laughed aw ay; 
She only thought of ten find eleven. 
Her eyes again shone bright as day, 
Reflecting there the lover’s heaven. 
0 rogue! Though w hat you said wa* true, 
She did not know the truths between, 
That one of them was only two, 
H ie other tem piress—sweet nineteen. 


f 


The Barrier. 
[Edith M. Thomas In The Independent.] 
The gate stood wide, and wide the door, 
As on a thousand nights before 
And in their wonted threshold tryst 
The lamplight and the moonlight kissed. 
The room its welcoming graces wore, 
As on a thousand nights before; 
The soul of all that mansion bright 
Sent out a voice into the night, 
As on a thousand nights before. 
W hat’S this? Across the open door 
Some viewless threads, so silken fine, 
Do challenge every pass of mine; 
So silken fine, so airy light, 
Yet stanch with cruel magic might! 
There Is no Arab cimeter 
Can part such clews of gossamer, 
Nor any storm can rend adrift, 
Nor fire devour with tongues moat swift. 
Such silken courses stronger are 
Than bolt on bolt, or forged bar, 
More fell than lance of hedging guard, 
Than dragon or the couchant pard; 
For these a t length a conqueror know, 
Or opiate d raught or steely blow; 
Love can by might put these away, 
B ut Love no cunning weapon hath 
To cleave the gossamer’s viewlesa path. 
Wide open stands the gate—the door, 
As on a thousand nights before; 
Yet I therethrough may pass no more, 
As on a thousand nights before! 


The Enchanted Valley. 
[Joel Benton In Holiday N orthw estern Miller.] 
There’* a soft and tender valley, touched by M el* 
ory’s opal glow, 
In the far off, fadeless region of the tender Long 
Ago, 
Where are bright and sunny spaces and where pen­ 
sive shadows fall, 
And through M emory’s gate you go there or you do 
not go at all. 
AU the history of a lifetime there is pictured full 
and plain; 
AU Its sweetness and Its sorrows, aU it* sunshine 
and Us rain. 
Happy voice* there salute us, spectral forms and 
scenes appear; 
Yet the dearest thing about it Is its brooding atmos­ 
phere. 
You can lives your joys aU over in th at nebulous, 
dim laud, 
For even through its shadow's some lost charm lifts 
up its hand. 
Every stream let that flows through It moves with 
solemn step, and slow, 
For a nameless, strange enchantm ent steeps the 
realm of Long Ago. 
In tho twUlght’s tender gloaming it arises to our 
sight. 
It escape* us not In daytime, It is very near at 
night; 
And no fairer pleasure meets us in our journey day 
by day, 
Than the halo on th at valley, though so dim and far 
away. 
Life would quite be disenchanted lf we never could 
retrace 
Its magic restoration of each vanished soene and 
place; 
And, though supremely joyous, half Its Joy would 
cease to know, 
If some darkness could extinguish the sweet realm 
of Long Ago. 
________ 
Nocllas en Esp)ana. 
[Town Topics.] 
A Christmas under .Spanish skies! 
A day of languor, love and dreams, 
That all my soul beatifies 
W ith sweetest erstacy’s extremes! 
W hat magic charms liave conjured up 
Such fantasies of deep delight? 
I drain a Spanish Circe’s cup, 
And thrill to read in eyes of night: 
“I love, you, and I love bo: you, 
J love your hair, your eyes, your mouth, 
J lore you ae the flower its dew 
I lore as lotus loves the south!" 
A villa In a verdant vale, 
Blue peaks somnolent In the sun, 
A bower of blooms, afar a sail, 
The white waves breaking, one by one. 
I lounge at ease with cigarette, 
My lady’* face is very near, 
And oft these words I ’ll ne’er forget 
. 
Are breathed with passion In my ear: 
"J lore you as the stars lore night, 
I tu rn with life but in your a r m , 
I lore you as the sun its light, 
You. are m y world and all its charms!" 
The music of a mandolin 
Blows faintly from a distant tower 
A melody that softens sin, 
And sanctifies Its bridal bower; 
Beyond, a white bird sinks and dips, 
And w heels above the sun-kissed sea— 
I follow not, but list to lips 
That whistler love alone to m e: 
"J lore you as the night its pall, 
I lore you as the north its.frost, 
You are m y hope, my soul, m y all, 
Without you all my life were lost!" 
0 happy day in sunny Spain? 
0 blissful hours so swiftly spent! 
Alas! when shall I know again 
Such luxury of sweet content? 
And sweeter thau the lotus blooms, 
And sweeter than the Jasmine's breath. 
Far sweetest of the South’s perfume* 
My lady’s Up that w hispered: 
" I love you as the bloom its blush, 
J lore you as the s ty its bl us, 
1 love you as the dawn its flush, 
1 love you, and I love tu t youI0 
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Before She Loved Him to Death. 
(Brooklyn Citizen.3 
Husband (displaying handsome check. a 
pair of solitaire earrings and a sealskin 
robe)—Here are a few trinkets for your 
Christmas, dear. 
W ife—Oh, you darling old thing! I could 
just—urn, urn—love you to death. But say, 
dear, please answer me one question. 
Husband—Certainly, darling. 
W ife—Do tell me what y<ju are going to 
give me next year. 


And One Pound of Y ell. 
[Fliegende Blaette'r.] 
Butcher, who has been rejoiced by the 
birth of a son, is informed that the child 
weighs nearly eight pounds. He takes him 
in his arms to feel his weight, aud calls out 
astonished: 
"By Jove, so he does!” Then after a mo­ 
m ent’s paine adds: 
"But with the bones, mind you!” 


The Prize Lie. 
[Cape Cod Item.] 
"Ladies and gentlem en,” said the lecturer 
ef tho dime museum, "this is the young 
mother and her baby that we have secured 
at a salary of SI OOO per week.” 
"What’s there 
peculiar 
about ’em ?” 
queried an auditor. 
"What’s there peculiar about ’em? Why, 
this: The baby is very homely and the 
mother is willing to admit that it isn ’t tho 
handsomest baby in the world.” 


Som e Librarians Don’t Think So. 
[ Lowell Courier. ] 
What Boston objects to in regard to hor 
magnificent Public Library is that she is 
asked to nay $850,000 more for what was 
estimated to cost but $450,000, but which 
has already cost $1,450,000. 
Who can 
blame Boston for this? But it will be a 
magnificent library if it is ever done and 
paid for. 


First the Table, Then Newspaper Headers. 
[Norristown Herald.] 
” What’s that awful noise in the next 
room?” asked the early guest at the ban­ 
quet. 
"That.” replied the newspaper reporter, 
who had already arrived with a sharp pen­ 
cil and a sharper appetite, “must be tho 
table groaning under all the delicacies of 
th eseason.” 
t 


N ot a M arrying Man. 
[New York Weekly.] 
Anxious mamma—Yes, Mr. Lakeside, the 
fact is I have three daughters who ought to 
be settled in life. 
Is this Western friend of 
yours a marrying man? 
Mr. Lakeside (of Chicago)—Not to any 
great extent, mum. I’m afraid he wouldn’t 
want to take more than one of ’em. 


K new Him W ithout Looking Up. 
[Judge.] 
He presented him self at the editor’s door 
saying, "Sir, I am the great American re­ 
former. 
Do you want an interview with 
m e?” 
“Yes; wipe your feet, take off your hat, 
stop chewing that tobacco and sit down.” 


The H alf That Get Married. 
[Puck.] 
Deacon Elliott F. Wanamaker (in his 
m en’s Bible class)—What, then, is the les­ 
son of the rive wise and five foolish virgins? 
Mr. F. Allen Angell (a new pupil)—That 
fully one-half of them are foolish f 


Is Slavery Abolished? 
[Puck.] 
"Do you own the house?” 
"I did last w eek.” 
"Sold it?” 
“No. We have a new cook-lady.” 


The N ight Editor. 
[Puck.] 
At four a. rn. he said “Good night” 
And hied him to his lied; 
Next day, when on the avenue bright 
The afternoon’s sun shed its light, 
"Good morning, sir,” he said. 


A Practical M an-Like V iew of It. 
[Norristown Herald.] 
Ella Wheeler Wilcox says that "while the 
eagle screams above the housetops the wolf 
howls at many a door.” We should think 
tile howls of the wolf would frighten oft the 
screaming eagle—or vice versa. 


Charlie Isn’t W orried About Her. 
[Binghamton Republican.] 
Mrs. Oldfidget is much worried about her 
daughter. The other night she kissed her. 
and tile 
lid tile young lady murmured in lier sleep : 
"OK Charlie, you’ve shaved off your mus­ 
tache!” 


A Bigger Discovery Than Old Christo­ 
pher’s. 
I ' 
[New York Herald.] 
Bjinks—I’ve just invented an ink bottle 
w hich will make my fortune. 
Bjones—What kind is it? 
Bjinks—It sounds an alarm at the ap­ 
proach of a mucilage brush. 


A F ool to Stay w ith Her. 
[New York Herald.] 
Van Duder (indignantly)—I am not quite a 
Jool, Miss Amy! 
Amy—No—not quite. 


A nd H is Trousers Bag at the K nees. 
[Munsey’* Weekly.] 
"How the m inister’s face shines!” 
"Yes, and just look at his coat.” 


F irst H e Glowed; Then H e Glode. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
* 
He—Does not these inspired verses f ill 
your heart? Do they not give you an un­ 
defined longing for something? 
She—Yes. they do; they fiji me with a 
longing for something to induce you to 
glide out before our dog breaks his chain. 


A Smaller Profit Than Usual. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
Cautious customer (who has heard the 
high prices c h a r g e d in retail drug stores)— 
How much do you charge for ten cents 
worth of tooth powder? 
Drug clerk—For the best quality, 25 cents. 


The N ext F ive H e Swore Steadily. 
[Brooklyn Life.] 
Cobur^ger—He’s clever enough, but a man 
of misdirected effort. 
Brown—I should say so. 
He wound an 
eight-day cleck up every night for five years. 


D oesn’t H is Econom v Deserve Reward? 
[Baltimore American.] 
The young man who saved enough from 
Christmas to pay for a sleigh ride deserved 
to score a big point in Hie game of matri­ 
mony. 


N ow This Is a Deep-Laid Schem e. 
[Atchison Globe.] 
Ask any woman what is a woman’s most 
interesting age, and she w ill come very near 
telling you how old she is. 


A ll Things Come—E ven Disappointm ent. 
[Puck.] 
All things come to the man who waits— 
except the particular thing he is waiting for. 


W h at’s It Good for if You Can’t TeU It? 
[Philadelphia Times.] 
"Emmeline, can you keep a secret?” lie 
whispered hoarsely. 
"I don’t know. I never tried to. W hat is 
it?” 


If She Doesn’t It Isn’t H er Fault. 
[Judge.^ 
Anything will do for a mistletoe. The 
main question is whether the girl likes it. 


A ddress Love Letters Somewhere Else. 
[Pittsburg Dispatch.] 
A post office in Chariton county, Mo., has 
been named Mike. 


Sport for Spectators. 
[Good News.] 
Young lady—Don’t you think fox hunting 
cruel sport? 
Escort—Ya-as. it is; it’s regular torture, 
bajove. I haven’t been able to sit down for 
a week. 


The 400 on N ew Y ear’s Night. 
[New York Mall and Express.] 
Mrs. Grundy—Society is flooded with peo­ 
ple who want to ring the door bell, but can­ 
not find the knob. 


H ow W ill They Come Out ? 
[Atchison Globe.] 
To save money a man should associate 
arith men whose incomes are only one-half 
jut large as his own. 


MRS. FINN AND ONE LONG. 


Mickey’s Mother Has a Real 
Chinaman to Herself. 


She Interviews Him as to How Ile 


Smokes “ Wid a Flnte for a Poipe.” 


A Whistle in the Distance Saves the 


Goat His Life. 


P IE C E 
of 
brown 
palter, stuck on the 
front 
of the Finn 
shanty with 
home­ 
made paste, bore the 
legend: 


GOAT FOR SAIL. 


A Chinese laundry­ 
man going down the 
Cid Point road saw 
tho sign. A fter g o o d 
deal of laborious effort he spelled out the 
words, letter by letter, and grasped their 
meaning. Thou lie toddled serenely through 
the gats and uplto the door of the shanty. 
Iii answer to his knock Mrs. Filin opened 
the door and saw before her a specimen of 
tile oldest civilization on this planet in a 
blue blouse, embroidered shoes, and wear­ 
ing a propitiatory grin. 
“And who are you, me bucko?” said she 
in accents of surprise. 
"Me Oho Lung, wasliee.” said the moon- 
eyed Mongolian with a bow that would 
have shamed Bob Hilliard. 
"An’ are ye wan of the liaythins that 
makes the fay?” inquired Mrs. Finn. 
"No makeo tea — wasliee,” replied tho 
Chinaman. 
"Well, well, ye needn’t be sthandin’thare 
grinnin’ like a Punch and Judy show, and 
your nose blue liko the pictures on the hay- 
thin plates. Come in, my V a l i e r laddybuck, 
and thaw the frost out o’yer bones by the 
fire. Come in, man. Sliure ye can’t help 
the color o’yer skhin, as the toad said to the 
caterpillar.” 
One Lung accepted the invitation, and sat 
down on the edgo of a chair near the glow­ 
ing fire. As the grateful warmth permeated 
pne Lung's frame, Mrs. Finn bustled about 
the room, rearranging the homely furniture, 
Before resuming her seat she placed on the 
table a black bottle and two tea cups. A 
gurgle and an aromatic odor pervaded the 
room and, as she passod a brimming cup to 
ber guest, Mrs. Finn resumed: 
"And so, ye don’t make the tay. Wan 
Lung. Ifs w ell for ye that ye didn’t make 
the laslit quarter o’ grane and black mixed, 
I’m aftlier gettin’ from Brady’s beyant, me 
I lay th in” gommock (simpleton). 
Sh ure it 
tuk four spoonful to make a drawin’, and 
thin the tay was wake like Flannigan’s 
mule afther atin’ shavins for a month o’ 
Sunda’s.” 
Mrs. Finn was as variable in her topics of 
conversation as the March wind. This was 
explained by the fact that she never had 
had a Chinaman all to herself before and 
she was determined to make tile most of 
lier chance. 'W hile One Lung sipped his 
liquor and smiled in his inscrutable way, 
she continued: 
“ Tell me tills, Wan Lung, 
is it the yaller jandhers that makes ye 
Chinase the color o ’brass? It’s a way ye all 
have o’ looking like a five cint baar of soap. 
Mebbe if s tile ’baccy ye slimoke that gives 
ye tile color o’laves in the fall. I do be 
hearin’ Mrs. O’Brian sayin’ that ye slimoke 
wid a flute for a poipe and wan Duff ’ud be 
givin ’ yo the lioight of deloight. 
And 
fwhat’s more. Mrs. O’Brien do bo sayin’ 
whin ye’re takin’ three puffs ye’ud think 
tim angils ’ud lie pourin' red hot honey 
down ye’re t ’roat wid a silver spoon. Hay 
ye anny o’ that ’baccy wid ye, Wan? Faix, 
I want t’ see if Mrs. O’Brien was tellin’ a lie 
or the thruth. 
One Lung had gathered from Mrs. Finn’s 
remarks that she was alluding to opium 
smoking. 
Putting his hand beneath his 
Mouse he drew out a long slender needle, 
called a yen hauck, used bv the Chinese to 
prepare the opium for smoking, and handed 
it to Mrs. Finn. She seized it and examined 
it closely, exclaim ing as she did so; 
"I s’pose that’s a Chinese shawl pin, Wan, 
eh ?1 
One Lung nodded vigorously, pointing 
at him self and then at Mrs. Finn, and then 
w ent, through_tho motions of pinning a 
blusliod with pleased 
shawl. 
Mrs. Finn 
__ ________ 
surprise as she gathered One Lung’s inten­ 
tion to make her a present. The steel in­ 
strument retailed for IO cents, but Mrs. 
Finn did not know this as she said: 
"I’m thinkin’ that ’ud be jinuine silver, 
now. Wan, and it ’ud be worth $2, eh?" 
"Fli,” responded One Lung, hitching his 
a ir O lit tle o lAcor fn fViof AT Afro 
liNmi 
chair a little closer to that of Mrs. Finn. 
Bile thought this movement indicated 
rather too much familiarity on the part of 
tim Mongolian, ami she resented it with a 
warning shake of the head and the remark: 
"Moind yersel’ now, Wan. Don’t bo get­ 
tin’ too elose to fwhat don’t belong to ye. If 
Mike Finn was here and seen ye with that 
divil’s grin on ye’re brass face he’d make 
ye swally a erow-baar, so he w ’ud, and 
small Mama to him till h e’d do it aither. So 
thare, kape your distbance and make yer- 
sol’ alay. 
One Lung understood enough of this re­ 
buke to make him feel uncomfortable. He 
arose from his chair and was at>out to take 
a hasty departure when Mrs. Finn, anxious 
to enjoy the society of the interesting for­ 
eigner a little longer, exclaimed hurriedly: 
‘Arrah, don’t moind fwhat I’m sayin’, 
Wan. Shure I didn’t mane it. Sit down. 
man, sit down, and take another dhrop O’ 
tile craytur.” 
Under tile influence of this unexpected 
burst of amiability One Lung’s reserve van­ 
ished like hoar frost. He resumed ins seat 
and accepted tile invitation to refresh him­ 
self. 
"Now, toll me this, Wan, fwhat brings ve 
bere anny way? Are ye gettin’ sociable all 
at wanst, or did ye hear about tho sa-loon 
me little Mickey’s afther sthartin ? 
“ Ye Can •Tine if Ye Like. 
It’s free to liaythins and nagurs and ivery- 
oneif they behave themselves. B utlm usht 
tell ye about it, fur how w ’ud a poor man 
r’ared in darkness know about things. Some 
avenin’, when ye hav’ tho wnshin’ on the 
line, ye’ll come and hear me little My 
Mickey spachify and toll about the planets 
and crayashun and newmownia. It’s not 
laarge Mickey is, but lie do hav’a grate dale 
o’ brains in his head, beknse he has eddica- 
shun, d’ye moind. He was r’adin’ in a paper 
that a rich woman in New Yoork citv by 
the name Shirwood had stliartod a sa-loon 
like the Flinch used to hav’ ages ago be­ 
fore the big wind in Ireland. 
In thim 
times, ye musht know, the 
kings and 
quanes, wid goold dollars in iverv pocket 
and rings on ivery 
finger, were sittin’ 
around the big table and tellin' lies and 
m akin’ thim selves agrayabil, d’ye see. The 
rich woman sthartea a Yankee saloon, and 
my Mickey ethanes an Irish sa-loon, and 
that’s all the differ. It’s all the same. Divil 
a ha’porth tile odds.” 
Mrs. Finn stopped to take breath. One 
Lung’s face wore the same unmeaning look 
that it had worn during the entire visit. 
Ile nodded his head and looked pleasant. 
Mrs. Finn’s talk was all Gaelic to him. He 
hadl been trying to get in a word with ref­ 
erence to the goat, but had not succeeded, 
handicapped as he was by a limited knowl­ 
edge of English. Seizing his chance he 
managed to exclaim : 
“Chinaman want—” 
“Av coorse ye do, ye poor idyut,” inter­ 
rupted Mrs. Finn with a coquettish shake 
of her forefinger. "Ye want t< Earn the 
Irish langwidge, ye poor ignorant craytur, 
av coorse ye do. It shows I what good sinse 
ye hav’, too, fur a natur, claner, swater lang- 
widge niver passed thru’ a man’s lips. 
I’ll 
tach ye a few words. Take up your glass.” 
One Lung followed Mrs. Finn’s example 
and complied. She continued: “If ye were 
goin’ intill a gin mill with a paartyo’ fnm ls 
and standin up agin the baar, whin the 
glasses were full ivery wan w ’ud say Hither, 
nere’s luck,’ or ‘Good h ealth;’ or ‘May yer 
wife niver attind yer funeral;’ or ’May ye 
not die ’till ye see the back o’ yer n eck :’ or 
’May y live ’till ye see the chickens scratch- 
in ’ gravel over yor grave.’ But if ye were 
saym ’ aither of thim tilings in Irish, d’ye 
know how y’de say it? Sphake out, man.” 
“ lilcli Lady 7 alk. 
Chinaman no talk,"he said in adeprecating 
manner. 
"Well, if ye were axin’ me I’d say wan 
word. Just wan word—Slantha.” 
Mrs. Finn expected to see a gleam of intel­ 
ligence flit over the Chinaman’s face as he 
heard tile Irish toast word. On the con­ 
trary lie, only looked annoyed. 
He was 
troubled in mind and was afraid of offend­ 
ing iris hostess. His one desire was to pos­ 
sess the goat. Ho managed to stammer in 
an apologetic w ay: 
, 
"One Lung no want talk, want gloat.” 
"Ye want the goat,” exclaimed Mrs, Finn. 
“Fur fwhat?” 
"Make glofit fat like duck. Then kill.” 
replied One Lung with a grin which made 
him resemble the man in the moon. 
Ho jingled some silver in his pocket until 
he was sure that the music had reached 
Mrs Finn’s ears. Then ho drew forth two 
silver dollars, and reaching out his hand 
toward Mrs. Finn said : 
"Me give two dol’.” 
Mrs. Finn took the coin and began to chew 


on one of the dollars to see if it were made 
of lead. Then she rang tile dollars on the 
table. When satisfied that the coins were 
not counterfeit aho dropped them into her 
pocket and remarked: 
"The billy’s yours, Wan. I’m soilin’ him 
unbeknownst to my little My, bekase we 
hav’ nothin’ but shaving to feed him on this 
winter. If Mickey know I sold the goat 
he’d blow your wash-house up with nitro­ 
glycerine, so he w ’ud. Hark." 
Mrs. Finn jumped to her feet. Tho shades 
of evening wore closing in on tho little 
valley. The wind was piping a gale bet ween 
tho lulls, and the big pine in tie wood was 
roaring out his basso profundo. But above 
these sounds Mrs. Finn and One Lung hoard 
a cheery w histle coming up the road. 
“ Hurry. Wan, Come This W ay!” 
said Mrs. Finn, rushing into the front room. 
As the whistle came nearer Mrs. Finn ex­ 
claimed to the now frightened Chinaman: 
“Whin ye hear Mickey contin’ in tile 
kitchen dine, you go out o’ the front dure, 
and come back 
tomorrer when lie’s at 
school fur the goat.” 
Mrs. Finn stood with her hand on the 
front door-knob until she heard Mickey’s 
whistle die out on its way to the kitchen. 
Then she opened the front door and One 
Lung stepped out into the yard. It hap­ 
pened that the billy goat had followed the 
boy to the gate. As One Lung stepped out­ 


g a s® 
s i 
side Mrs. Finn tore the legend “goat for 
sail” from the front of the shanty and 
threw 
it 
upon 
the 
ground. 
Mean­ 
while, 
little 
Mickey 
bad 
entered 
the kitchen and seeing about an inch of 
liquor in tile Chinaman s glass he tossed it 
on at a single gulp. The fire-water made 
him gasp for breath, and the tears camo 
into his eyes. A cry of pain and a sound as 
of splintering wood came from tho front 
yard. Mickey dashed around the shanty in 
time to see a hatless figure flying down the 
road, the gate off its lunges, while the goat, 
with hemlock splinters in his bangs, was 
quietly eating a niece of brown paper, the 
legend upon which ii ad attracted the atten­ 
tion of a gentleman from the Eastern hemi­ 
sphere earlier in the day. 


Mrs. Finn stood at tho kitchen window 
watching the black shadows steal away the 
landscape. As she gazed an introspective 
look came into her beautiful gray eyes, and 
as she jingled a silver accompaniment in 
her pocket site hummed softly: 
“ And all that was left o’ that billy so gay, 
Was an Inch of his tall, and it buckin’ away— 
Mit»U-a-diug-n-dia.” 
E r n e s t J a r r o l d . 


W IN T E R INSECTS. 


W hat May N ow be Found in a W alk 
Through the W oods. 
[8. F. A. In Philadelphia Times.] 
On a w inter day, when the sere landscape 
is enlivened by an unclouded sun. let his 
genial rays tempt the reader to a stroll in 
tho Pennsylvania woods. He may he cheered 
by no bird song: no plants except a few ev­ 
ergreen leaves may brighten his path; but 
insect life will he there to welcome him. 
Those merriest of dancers, the gnats, come 
forth from the moist earth at the call of tho 
sun. Mosquito-like, they have passed their 
immature life in the water, and the cases of 
tile little wrigglers are ready to burst open 
and liberate the winged insects whenever 
the sun peeps forth from the clouds. This 
may occur on a sunny day, even when tho 
temperature of the air is far below the 
freezing point. 
Arctic explorers tell us that as far north 
as they have gone, away up in the icy fields 
of Greenland, even whore there is no vege­ 
tation, ti lese gnats, or species so closely re­ 
sembling them that only naturalists can de­ 
tect the difference, are found dancing on 
w ing in Ute sunlight or clinging to the sides 
of boats and sledges. 
As we continue our walk through the win­ 
ter woods v “ turn over a log and find crawl­ 
ing about f oath it small, black beetles, a 
few tough-*,!..lined, hard-headed grubs, and 
now and then a spider. If Hie sun shines 
brightly, even though snow may lie deep on 
the ground, w asps will be tempted forth 
from crevices of bark in whicli they have 
lain dormant with tile cold, and after be­ 
coming thoroughly warmed they will take 
wing through tile w oods. 
A butterfly known as the 
mourning 
cloak, richly dressed in brown and blue 
velvet, bordered with gold, comes forth 
from its snug retreat when the winter sun 
is bright and wrings its way through tile 
woods as gayly as he would in midsummer. 
His hiding place lias been in the wind- 
cracks of an old chestnut tree or a bunch of 
clinging leaves. He may be seen flitting 
about even when tho snow lies several 
inches deep. Fur off iii the Rocky mourn 
tains ami among the Alps of Switzerland 
butterflies of various species may often be 
seen flying over the snow and glacier ice. 
If wo displace tile rustling leaves that 
cover the ground in tile woods w’e notice 
now and the). * large black beetle running 
quickly from under our feet. If snow is on 
the ground we shall not see him, but in its 
absence we shall find him even on the cold­ 
est dav, He evidently knows where to hide 
himself when the unwelcome snow and ice 
appear. 
Uierevor wood is still sufficiently abun­ 
dant to be used as fuel, insect life comes 
forth from rotting chunks that are carried 
in and laid near the fire. 
When these are 
picked up in the woods no signs of such life 
may appear, but after boing laid in tho 
warm room they are soon swarming with 
ants. Home of them may he of tho large 
blacK species and others the smaller red 
ones. 
When the heat from the stove or fire­ 
place reaches them they awake from the 
deathlike torpor into which Jack Frost has 
plunged them, often too late to escape their 
fate in a fiery furnace. 
This torpor of insects is a very different 
condition from tile hibernation Of warm­ 
blooded animals, such as tho bear and the 
marmot, in tile latter a slow and feeble 
circulation and respiration are kept up, and 
tho creature lives on tho fat that had been 
stored up in its body before the winter sleep 
came on. 
Different insects are affected by cold in 
very different degrees. Many, like the com­ 
mon house fly, become torpid before the 
temperature falls to the freezing point. 
Long before frost comes they succumb to 
the moderate cola of autumn. There is no 
doubt that severely cold winters are at­ 
tended with great loss of insect life, which 
in a milder season would have survived. 


T H E CO M M AND ER-IN-CH IEF. 


H ow Far the President Controls the 
A rm y and Navy. 
[Washington Star.] 
The President of the United States is 
made by the Constitution commander-iu- 
cliief of the army and navy. 
Curiously enough, ins control over the 
two branches of the service differs ma­ 
terially. So far as the navy is concerned he 
has comparatively little executive author­ 
ity, hut his power in army matters is very 
great, 
For example, he might, if the Senate did 
not object, take any fresh graduate from 
West Point and make him the generr.l of the 
army. In fact, with tins condition granted, 
he can turn Gen. Schofield out of his place 
of command, 
drop 
him 
from tho list 
altogther, and replace him with whomso­ 
ever he chooses. Indeed, njore, implying 
no contradiction from the lipper house in 
Congress, he lias the power to take any 
private in the army and make him tho 
general.' 
The Jaw in this regard seems to be a very 
curious one, inasmuch as no like power is 
•pated in the President with regard to the 
navy, says a writer in the Washington Star. 
Mr. Harrison, however willing the Senate 
m ight be, could not take a sailor in the ser­ 
vice and make him an admiral. Neither 
could he promote a midshipman just out of 
Annapolis to such a position. Nor would it 
be possible for him to advance to the dig­ 
nity even of a captain. For it is only the 
senior commodore on the regular list who 
can legally become an admiral,and through­ 
out the entire navy promotions must fol­ 
low this invariable rule of seniority. 
That is one advantage possessed by the 
navy over the army. A midshipman enter­ 
ing the service at a given age has tile abso­ 
lute and comforting assurance that, with 
reasonably good conduct, he must arrive at 
a certain time in the future, supposing that 
he survives, at a definite rank. 
If he is 
graduated with high rank in his ciass lie 
may count upon being at the head of the 
service befqre he is retired as if it were a 
mere matter of mathematical calculation. 
On the other hand, after the grade of 
colonel in the army has been reached, ap­ 
pointments are made by tho choice of the 
president, only restricted by the Senate’s in- 
it. Greely was made a brigadier- 
dorsement 
____ . 
„ 
_ „ _ _____ 
general over the heads of a considerable 
number of those atop of him on the list. 
in like manner the chief executive turns 
tilings around as he desires beyond the 
ranks of tile colonels, though he usually 
picks out for preferment the men whom lie 
considers best qualified for command. But 
it will be seen that the young soldier in the 
line has no certainty to anticipate such as 
is hold by the junior naval lieutenant from 
the start. 
It has been maintained in contention that 
has been carried as far as the Supreme 
Court that the President is granted author- 
i ty by the Constitution to appoint anybody 
to any place, though he should choose to 
make a hod carrier admiral of the navy, 
and that Congress has no power to restrict 
the chief executive in this regard. But it 
was held, on the other hand, that Congress 
is given authority to make regulations gov­ 
erning tile land and sea forces, and tile 
Supreme Court decided according to the 
latter proposition. 
One officer may be promoted by Mr. Har­ 
rison over the head of another, even in the 
navy, but tile man so overslaughed would 
simply lose one place on the list. The prac­ 
tice, however, has alw ays been to follow tile 
rule of seniority. In war the President is 
given a very much expanded authority. 
His functions as commander-in-chief of the 
army and navy then become active, and lie 
can dismiss officers or give them rank pretty 
much as he likes, without eveirreferring to 
the Senate for consent. 


BOSTON COOKING SCHOOL. 


Mrs. Dearborn as a Demon­ 
strator. 


Tells How to Hake Tomato Soup and 


Cook a Saddle of Hatton, 


Scalloped Scallops, Oyster Omelette, 


Charlotte Russe, etc. 


Mrs. C. M. Dearborn, who is 
taking 
Miss 
Maynard’s 
place 
at 
the 
Bos­ 
ton Cooking 
School, began 
her work 
in 
the 
demonstration 
lecture 
last 
week. 
Having 
been a 
pupil of 
the 
school and a former assistant of Miss May­ 
nard, Mrs. Dearborn felt quite at homo in 
her new field of labor, and the lecture went 
off very smoothly and successfully. 
The lecture taught the making of the fol­ 
lowing dishes: 
Tomato Soup. 
Put J quart tomatoes, I pint stock, or water, 
tablespoonful sugar, I teaspoonful salt, 4 cloves, 
and 4 p*pi>ercoms, on to boll. Simmer 20 minute*. 
Fry I tablespoonful chopped onion and I table­ 
spoonful chopped parsley In I tablespoonful butter 
until yellow; add I tablespoonful cornstarch; mix 
with and stir Into tile tomato. Simmer IO minutes, 
add more salt and pepper if necessary and strain. 
Serve with croutons. 
Always use a silver spoon or a wooden 
spoon to stir tomato w ith, and cook or warm 
it in a porcelain-lined orgranite ware sauce­ 
pan, 
This rule applies to canned fruit, 
also, or anylhing which has acid in it. 
Wash the parsley and dry on a towel be­ 
fore chopping. The French cooks, when 
they wish to garnish Hie too of a dish with 
very fine parsley powder, wash dry and 
chop the parsley and then wring it out in a 
towel again, so that tho particles will not 
cling together at all. 
If you have uo corn starch at hand, or do 
not like tho flavor, flour may be* used, 
taking double the quantity. It takes twice 
as much flour to give t he same amount of 
thickening as of corn starch. In adding this 
thickening bo sure that the tomato is ladl­ 
ing rapidly, and that the whole mixture is 
stirred constantly meanwhile, else 
the 
thickening will cook in balls or flakes. 
Croutons. 
Butter slices of stale bread, cut Into cubes and 
brown In the oven. 
Bo sure tho bread is stale enough to cut 
well. 
•addle of Mutton. 
Wipe, sprinkle with salt, pepper and flour, and 
roast In a hot oven from IV* to I Va hours. 
Tho length of tim e for roasting, allowed 
above, is for a very heavy saddle, one 
weighing IO or 12 pounds. Vary the time 
allowed, therefore, in proportion to tho 
weight of the saddlo. A saddle of mutton is 
a loin with the flank 
doublod 
under 
in nice shape. Wipe off with a clean cloth 
wet in cold water. Never wash meats In 
water, as it extracts the juices. Sprinkle 
with salt. pepper and flour, after putting 
tile saddle in the pan, passing the hand 
over to smooth it nicely and evenly. Let 
tho flour brown in the bottom of the pan 
before water is added, then put in a little. 
Cook.the lower side first, then turn and 
cook the other. 
Currant Jelly Sauce. 
Fry I tablespoon'ul chopped onion In I table­ 
spoonful butter until brown; add I tablespoonful 
flour and brown; pour on slowly I cup of hot stock, 
beat well and add Va teaspoonful salt, I saltapoon- 
ful pepper, I teaspoonful lemon juice and Va cup of 
melted currant Jelly. 
Have the onion and butter brown before 
the flour is added, else it will take a long 
time to brown the hatter. Strain tile sauce 
before tho currant jelly is added, if the bits 
of the onion are not liked in the sauce. 
This is also nice for venison. 
Serve in a sauce boat, like any brown 
sauoe. 
Scalloped Scallops. 
Parboil for IO minutes I pint scallops; drain and 
chop; fry I tablespoonful chopped onion In I table­ 
spoonful butter until yellow; add I tablespoonful 
flour, and pour on slowly I cup of the hot scallop 
liquor; add Va teaspoonful salt, I teaspoonful 
pepper, a few grains of cayenne, the chopped scal- 
lope, Vs cup of fresh bread crumbs and I table­ 
spoonful chopped parsley; All sbolls and cover with 
buttered crumbs; bake until brown. 
In measuring the tablespoonful of butter 
lot it round above as much as the spoon hol­ 
lows below. Cook the onion very carefully, 
so that it does not burn. Put the dry sea­ 
soning into tile flour. Iii measuring pepper, 
salt or spices, measure even spoonfuls; a 
saltspooniul is one-fourth (Vi) a teaspoonful. 
Ba very chary of cayenne. 
Scallop shells may bo bought very cheaply 
at the hardware store iii which to cook the 
scallops. They may be used over and over 
liko porcelain dishes. 
"Scallops” are not the real fish, but only 
the strong muscle which holds tho two 
shells together. This muscle is cut out and 
the rest of the flail thrown away. Very 
large and white scallops are to be shunned, 
for they have been treated usually by being 
soaked in saleratus water. Medium sized 
anil not too white scallops should be pre­ 
ferred. 
Oyster Plant. 
Scrape quickly and keep in water containing two 
tablespoonfuls of vinegar until ready to cook. Cut 
Into little slices and cook In bolling salted water 
until tender. Drain, add one pint of white sauce 
and serve. 
Keep in water to prevent tho oyster plant 
from browning. Cut into slices across tho 
plant, not lengthwise as for frying. 
This is delicious. 
W hite (Sauce. 
Melt 2 heaping tablespoonfuls of butter, add 
2 even tablespoonfuls of flour and pour on slowly I 
pint hot milk or white stock; add I teaspoonful 
salt and I saltspoonful pepper. 
W hite stock is the stock made from veal 
or chicken. Bo sure there are no lumps of 
Hour in the butter before beginning to add 
the liquid. 
Remember the rule for white sauce is for 
one cupful of the sauce take one even table­ 
spoonful of flour, a heaping tablespoonful 
of butter, a half-teaspoonful of salt and one- 
fourth saitspoonful of pepper. .This is tile 
i#u 
regulation white splice which liaised for so 
many purposes, and varied in many ways 
for different uses. 
Oyster Omelet. 
Beat the yolks of two eggs till thick, add 2 table­ 
spoonfuls milk, I saitspoonful salt and V4 saltspoon- 
lul pepper, then add the whites, beaten stiff; bake in 
a hot omelet pan, and just before folding add I cup 
oysters parboiled, drained and cut In small pieces. 
Serve with while sauce poured around. 
To parboil the oysters cook them in their 
own liquor till the "mantle” is ruffled and 
the oysters pl ump. It is nice to use some of 
Hie liquor which cooks out of tho oyster for 
the white sauce to bo poured around it; but 
the oysters suffer from being allowed to 
stand while the sauce is being made. 
Have the omelet pan hot, but not too hot. 
Omelettes are often burned by having the 
pan so hot; it tears the egg at the outset, 
Cut the whites in carefully, not stirring in 
to crush the lightness out. 
Charlotte Russe. 
Soak a scant V4 box of gelatine in Vi cup of cold 
water until soft. Line a mould with lady fingers. 
Chill I pint cream, whip and remove the froth. 
Pour 
V4 
cup 
bolling 
water on 
the soaked 
gelatine; beat well with the Dover egg-beater, 
add gradually tile cream which has drained through 
the sieve; then mix in carefully with a wire spoon 
the whipped cream, V3 cup of powdered sugar, l l 
teaspoonfuls wine and I teaspoonful vanilla; pour 
into the mould and chill. 
To measure gelatine, cut through box 
and all with a sharp knife. 
Small glasses may he filled 
with the 
cream for charlotte russe and served in­ 
dividually. 
Never allow gelatine to boil, as it makes 
its fishy taste prominent. Beating the gela­ 
tine makes it light and smooth. 
The lesson this week will teach the mak­ 
ing of corn soup, chicken croquettes with 
truffles, stuffed clams, eggs a la finoise, 
barberries and apple tartlets. 


Profane by Proxy. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
"Jolin,” said Rev. Mr. Goodman to his 
hired man, "are you a Christian?” 
"Why—er—no, sir,” replied John. 
"Do you ever swear?” 
"I—I’m sometimes a little keerless liko in 
my talk.” 
"I am sorry. John,” rejoined Mr. Good­ 
man. "But we will converso about this 
some other time. I wish you would take 
this money and settle this bill of $4 for 
thawing out a water pipe, and talk to tho 
maul is a careless kind or way, as if it were 
your own bill. 


A Norm an Lady. 
[The Chautauqua!).] 
We behold her, then, a well-proportioned, 
slender figure of graceful bearing, the fea­ 
tures aquiline, complexion clear, eyes hazel, 
and hair of chestnut hue worn in smooth 
plaits that fall over the shoulders to the 
waist. On her bridal day, those shining 
locks bound only by a chapter of jewels, 
flowed freely about lier form, lying lightly 
against x. robe "of good and delicate scar­ 
let —for white was with the Normans an 
emblem of mourning—but the matron <, 
fines the tresses which the bride suffers 


fall loose. Yet lier dross is still gay in color, 
a hooded row of green of Ghent, the droop­ 
ing sleeves knotted up lest they should trail 
upon the ground. 
Even as it is, the ample cuffs hang from 
wrist to heel. 
The embroidered handker­ 
chief. too, is gathered in a loose knot to pro­ 
tect from soil its silver fringes, yet should 
sooth bn spoken, the dame s ovor-zoalou 
- 
— , ___ _ 
— . zealous 
chamber®™ have ventured to hint that tho 
kerchief might well be discarded, as a gar­ 
ment savoring more of fashions past than 
present, hut their mistress makes steadfast. 
answer that she was taught til early youth 
to dress rather for warmth than appearance, 
nor be the first to shift apparel with tho 
shifting humor of the day. 


TO SUCCEED TH E POTATO. 


Cultivation of a 
N ew 
Vegetable by 
Northwestern Farmers. 
[St. rani Globe.] 
Albert Meyor, tho chemist of Stillwater, 
was in St. Paul a few days ago, and iii the 
course of a conversation on the potato crop 
and the good price to farmers, gave an in­ 
teresting talk of a now tuberiferotis plant 
that ho thought would lie introduced in 
Minnesota and become as much of a staple 
as the potato. 
N 
“Will it flourish in this soil and clim ate?” 
"Undoubtedly. I will tell you about It. 
A few years ago a scientist discovered in 
Japan a plant resembling tho potato, and 
sent samples of it to Berlin and Paris to bo 
experimented on. These experiments have 
been favorable successes, 
and 
the new 
P o ta to lias been extensively introduced in 
Berlin and Paris, especially in hotels and 
restaurants. A number of farmers in our 
vicinity, with whom I conversed on the sub­ 
ject, are willing to experiment on tho plant 
next season. 
"The Royal Prussian Society of Berlin lias 
taken pains to make experiments with the 
plant. The scientific name of this plant is 
Stachys tuberifera,’ hut to their form they 
might be called pine cones ‘Staohys aflinis’ 
is another mime, and lately they have given 
it the name Stachys Sieboldi. 
Tim culti­ 
vation is the same as the old potato, and 
there have been found over IOO knolls in 
pne h ill: some say as many as BOO, but this 
is probably exaggerated. 
They are, of 
course not as large as our common potato. 
According to the Garden Flora, the organ 
ot the society, the analysis of tho fruit is: 
Water 
...................................................77.na 
Proretii.............................................................. 1,50 
Amide............................................................... pin 
Fat..............................• • • • .............................. o.is 
Carbonliydrate (Trine!pl galnetan)...................lfl.57 
Cellules •.......... 
A shes, . .......... 
0.7S 
1.03 
’ There is neither starch nor sugar, but 
galactaii.a substance between both. Stachys 
aflmis of tuberifera is an agreeable tasting 
vegetable when boiled in salt and served 
with butter and parsley sauoe. Borne pea­ 
r l 1 like them seethed in oil. but that is 
merely a matter of taste. Prepared 
like 
polonies de terre friteg’ (potatoes cut in 
small slices), they are claimed to lie a deli­ 
cious dish. The taste is at first like that of 
a sweet potatoo, but one will soon feel a very 
fine P'quant taste. They do not need to ho 
peeled, but ara only washed clean in water, 
which is another blessing to tile house­ 
keeper. They are kept in the ground as 
late as possible, and preserved packed In 
sand in tho cellar during the winter 
months. 
"Exposed to the ail they will shrink and 
lose their nice wliite mother-of-pearl liko 
color. The plant is winter-hardy and thrives 
in any soil. Frost does not hurt them, and 
to have them always fresh they are left in 
the ground and dug as wanted. In our cli­ 
mate it is best to keep them in a ditch or in 
sand iii the cellar, w . Perring, inspector of 
the royal botanical garden in Berlin, in­ 
forms mo that the production is very iarge 
and that there are many enthusiasts in fav­ 
or of tho new plant in that, city, which 
prophesies the plant a great future. The 
expectations of nigh prices and large yields 
will induce a good many farmers to make a 
trial with the new plant. I have already 
quite a number of orders for seed.” 


W A S H IN G T O N 'S 
S IM P L E 
R U L E S . 


Ideas of Etiquette W hich 
the Great 


Patriot W rote W hen a Boy. 


At Mb Vernon, wliero George Washing­ 
ton’s early childhood was passed in 
a 
humble home and his later years in a beau­ 
tiful mansion, there lay for many years a 
pile of his schoolbooks, writes Moncuro 1). 
Conway. Among these was a large copy­ 
book full of arithmetical exercises, forms 
for advertising sales of laud and cattle, ac­ 
counts, and most things that would he use­ 
ful in business. Tile forms requiring dates 
are dated 1745, and there are other signs 
that the book was kept that year, when 
YVashington was about 13 years of age, 
probably a little more than 13. Tho book is 
scrupulously neat, has no blots, aud jt is 
written in such clear and handsome pen- 
manshiplttmt the lad must have won the 
prize if there were any given in the school 
for handwriting. 
Sometimes 
there 
are 
flourishes around his capital letters, but tho 
small letters are almost, as if engraved. 
Now iii this book there are several pages 
on which George Washington has written 
down more than a hundred "Rules of civil­ 
ity and decent behavior in company and 
conversation.” During the years in which 
tile country was neglecting these rules, 
adopted from the wisdom o f the past, the 
Mt. Vernon mice seem to have had a 
taste for them. Niue of the rules were 
partly devoured, and several nearly de­ 
stroyed. One of them was left with only 
these words: “Too much at any ptiblick. ’ 
I had nearly given up all hopes of finding 
out what that lost rule was, when I found 
it in a book compiled by an English child 8 
years old, IOO years before our little Wash­ 
ington got hold of it. The rule was: “Do 
not laugh too loud or too much at any 
public spectacle lest you cause yourself to 
be laughed at.'” 
Another rule that puzzled me a good deal 
had been left by tho mice in this condition: 
"A man ought not to value himself of his 
achievements br rare qua . lea, virtues, or 
kindred . . . 
At last I found that 
what Washington wrote was: "A man ought 
not to value himself of his achievements 
or rare qualities, ins riches, titlos, virtue, or 
kindred; but ho need not speak meanly of 
him self.” 
Some of these Hiles relate to politeness— 
in the school, in the home, iii public, in tile 
playground, in company; others relate to 
morality and the formation of character. 
There is no part of life but is taught its les­ 
son; the boy learns to kl cp his nails clean, 
and also to keep His conscience clean. 
I 
‘will first give some of the rules of good 
manners in 
things sometimes thought 
trifles, though they are really of large im­ 
portance: "lf you cough, sneeze, sigh, or 
yawn, do it not loud, but privately; and 
speak not in your yawning. Hut put your 
handkerchief or hand before your face, and 
turn aside.” 
“Being set at meal scratch not, neither 
snit, cough or blow your nose, except tliero 
is u necessity for it.” "Mako no show of 
taking great delight in your victuals, feed 
not with greediness, cut your bread with a 
knife, lean not on the table, neither rind 
fault with what you eat.” 
But one must not cut bread with a greasy 
knife, nor take salt wi til it, nor carry food 
to the mouth with a knife, nor pick one’s 
teeth with a fork. "Blow not your broth at 
table, but stay till it cools of itself.” 
One must not spit the stones of fruit upon 
the plate. “Put not another hit in your 
mouth until the former bo swallowed; let 
not your morsels be too big for the jowls.” 
Tile Mt. Vernon mice had played sad 
havoc with another rule, leaving it thus; 
"In company of your betters bo not . . . 
than they aro, lay not your arm but ar . . 
.” I found it to be as follows: "In company 
of your betters, lie not longer in eating than 
they ara: lay not your arm, but arise with 
only a touch on tile edge of tile table." 
I will quote two other rules concerning 
behavior at the tablo: “If others talk at 
table be attentive; hut talk not with meat 
in your m outh.” 
(In the rules “m eat” is 
used in the same sense as "food,” as it some­ 
times is in the Bible.) In table-talk another 
rule warns us against speaking of “doleful 
things,” such as “death and wounds.” And 
here is a noble rule: "Be not angry at table, 
whatever happens; and if you have reason 
to be so, show it not: put on a cheerful coun­ 
tenance, especially if there bo strangers. 
For good humor makes one dish of meat a 
feast.” 
The Proper Message. 
[London Tid Bits.] 
Recently a woman entered a suburban 
telegraph office and said to tho receiver of 
messages that she desired to telegraph her 
husband, who was in , tho country, for 
oner. He pointed to the counter supplied 
ith blanks aud told her the rate for a 
dozen words. She struggled away for a 
quarter of an hour and then handed in the 
following: 
“Won’t you pleaso send mo £5 by next 
post?” 
"I don’t know whether that will do or 
not,” she said, as she felt for her money. 
"If you were to receive such a telegram 
from your wife would you forward the 
money?” 
' 
. 
, 
. 
"W ell—well, I m ight,” he 
replied, in 
doubtful tones.......................................... 
“Now, you wait. I don’t, like the telegram 
at all, because I tried to keep it within 12 
words. I’ll write another.” 
She tore it up, walked over to the counter, 
and in three minutes handed in a new one, 
reading: 
"Am out of food and fuel and want £~> as 
soon as you can get it here. If you can’t 
spare it I’ll pawn the parlor carpet. ’ 
"That would bring the money from me, ’ 
said the receiver as he read the lines and 
marked the number of words. 
. . . . 
“Then it will from him. Send it quick. 


Two Kinds of W ash. 
[Harper'* Bazar.] 
Advertising poet—There, Bell. I’ve got 
out three lines of my poem already. 
His good wife—Ana I’ve got out three 
lines of my wash. 


SAVED FROM DEATH 


Continued from the Third Fag*. 


with therm fortunate Mr. Craig®, I would 
like to obtain a little information, which I 
think you may be able to render. 
Dr. Soldiers agreeable manner did not 
vary, hut he shook his head in the negative. 
"You really must excuse me,” he said, 
courteously, speaking with a nervous ear­ 
nestness characteristic of him. "Mr. Uraige 
and I were friends, as you have intimated, 
and through him I have become interested 
in tile Vernons. Out of regard for both I 
feel that I tain say nothing for publication.” 
“I do not dosiro it for that purpose,” re­ 
plied M’Question quickly. “I have been 
employed to investigate the case, in tile 
hope of getting at the truth, and I assure 
you that whatever you may lie willing to 
impart shall he strictly confidential.” 
"In which case I shall be very glad to aid 
you, so far as I am able,” said the physician 
quickly. "What do you particularly desire 
to learn, that-1 may tell? 
“Well, to deviate a little to start w ith.” 
bowed M'Question, 
I would like to ask, 
who is Miss Mona Mantollo?” 
Dr. Soldier sailed oddly, and seeming by 
to mil 
by chance to observe Hie package lying upon 
the desk beside him. lie casually took it up 
and placed it in one of the drawers. 
“Mona. Man telle?” and the physician’s 
odd smile did not vary. "Wen, she was, 
between you and mc, one of Mr. Craigo’s 
intim ate friends." 
"Bo I inferred,” I lowed tho reporter, sm il­ 
ing also. "Do yon know her?—or anything 
of her?” 
"Only in my professional way. I have, at 
various times, prescribed for her at Mr. 
Uraige’s solicitation. Bhe was here a brief 
time ago.” 
“Yes, I saw her on tho street; she looked 
quito healthful.” 
"IBooks are sometimes belying.” replied 
Dr. Soldier, smiling. "I know nothing of 
lier, other than as I nave stated.” 
“Nor do you know of Mr. ( ’raige's having 
had any alliance, which m ight have led to 
tile tragedy?” 
"Assuredly not,” replied tho physician. 
"My statement at the inquest comprises all 
I can really tell of the altair.” 
“Pardon,” bowed M'Question. “I did not 
know of it; I was not present." 
Whereupon Dr. Bridler voluntarily gave 
him approximately such information as has 
already been made manifest in a prior 
chapter. 
Just as he concluded, tho clock upon the 
mantel struck four, and tho reporter arose. 
"I am very much obliged to you, doctor," 
ho said earnestly, yet feeling that ho had 
acquired little or nothing. 
"Not at all,” was the reply. 
“You have heard that Miss Vernon is 
missing from lier home, I presume,” said 
M'Question, pausing at the door. 
Yes; Mr. Ye 
lem on called in this morning. 
Now, there is a strange case,” and Dr. 
Soldier rose with 
considerable interest. 
"Tills shock which she sustained has had a 
very peculiar effect upon her.” 
"How is that?” inquired M’Question. 
"Affecting her mind as it did,” explained 
the physician, ‘’lier condition really baffled 
me. Blip spoke not a word, you see, only 
moaned ana sobbed, and appeared utterly 
demented so far as actions indicated; yet 
her pulse and temperature were not far 
from normal. Mentally silo should have 
been strong enough to luvvo recovered 
readily from such a shock. Bhe inherits no 
insanity, you understand; her fattier is 
mentally vigorous, so was 
her mother. 
Were there hereditary tendencies to demen­ 
tation it might not seem so remarkardo.” 
"Hereditary tendencies?” said M’Ques­ 
tion, taking but little interest at that mo­ 
ment in tile physician’s remarks. 
"Certainly,” said Dr. Belitter. “Many of 
our characteristics corno down to us from 
our parents, von know. Mental as well as 
physical transmissions are observable all 
around us. As I said, Miss Vernon inherits 
no tendency *0 madness, and lier case quite 
baffled me. But I must bld you goodday; 
my engagement is important. 
And Ned M’Question, again thanking the 
physician for his courtesy, passed out into 
the early evening. 
Ho felt that lie had acquired little by the 
interview, till suddenly a thought, born of 
the physician’s latter words, flashed like 
lightning across ins mind. 
V(irginu Vernon’s madness was an assump­ 
tion ! 
Electrified by tho significance of tho pos­ 
sibility ho hailed a passing cab and com­ 
manded to be driven with all haste to tho 
office of Caleb Brince. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
VINAL ANI) VERNON. 
Virginia Vernon missing from her home! 
Shattered mentally, prostrated physically* 
an almost hopeless wreck of her former 
self—so, for days, had corno chary reports 
from tho sick-chamber; yet, now, spirited 
away in the dead of the night, as if by a 
deed of darkness, and only narrowing un­ 
certainty, and tile vacant, cheerless cham­ 
ber left behind. 
Was it voluntary Hight? Was it contrived 
abduction? Was it the vagary of madness? 
Or was it a crafty maucouvre, born of a 
peril of the hour? 
Virginia Vernon missing from lier home! 
Upon Hie astute mind of Caleb Prince tile 
disclosure was a veritable sunburst of sig­ 
nificance. It opened out before him possi­ 
bilities cro then undreamt of. It spurred 
him to action, of which before lie had no 
contemplation. 
Ho invariably moved with caution; ho 
never victimized himself to one idea; where 
more than one theory presented itself, he 
was never over-confident in any; he never 
took the shadow for the substance. Ile 
reasoned that a wrong arrest was worse than 
no arrest; that avoiding a blunder was b it­ 
ter than repairing one; that an alarmed 
criminal was more difficult of detection 
than oho in fancied security. 
When he 
made ready to place his victim in the dock 
lie had a mountain, not a mole-liill. of evi­ 
dence to warrant it; and ids suspicion of 
any other must have vanished as in smoke. 
All this evinces his astuteness; and lienee 
the measure of ids success. 
On tho afternoon of that day which wit­ 
nessed his early call upon Ned M’Question, 
Catel) Prince went to Cambridge. 
He was admitted by a servant into Jacob 
Vernon’s residence, above the several in­ 
mates of which tile Damoolean sword, oscil­ 
lated by suspicion’s breath, now hung sus­ 
pended. 
Tile banker was at home, so said tho ser­ 
vant, hut was, at just that moment, busily 
engaged with his partner, Mr. Vinal. Would 
the gentleman come in and wait? 
Mr. 
Vernon should he informed of his presence 
immediately ho was at leisure. 
Yes, Mr. Prince would wait. 
Ha was shown into a reception room—that 
in which poor Ned M’Question had received 
his grievous shock from the lips of Rosalie 
Dartmouth. 
Tho detective sat flown to wait—anil, with 
him, to wait meant to think. Why was 
Vinal out here in Cambridge? Was his 
business with Vernon of such a nature that 
it could not have been transacted in their 
State st. office? Both partners away, and, 
too, in banking hours. 
The muffled sound of voices reached him. 
It came from o h o of tho nearer rooms. It 
indicated a contentious interview, sadly out 
of tune with the afflictions of tile hour. 
Caleb Prince was unscrupulous in the ex­ 
ercise of his official duty. To play tho eaves­ 
dropper was a function of his ofiice. 
Ile arose and tip-toed into tile Hall. It 
was va ca n t-and tlio sound of tho voices 
nearer, 
He went farther, till he stood beside the 
door of a room adjoining that which he had 
vacated. 
Just beyond him there hung 
against the wall several heavy out-door gar­ 
ments. It was at a rear portion of the hall, 
and in semi-darkness. Ile drew the volumi­ 
nous folds of tile banker’s heavy driving- 
coat about the upper portion of his figure, 
and held his breath. 
Here lie could overhear-and tile first 
words to reach ids strained ears were these, 
uttered iii a tone of withering scorn and 
righteous mortification: 
"You! you, Jacob Vernon! mv trusted part­ 
ner for over 20 years! one of a firm whose in­ 
tegrity lias never been questioned, and the 
soundness of whose credit bas withstood the 
severest of financial crises! And now for 
me to know that you, Jacob Vernon, aro a 
forger and a thief!” 
H ie detective stood like one transmuted; 
his breath was hushed, his heart pulse 
less, 
under 
the 
force 
of 
will, 
aud 
he 
heard the banker’s answer to that 
awful arraignment, an answer hoarse and 
tremulous from mingled fear aud shame. 
“Pity—pity me. Roarer Vinal, rather than 
condemn! My sufferance and punishment 
aro frightful. Consider our puRt —” 
“Our past! Look upon our present,sir!” 
“It 
is safe; tho 
wrong 
is righted!” 
pleaded Jaeob Vernon, liko one in hopeless 
anguish. “I have secured and destroyed 
the papers: I found them all in the desk at 
Austin Craige’s home. and I have rectified 
the wrong—consider that!” 
“In my sight. Jacob Vernon, it can never 
be rectified. Though you have destroyed 
the palpable evidence of your crime, and re­ 
stored toe outrageous sums you havem is­ 
appropriated, there still exists the inde­ 
structible evidence of my knowledge.” 
"Mercy! Have mercy, Roger! Consider 
that I regarded Austin Craige as my prospec­ 
tive son. That my use of his name in his 
absence, my appropriation of his funds, wore 
tile only means I saw to carry me over the 
unexpected crisis in my reckless specula­ 
tions. It was done to save our reputations— 
yours, Roger, whose unsullied name I had 
involved! 
"Yes! I aro aware of that!” 
“But I was finally successful. Had Austin 
Craige been within reach, I needed only to 
have asked his aid to have had it. Consider 
that, Roger. Consider his relation to mo; it 
was almost that of a son!” 
"A son ? Ile did not so regard it,” replied 
Roger Vinal sternly. 
"I know now the 
fearful business which has been between 
you two for the past mouth, since his re­ 
turn from tho West. Were a settlement 
with him so readily attained, wily was it 
not accomplished? 
Only today have you 
succeeded in blotting out tile tangible evi­ 
dence of your.crime! A son?—speak not of 
that to me! A son does not drive Ins father 
by the reins of fear. His hold upon you was 
invincible, when he returned to Boston and 
learned of your crime! he could have Dlaced 
you for IO years or more back of prison 
bars. 
A m ingled sob and groan burst from 


Jacob Vernon's lips. He essayed to speak, 
to answer that righteous invective, hut his 
voice died to a hoTlr w murmur in his throat. 
"A son? You amaze m e!” continued 
Roger Vinal, carried away by his scornful 
indignation. "I knew your daughter's op­ 
position to this libertine, and he knew it, 
too! And Jacob Vernon, I know more! I 
know. as well as reason and intuition can 
I declare it, that he drove you to attempt the 
I sacrifice of that daughter on tim impious 
I altar of your sin!” 
"No, no! not that !” 
"I doubt it," cried Vinal, forcefully; "for 
i even when this impious marriage was at 


I hand lie still retained ilia frightful hold up- 
! on you with what design I can only vague- 
j ly guess. Ami Jacob Vernon, knowing what 
I do, I dare not guess, even’’ the speaker’s 
voice sank to a Tow tone of awful intensity: 
"to what act terror may have impelled 
you!” 
"Oh, God! spare me, I beg!” groaned Ver­ 
non, in accents of horror and despair. 
"Ask Him, not me, to spare.” 
"But this—only this. Roger! Keep the 
secret of my crime—you alone know it, you 
and—” 
"Enough, 
enough!” 
answered 
Roger 
Vinal sternly, "I shall keep no secrets when 
I feel that the demands of the community 
require a disclosure. For the present I am 
silent, hut not with any purpose of shield­ 
ing crime. Without fail come to the office 
tomorrow: our dissolution must he imme­ 
diately effected. You can no longer b ean 
associate of mine!” 
It was evident to Caleb Prince that the 
parting of the speakers was at hand. 
Ho had heard enough —far more and of 
greater significance than lie had expected, 
and tho imminence of discovery constrained 
Him to retreat. 
He withdrew from his concealment and 
returned unseen to the reception room. 
As he entered the door he glanced back 
down the hall and over tile front stairs to 
assure himself that ho had not been ob­ 
served. 
Thoro was no one in sight—there was, 
though! and he paused an instant, to study 
the lower portion of that figure which was 
standing motionless In the flail above, only 
her skirts and hands upon the baluster 
being 
visible-standing 
motionless and 
alone, like one in the act of listening and 
spying. 
Yes undoubtedly, it was Rosalie Dart­ 
mouth ! 
Caleb Prince decided that she, from the 
position which she occupied, could neither 
have observed him, nor have overheard tile 
words which had been uttered behind that 
closed door. 
Ho entered tho reception room, and coolly 
resumed his seat. 
A few minutes later Jacob Vernon and 
his partner passed down the hall together. 
Roger Viiial was going. They stood for a 
moment at the outer door, engaged in earn­ 
est hut subdued conversation. 
Then tho banker returned alone. 
He 
would 11 avo passed the reception room, in 
ignorance of its being occupied, hut the 
detective coughed slightly to attract his at­ 
tention, 
Jacob Vernon turned and saw him. 
Ile drew hack abruptly, a spasm seeming 
to shake h im ; his face, bloodless before, be­ 
came ashen in its haggard aw fulness; it was 
as if tho hand of death had been suddenly 
passed across it. 
But it was only for an instant. He nerved 
himself by an effort that was so w ilful as to 
he lieyond concealment, and entered tho 
loom . 
The detective arose to meet him. 
''Your servant said you was engaged," 
said 
Caleb Brince softly, 
remembering 
Rosalie Dartmouth and apparently unob­ 
servant of the banker’s perturbation. 
“I 
have been waiting a few minutes to see 
you.” 
« 
"Yes—yes, voiced Vernon, with a visible 
effort, and ho pushed to the door with ins 
heel. "Have—have you waited long?" 
Caleb Prince allowed his eyes to divert 
from tho other’s face, whereon w ilful com­ 
posure and direful affright 
battled for 
supremacy, aud he replied indignantly: 
’ Oh, no; hut a few moments. I was in no 
haste. Can you give me a moment?” 
“Yes—yes; sit down,” said Jacob Vernon. 
a look of intense relief lighting his haggard 
countenance; and lie drew a chair near that 
of the detective. "What do you wish?" 
"The chief lins informed me of your 
daughter’s absence,” replied Brince, view­ 
ing gravely this erring man, who, in the 
past ween, had been broken as if by the 
weight of years and years. 
"I am ap­ 
pointed to try to effect lier recovery. It is 
better, for tho sake of all, that these mat­ 
ters ho kept as quiet as possible, so I have 
corno to direct you.” 
"Yes, yes; heaven knows it is!” said Ver­ 
non, fervently. 
“I am very grateful for 
your consideration.” 
"Not at all ; I am very circumspect iii my 
business aff airs.” said Brince, quietly. "Can 
you give mo any information regarding her 
departure?" 
"Only the slightest,” was the nervous re­ 
joinder. "Boing apparently asleep, she was 
carelessly left alone last night about mil- 
night, and a return to lier chamber some 
three hours later disclosed lier absence.” 
“And is that all that is known by any 
hero?” demanded 
Prince, his searching 
gaze unwavering from the (milker's face. 
"Yes, so fur as I am able to discover,” 
replied tho latter, huskily. "The nurse who 
had tho care of her has been discharged. 
My niece knows absolutely nothing of the 
departure, for she has been confined by Ill­ 
ness to lier own chamber. Bo far as I can 
discover my daughter dressed herself and 
departed unknown to any person here. 
Have no steps to find lier been taken? Your 
chief inspector ” 
“All judicious steps are being taken,” in­ 
terposed the detective; ami then, as if he 
had decided that lie could 
unearth no 
intrigue 
by a cross-examination of this 
man, whom he felt to ho lying in regard to 
the illness of Rosalie Dartmouth, and ho 
knew not what more, be asked bluntly: 
“Has your daughter any intim ate friend?” 
"Many—many I” exclaimed Jacob 
Ver­ 
non. 
".Somewhat remote from here, I particu­ 
larly mean.” continued tile detective. "Any 
whom silo might, in a freak of madness, 
have desired to see?” 
"Yes, yes,” cried Vernon, suddenly rising. 
Her cousin and his wile! Jerome Maize 
of Providence. Silo spent a large part of 
last summer with them. I wonder I have 
not thought to telegraph!” 
“You need not do so now,” said Brince 
quietly; "I will see to it myself, aud inform 
you as soon as possible. Just give me tho 
address, if you please.” 
Jacob Vernon knew it, and did so, his 
haggard face again rendered troubled and 
doubtful by tho tone of the detective, lie 
looked like a man who had lost the courage 
to speak his own mind even. He looked 
like a man about to be stricken down by 
illness. 
"You do not wish me to wire?” he asked 
faintly. 
"lean do so just as well "said Prince, with 
a smile that was intended lo give his hearer 
courage aud confidence, “and I will let you 
know the result as speedily as possible. 
You recall no other friend to whom silo 
might have gone?” 
"No—no, none other,” faltered Jacob Ver­ 
non, his livid hand hard pressed about his 
throat, as if to choko down an uprising 
within. "If this is all, I beg you will ex­ 
cuse me. I am far from w ell.” 
And ho looked it. 
Caleb Prince expressed a brief word of 
sympathy and encouragement, and begged 
him not to trouble to see him out, but the 
hanker insisted, aud they parted at tho 
door. 
Jacob Vernon gazed after him for a mo­ 
ment, then, swaying like one drunk, he 
.................. 
d i ................................ 
turned back into tho dimly-lighted hall. 
Tho servant who had admitted the detec­ 
tive was passing up the front stairs. He 
called to her. 
“Rosa!” 
She turned, hearing his hoarso voico, its 
commanding intonation strangely faint aud 
fe e b le 
"Did you admit that gentlem an?” 
"I did, sir.” 
"How long ago?” 
“Like to half an hour, sir.” 
She paused there for a moment, gazing at 
him inquiringly, then went on up stairs. 
He had seemed to wish 110 further infor­ 
mation ; lie was leaning heavily against a 
table by tile wall. 
Slie looked back from tho head of tile 
stairs; ho was standing there still; and she 
went on wondering, half in fright, what had 
affected lier master. 
For a minute or more he stood there, 
clinging to the table,his oyes upon vacancy; 
then ho tottered towards the nearest room. 
He caught tile casing of the door on either 
side for support. The light from tile win­ 
dows fell full upon his face—a face abso­ 
lutely defying verbal depiction. 
(t o BE CONTINUED.] 


Babies, W idow s and Cooks. 
[Epoch.) 
A lot of women were discussing the ser­ 
vant problem yesterday and one clever 
woman put forward an entirely new idea 
as the desirable requirements for a servant, 
"I have grown modest in late years.” she 
said. 
"I no longer demand, as I used to, 
that my cook shall know ljow to cook or 
that my waitress shall understand sewing— 
ton at ail. The one demand I do make in 
tim servant who comes to me is that she 
shall have a grief. I advertised, ‘Wanted, a 
cook with a grief—serviceable and war­ 
ranted to last.’ 
"There’s nothing that will make a woman 
so tractable and teachable as a grief. And, 
you see, a woman with an affliction doesn’t 
want to be oft nights like gay-hearted girls. 
She stavs at home and nurses her sorrow 
and thinks up little tilings to do about the 
house, meantime. Such a woman will ac­ 
complish a great amount of work. What 
kind of grief do I find most serviceable? A 
disappointment In love, if I treat, it with 
deep consideration and respect, will last the 
longest—longer even than mourning for a 
dead husband. For widows, you know, are 
much like babies, they cry a good deal the 
first six months, then they begin to take 
notice, and then they’re very hard to bring 
through tho second summer.” 


Strikes a Responsive Chord in Every 
Heart. 
[Somerville Journal.] 
A SEW TE AX'* POKU. 
BUI*. Mils, billa, bills, 
Bill*, bills, bills. 
BUI*, bill*, biffs, bill*, 
Billa, billa, bills. 
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Tho attorney general of Texas has de­ 
cided that the court house of Bowle county 
must he built at the geographical centre, 
whtch is in the woods. 
Great care has to he taken now about 
Queen Victoria's movements. Not only are 
stairs ascended backward and very slowly, 
with the ebony stick in constant demand, 
hut even in lier own apartments her maj­ 
esty moves about as little as possible. 
An 
alert and devoted Scotchman is her per­ 
sonal attendant and is never out of hearing 
of tile little table-gong which the Queen 
strikes whenever she requires his services. 
Her majesty does not walk a single yard un­ 
necessarily. 
A president’s, e xpe n ses _ a moun t in four 
years to about $8o,ooo. His income for the 
same period being $200,000 it is not diffi­ 
cult to see that he has an excellent chance 
to start a bank account. 
The Shall of Persia has a passion for pho­ 
tography. and wherever 
he goes 
is ac­ 
companied by a court photographer w ith a 
camera always ready. 
The Sultan of Turkey is not in all respects 
the ease-loving monarch he is reported to 
he. He passes a good part of the day with 
his secretary, discussing matters pertaining 
his boast that he has 
to the empire, and it i s .................. 
never signed a state paper without reading 
it. 
A Polish woman living in Pittsburg.Penn., 
absent-mindedly left her baby in a store in 
which she had made a purchase. She re­ 
turned for Hie infant just as the police were 
about to receive it. 
The railroads’ pay-rolls for 1890 will be 
nearly 8700,OOO,o<)0. 
At a test of steel manufactured at Read­ 
ing. Penn., the other day, a one-inch bar 
broke at a strain of 233,833 pounds, “being 
about 20,000 pounds in excess of the high­ 
est record authoritatively known.” Tho test 
was made under the supervision of govern­ 
ment officers. 
The custom of throwing a slipper after a 
bride is said to come down from ancient 
times. Ixnig before the Christian era a de­ 
feated chief would take off his shoes and 
hand them to the victor to show that the 
loser of the shoes yielded up ail authority 
over his subjects. 
Therefore, when the 
family of a bride throw slippers after her 
they mean that they renounce all authority 
over her. 
A man in Missouri sues for a divorce from 
his w ife because she would not go any­ 
where with him. hut insisted on his remain­ 
ing at home to take care of things. 
Just above Vienna, on the Danube, is the 
convent and school of Melk, which has just 
celebrated its 1000th anniversary. 
It is said that from St. Malo alone the 
m istletoe annually shipped to England is 
equal in volume to hall the houses of the 
town. 
There are only about 20 really great dia­ 
monds in the world. The most famous of 
them have come from Golconda and Brazil, 
but the largest are from the South African 
fields. 
Mrs. Fletcher, who has died lately at 
Gloucester, Fug., at the age of MI, had been 
engaged for 32 years in the somewhat un­ 
usual occupation, for a woman, of gun 
making. 
Phil. Krantz of Hawley, Penn., recently 
shot a deer in Pike county, one of whose 
antlers was perfectly smooth, without any 
prong, while the other has three large 
prongs. 
There aro 2700 husbands in New York 
city, it is stated, who are supported by their 
wives. 
Several New York churches now adver­ 
tise their services in the elevated railroad 
structures. 
..The D evil’s River News is the classic and 
suggestive name of a new' Texas paper. 
The salutatory says it will be edited ny an 
Italian scholar named Mike Murphy. 
No one ever talks out loud when taking 
dinner with Queen Victoria, unless in re­ 
sponse 
to a direct question from 
Her 
Majesty. Tho guests converse among them ­ 
selves in whispers. 
Miss Sophia bdl of Jacksonville, who in­ 
herited a fortune of $100,000 from her 
father, deeded the same to her relatives be­ 
cause they objected to her marrying a poor 
man, and thou wedded tile man of lier 
choice, who had only m anly attributes to 
recommend him, 
By a rather remarkable coincidence, the 
name "Spurlock” appears in three stories 
written by three different authors in tile 
December issues of Harper, Scribner’s and 
tho Century. 
A ring which Gen. IL J. Hunt lost near 
Fairfax Station, Va., during tho war was re­ 
cently found imbedded in the hoof of a cow 
owned by a dairy farmer in that locality, 
irnou to its owner in Wash- 
and was returnee 
ington. 
Senator Irbv, the man who defeated W ade 
Hamilton, will be tile youngest man in the 
next Senate, and Congressman-elect Gantz 
of Ohio will probably bo tile youngest mem­ 
ber of the next House. 
A post offico in Charlton county, Missouri, 
has been named Miko. 
There is a temple of Siva, near Allaha­ 
bad, in India, surrounded by a high mound 
composed 
wholly 
of tho 
fragments of 
earthen bottles. On one of the last days of 
February from 20.000 to 40.000 pilgrims 
assemble, cadi being provided with two or 
three earthen bottles containing w ater from 
tile Ganges and a few copper coins. 
A lady who advertised for a girl “to do 
light housework” received a letter from an 
applicant who said her health demanded 
sea air and asked where the light house was 
situated. 
One block of real estate ownod by Queen 
Victoria is the most valuable in the British 
kingdom. It is in London, of course, and 
includes both sides of tho Quadrant and 
Regent st. from Piccadilly circus to Oxford 
st. 
India takes the palm for free postage. 
Postal cards cost half a cent each, ana a 
letter goes for one cent. 
Of the 26 nobles who signed Magna 
Charta all but three had to “make their 
m ark,” being unable tow'rite. 
Of every million people in the world 800 
are blind. 
Gatchina, the czar's home, contains 700 
rooms. 
M. Prtnkovitchsvitnchtchtzky is a Polish 
doctor practising in Paris. 
Platinum can now be drawn into wire 
strands so tine that 27 twisted together can 
be inserted into tile hollow of a hair. 
W iley Jones, colored, owns outright, two 
street car line*, 12 miles in total length, 
in Pine Bluff, Ark. He was born there and 
was a poor barber 15 years ago. 
He is 
largely interested in real estate. 
Tho products of the mines of the world 
w'ere, in 1888, in tons: Iron, 23.512.000; 


951. 
There were, moreover, 400,406,000 
tons of coal brought to light, 5,712,000 tons 
of petroleum, 8,347,000 of salt and about 
3,700,000 of other similar products. 
The 
grand total in tons was 508,939,000, with a 
value of $1,77(5,000,000. To this vast sum 
coals alone contribute almost $700,000,000, 
or about 40 per cent., while the precious 
metals, gold and silver, contribute but 
$260,000,000. 
Ernest Meyer, a defaulting bookkeeper 
of Cincinnati, having escaped from a consta­ 
ble, had the impudence to telephone that 
fact to the authorities, after which he left 
for parts unknown. 
The pope has ordered the enlargement of 
the reading rooms and other improvements 
in the vatican. Tho new Leonine library 
will soon he ready, and in it will be placed 
about 300,000 books. 
Certain New York firms have been trying 
good-looking women as bill collectors. So 
far tile scheme has been unsuccessful. 
Three of the women married inside a week, 
and four more are engaged, while the bal­ 
ance sympathize with tile poor fellows who 
have run into debt, and have not collected 
a cent. 
Ye Cha Yun, tile Korean charge d’affaires 
at W ashington, is believed never to have 
seen his little son, who died a few days ago, 
as the Korean custom prevents a father 
from seeing a child until three months after 
its birth, and the little one was only 2 
months old when it died. 
There is a beautiful little artificial lake 
at the Soldiers’ Home at 
Leavenworth, 
Kau., which covers about five acres. It is 
full of black bass and croppie, which are so 
tame that they will eat out of a man’s hand. 
Tho 
Van » Rensselaer’ 
family dining 
table, at which Washington, Lafayette ana 
other dignitaries have dined, is 
*ued in 
Akrou by descendants of the VanRoxwaelaers. 
Geologists have proved that th* diamond 
mines ox South Africa are situated in vents 
or chim neys varying from 70 to lfiOO feet hi 
diameter. 
The Chinese do not permit women to be 
photographed. 
A temperance orator recently used the 
following mixed metaphor: “They (the 
rum power) are now gathering a current of 
electricity which will one day rise up and 
sm ite you with a sword of dynamite.^ 
One of the mast expensive of drugs is 
Hom-atrooine 
hydrobrom«.w, 
a prepara­ 
tion of belladonna. 
It is worth 
about 
$2100 a pound, or 30 cents a grain, aud is 
used in some diseases of the eye. 
A social innovation in New York city is 
the "blue-ribbon invitation'’ to dinners, in­ 
dicating (by a knot of blue ribbon in the 
lower left-hand corner) that wino will not 
be served. 
A most curious indication of the lingering 
of superstition is an agency which has been 
inaugurated in Baris fer the supply of the 
"fourteenth guest.” Dinner parties of 13 
may be increased at short notice. 
A beggars’ journal lias been started in 
Pans aud meets with success. The cost of a 
number is 2 cents, audit contains articles on 
the best methods of pursuing the business 
aud advertisements of use to those soliciting 
charity. 
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Both the method and result* when 
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant 
and refreshing to the taste, and acts 
gently yet promptly on the Kidneys, 
Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys­ 
tem effectually, dispels colds, head­ 
aches and fevers and cures habitual 
constipation. 
Sump of Figs is the 
only remedy of its kind ever pro­ 
duced, pleasing to the taste ana ac­ 
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effects, prepared only from the most 
healthy and agreeable substances, its 
many excellent qualities commend it 
to all and have made it the most 
popular remedy known. 
oyrup of Figs is for sale in 50c 
and $ I bottles by all leading drug­ 
gists. 
Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on hand will pro­ 
cure it promptly for any one who 
wishes to try it. 
Do not accept any 
substitute. 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL 
LOUISVILLE. KY. 
NEW YORK. N. Y. 
wly *27 
WANTED! 


500 Boys and Girls! 


ANY BOY AND GIRL 


CAN MAKE MONEY 


Oui of School Hours! 


Send your address on a Pos­ 
tal Card to 


Boston, Mass. 


C R A TEFU L—CO M FO RTIN G . 
EPPS'S 
COCOA. 
B R EA K FA ST . 
"Ilya thorough knowledge of the natural law* 
which govern the operations of digestion and nutri­ 
tion, and hy a careful amplication'o f the tine pron. 
crews of w ell-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided 
our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored bev­ 
erage which may save us many heavy doctor*’ bill*. 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of diet that 
s constitution may Ire gradually built up until si rung 
enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun­ 
dreds of subtle matilda t are floating around us, 
ready to attack wherever there Is a weak point. We 
mav escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves 
•well fortified with pure blood ana a properly nour­ 
ished frame."—Civil Her rice Casette. 
Made simply with bolling water or milk 
Sold 
only ta half-pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homaopathic Chemists, 
1 .0 N O O X , F X O I-A X J). 
wyfttno o7 
I CURE FITS! 
When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return again. I mean 
a radical cure. I tut vc J made the discase of KITS, 
EPILEPSY or KALLISH SICKNESS ti life-long 
study. 
I warrant my remedy to cure the worst 
cases. Because others have failed Is no reason for 
not now receiving a cure. Send at once tor a treatise 
and a Free Bottle of my Intallible remedy. Ulve 
Express and Bust Office. 
I I . o . H O O T , -XI. C ., I s a P e a r l S t.,X .Y . 
wyly sd 
Manhood Restored 
A victim of youthful imprudence cunning Pre 
.mature Decay. Nervous Debility. Lost Manhoce 
Ac., having tried in vain even-known remedy,ha 
discovered a icmpl* means of «olf-curs. which h 
trill send f r e e to his fellow-*,ifferers. Address, J 
Vt REEVES, Pox 329a New York- 
wy41t nl8 


W E A K F R E E tm a w 1, 
M ^ClaOE 
Scaled Treatise, Explaining 
A a 
aaju v new and perfect HOXIE 
K T b n U L I I R E , for Lost or Falling Man- 
i l l n u l l v bood. Nervous Debility, Lack of 
Vigor aud Development, Premature Decline, 
Functional Disorders Kidney Discases, etc. 
Address SR. HARSTON CO., 19 Parljlite, 17ew Tori. 
wybm auld 


WANTED, EVERY KAN, 
tv ho is looking for money to read carefully a letter 
that we will send you. I t in te r e s ts e v e ry - 
U idy, and means b lit m o n e y to s a le s m e n , 
t costs but two cents to write. Durn 
Hunrtiord, Conn. 
Durable Lug Co., 
wy4t 1123 
CONSUMPTION. 
I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by 
Its use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of 
long standing have been cured. Indeed, so strong Is 
my faith in it* efficacy that I will send tw o b o tti.es 
ran t, with VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease 
to any sufferer who will send rue their express and 
P. O. address. 
T .A . S lo c u m , XI. C ., I t i l P e a r l A t.. Bf. lf . 
wryly sd 
A G EN TS! 
EVERY AGENT who wants to know what to sell, 
and how to make the most money In UU business, 
must read the A G E N T S ’ .IOt u x . VI.. It 
o n tains articles on canvassing and business topics, 
advertisements of agents’ goods of all kinds. The 
L a te s t N o v e ltie s. 
Every number is worth many 
times the year’s subscription, 60 cents. Sample copy 
fur stamp. 
AGENTS’ JOURNAL, 36 Bromfield 
street. Boston. 
wytl myl I 


H o lm . . 
Brwh- Loader 
ST.7S. 
RIFLES ALW 
PISTO! s I StRUHS 


lim elsewhere. 
Before yea bay, 
•end 
iestop for 
C e u lO fu e ta 
Powell AI Wiota t 
ISO B ein KL, 
• litho, 
wy21t sd 
Cl..I 


WEAK MIEN 
K c a tu o * bom youinfu I erro r,. A -- * 


STEPNIAK, THE NIHILIST. 


A Scholar, Revolutionist and 
an Exile. 


He Comes to America ta Plead 


Cause and he Set Right. 


His 


Count Znbof Makes a Clever Analysis 


of Character and Influence. 


“Stepniak,” the nihilist! 
A Russian patriot, nobly bom and highly 
educated, an exile from his country, w here 
the powers that be look upon him as an 
arch-conspirator, planning a revolution that 
means death to them. 
Known to the world by a nickname only, 
a man in a mask which he refuses to raiso 
to an inquisitive public -th at is the myste­ 
rious stranger who came to Boston yester­ 
day, and in the evening received a few call­ 
ers at the Parker House. 
He will remain until Monday evening, 
when Bostonians will hear the first of a se­ 
ries of lectures he is to deliver in American 
cities for the double purpose of arousing an 
interest In the revolutionary movement in 
Russia and of raising funds for the newspa­ 
per, Free Russia, which he publishes in Lon­ 
don. 
Stepniak’s first caller was a Globe man, 
who asked him: 
"If the Czar was killed tonight what 
would you expect to happen?1' 
"There would be another czar.” said Step­ 
niak, "and he would make some conces­ 
sions to the people.” 
The strange man rose from his chair, and 
sitting again, this time upon tho edge of a 
sofa. leaned forward, and emphasizing his 
words with frequent gestures continued: 
“We are not anarchists: we do not want 
to destroy all government; we do not ex­ 
pect to gain the freedom that you have here 
in America, with one blow. W hat we strive 
for 
is 
a 
constitutional 
government. 
Give 
us 
that 
and 
there 
will be 
peace, and the evils that harrass the people 
will then ho overcome by degrees, when 
there is freedom of speech and press and it 
becomes possible to agitate peacefully the 
measures which will complete the inevit 
able revolution. 
"I do not advocate violence unless it is 
necessary, hut still less do I approve of the 
cruelties which the government is prac­ 
ticing. I say I ani not an anarchist; there 
is 
not 
an 
anarchist 
in 
all 
Russia 
today. 
Twenty years 
ago 
we 
began 
by being theoretical anarchists. 
But we 
learned the difference between the au­ 
tocracy of Russia and the government by 
the people, such as you have in Amer­ 
ica. 
Now we 
are 
called 
nihilists, 
and 
the 
party 
is 
a 
mixed 
one. 
As a body we 
are 
striving 
to bring 
about a universal government and local 
autonomy. 
Our true name w’ould be Na­ 
tionalists. and among us, as among the Irish 
Nationalists, there are those who lean to 
socialism, while others incline to a moder­ 
ate course—and all, at the same time, are 
advocates of home rule. 
"We want the people to own the land, 
we ask for freedom of worship, and we de­ 
mand that our children shall be educated.” 
As Stepniak ceased to speak he put a 
handkerchief to his face and left the room 
for a moment to stop a slight “nose bleed,” 
the result, perhaps, of his suppressed emo­ 
te ti for, though he talked with great energy, 
it was with no apparent excitement, save 
that his rosy cheeks were perhaps a shade 
redder than 
whet- ke 
began, and his 
brown eyes snapped with more fire as 
he removed a pair of colored specta­ 
cles he hail been w earing. His black, bushy 
hair and heard set off a striking face. He 
returneu smiling and continued to talk, but 
of tamer things than Russian nihilism. In 
the course of the conversation Stepniak 
said he w as an admirer of Howells, whom 
he knew through his books, but was not ac­ 
quainted with any other Boston people. 


STRAIN GE, SILEN T MAN. 


Analysis of the W onderful Power So 
Locked Up W ithin Him. 
In London, Sergey Stepniak has managed 
to live for the last six years, and though fre­ 
quently appearing in public, speaking on 
platforms and associating with journalists, 
lie has managed to retain his pseudonym of 
"Stepniak” under which he first became 
known to the general public. Not that the 
ingenuity of curiosity lias failed to venture 
at surmises; not that imagination was 
at rest in guessing at probabilities; there 
are even persons, such lik e the well-known 
Mine. Novikova, who albert with all tho 
semblance of authority that Stepniak is no 
other than Dragomauof, a Russian Nihilist 
belonging to the extreme section of the or­ 
ganization, who with his own hands has 
killed a Russian official, was implicated in 
the most sanguinary conspiracies, whose 
head has long been forfeited to the laws of 
the empire, and which he managed to re­ 
tain on his shoulders only by a timely flight 
from his own country to a secure retreat 
abroad. 
bi spite of this statement and numerous 
other tales of wonder concerning him that 
have from time to time been promulgated 
in the English press, Stepniak is known 
only by the cognomen with which he chose 
to sign his articles and books; his real name 
is confined to the knowledge of only a few 
most intimate and most trustworthy friends. 
In appearance Stepniak rather incites 
conjecture than dissipates surmise with re­ 
gard to his nersonality. He is a man over 
40, of athletic build, of solid, compact and 
massive frame. He does not measure more 
than f» feet 7 or 8, but his broad shoulders 
and muscular neck produce the appedrance 
of a tall luau. His head is large, his face 
broad, with uneven features, each outline 
of which lends a concentrated force, an 
irresistible strength. His forehead is high, 
hut more marked for forcible appreciation 
than for breadth of comprehension. His 
hair is bushy, thick and of a jet black color, 
and his eyebrows attract attention to a pair 
of (jeep set, black eyes, rather large and lus­ 
trous ttian clear and quick of look. 
He dresses generally in black, in a double- 
breasted Prince Albert, which he keeps 
buttoned to the top, and which adds to the 
genera] impression of a locked up nature. 
A massive strength seems to pervade his 
frame, which, when excited and roused, 
would become an irresistible force, capable 
of knocking down everything that opposed 
him, and of becoming a terrible, powerful 
and deadly energy in encounter. 
He has all the appearance of sombreness, 
without seining to possess the quickness 
aud agility winch assumption 
generally 
presupposes to be attached to the figure and 
character of a political conspirator. Yet he 
must he endowed with these qualities to a 
pre-eminent degree, for he managed to take 
a leading and active part in tile revolution­ 
ary movement in Russia, has devoted to it 
20 years of his life, and escaped unscathed 
from a country where all the resources of a 
mighty empire are energetically employed 
and strained toward the death and exter­ 
mination of the niovemer.tand its partisans. 
For some time he was editor of "Zemlya 
ceYoiya,” (Land and Liberty) a clandestine, 
revolutionary organ, devoted to the advo­ 
cacy of tile land for the people and liberty 
for mankind, the discovery of which r 
or contributors, or even readers, in Russia 
meant imprisonment and exile, if not death. 
He managed to carry it on successfully and 


TO W EAK MIEN 
Buffering from th e e' ec tt^ f youthful errors, early 
foil 
decay, w aiting weak ne**, lost manhood, etc.. I 
Bend a valuable treatise (sealed) containing 
particulars for home cure, I BER of charge. 
Splendid medical work 
should be read by every 
mon who I* nervous and debilitated. 
Address, 
P ro f.F .C . F O W L E B .9 lo o d iii.C o B B . 
wylyr <116 


I 
W o m e n rsn quick. 
11J c a re th e m s e lv e s 
J of W iling Vitality. leal 
■indued bom youihfu I erron, *<•, Shelly a t home, A 4 ic 
Iw k aa A ll P riv a te Disease* sent free ( m l r l ) 
c o re w 
* 
* 
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______________ 
w “ii23 jab 20 
D E TEC TIVE S 
W anted in every county; shrewd men to act under 
Instructions to our secret service. Experience not 
necewarv. Particulars free. GRANNAN DETEC­ 
TIVE BUREAU CG., 44 Arcade, Cincinnati, O. 
e<iw!3t *20 


secretly in the midst of a city where every 
vigilant detective, an a 
every acquaintance a designing spy to track 


other I thought that while one was m ade of 
bronze the other seemed moulded of iron. 
In a country with a free press and free­ 
dom of public opinion Stoimlak would 
have been the uncompromising, exacting 
and 
st re im- 
rigorous radical, advocating 
MU 


‘tis, 
SCU 


_ry skilled linguist, out 
not an effective speaker. His style, though 


onslv and successfully the practical reforms 
necessary in the daily life of th 
under the regime 
loelled to work dar 
underground.” 
Stepniak is a vei 


■ H H H 
J B B 
a peasant, 
but under the regime of absolutism he is 
compelled to work darkly, in obscurity and 
tround.” 


not rigid, is consecutive and sometimes 
t. His r 
abrupt. His diction is not spontaneous nor 
select: his expressions seem more 
acci­ 
dental than optional. The substance of ids 
speech or lecture is previously conceived, 
the process of its deliverance is laboriously 
planned: yet, while there Is a concentration 
of force in the subject, a relief in its design. 
it is more the m atter which attracts than 


•P * ,, 
■ 
elocution is somew hat strained; his voice is 
even, without being monotonous. In col­ 
location of facts he is painstaking, but 
careful not to overstate or to represent 
them in a form too strong for ordinary 
credulity. 
He approaches the foreign mind slowly, 
gradually, though without resorting to ex­ 
travagant or refilled subtleties. He seldom 
surprises you with a conviction; lie rather 
leads you up to it by gradation of reflection. 
Occasionally he is felicitous in figure and 
apt in illustration. 
"This is only the poor knocking at, the 
doors of the rich for bread,” he said apropos 
of the Socialists riots in London in ’SB. "and 
not a social revolution.” 
He lives modestly iii london, associates 
mainly with men and women engaged in 
social reforms, such as Hyndman, Chain- 
)ion, William Morris, 
Bradiaugh, _ Mrs. 
B esant-the last two. who are his intimate 
friends, and Michael Davitt, for whom he 
entertains a very great admiration. 
Ho 
goes little or seldom into the fashionable 
circles of London, and without vouching 
for his present attitude on the subject, 
when I knew him would not be bribed to 
don the "comical dress suit.” He stays a 
treat deal at home with Madame Stepniak, 
jut he is not as assiduous in his literary 
work as one would presume. 
He almost 
leaves things till the fast moment, then he 
goes at it with all the persistent and patient 
jergv he is able to exert. 
In nis writings he is more capable than in 
speaking, as it is only within the last few 
years that he has attempted to appear on a 
public platform, pleading always the ex­ 
cuse of the want of an intelligible accent 
and perspicuous diction. 
Stepniak 
became 
known to Western 
civilization only in ’85. when his book 
‘Underground Russia" was first issued in 
Italian, the language in which it was 
originally written, although soon after it 
was translated into almost all modern 
European 
languages. 
In 
England 
the 
book at 
once 
became 
the engrossing 
topic 
of 
conversation 
and 
literary 
attenlion, and the author became the ob­ 
ject of general curiosity. The book con­ 
tains sketches of some leading Nihilists 
who took a prominent, and active part in 
the political movement, who were either 
still conspicuous in the' drama of Russian 
domestic politics, or who had signalized 
their lives by their tragic and heroic death. 
The sketches are light, vivid, dramatic and 
forcible, artistically conceived and sym­ 
pathetically executed. His style is sponta­ 
neous and direct, sustained by a forcible 
energy’ aud diversified by picturesque di­ 
gressions. At the end of the book there 
i a copy of the manifesto which was 
forwarded by the executive committee 
of the People's Liberty party to his majesty 
the present Emperor of Russia, in which the 
freedom of press, liberty of public opinion, 
religious equality and an amnesty for politi­ 
cal offenders were stipulated as the condi­ 
tions for a cessation of revolutionary agitat­ 
ion and terrorism. 
In "Underground Russia” Stepniak ap­ 
pears as an advanced revolutionist, plead­ 
ing the condition of the country as the ex­ 
cuse and tile natural cause of terrorism. 
There is a determined, terrible, almost tri­ 
umphant strain occasionally in that book 
when the author expatiates on the sublime 
sufferings of 
the 
political 
martyrs or 
the 
heroic 
courage 
of 
his 
fighting 
partizans. After enumerating the above 
principles for which the Nihilists are strug­ 
gling he says: "And if the people declare 
themselves against these principles and 
order them to desist from further action 
they will answer, No! These are the in­ 
alienable rights of every human individual, 
and they will fight for them, even should 
the people, for whom they have lived and 
struggled aud suffered—even should they 
deciare themselves against them !!’ 
I have not the book before me, so the 
sense is given in less emphatic language 
than the forcible original. The next book 
he wrote was "Russia Under the Tsars.” It 
was written in French and translated from 
the MS. into English by Mr. William 
West ale, the writer of many curious novels, 
whom Stepniak met while sojourning in 
Switzerland, and who has remained one of 
his intimate friends in London. 
I remember asking Stepnaik why he did 
not use more of certain material which he 
hail partly employed when writing that 


Oh,” he replied, “the English would not 
believe a word of it!” 
Since then, Stepniak has written several 
other works, and has even ventured to 
broach on fiction. His last work, “Tile Ca­ 
reer of a Nihilist,” was a story with a great 
deal of vivid incident, but lacking the skill 
of execution in the breadth of its original 
conception. It is more a medium of infor­ 
mation and the propounding of doctrines 
than an artistically designed narrative. On 
a whole, in all his writings, Stepniak is 
more of a propagandist; he manipulates 
facts dextrously, groups them effectively, 
which contrive to hide the special pleading 
underlying the current of his writings. 
With his life and experience in England 
b has become a more confirmed constitu­ 
tionalist in Ins ideals, but there is nothing 
to prove that he has wavered in his attitude 
or abandoned his position of a Russian revo­ 
lutionist. 
Doubtless Stepniak’s coming here will 
attract considerable attention, especially in 
view of the recent interest so generally 
manifested by the public in Russian sub­ 
jects, on which, if he cannot give emphatic 
explications, he can at least give entertain­ 
ing and engrossing information and lec­ 
tures. 
Roman L Zubof. 
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your movements, report your sayings, be­ 
tray your actions. His manner at first is 
one of grave reserve, almost bordering on 
solemnity. But he is pliable and susceptible 
of being drawn out. when all his move­ 
ments, expression and manner undergo a 
marked change. He no longer seems to be 
inwardly scrutinizing you, 
or 
wait’ni 
lo 
hear 
you 
speak 
first, 
thougi 
his conversation never assumes the impetus 
and abandon, characteristic of Russians. I 
is almost invariably restrained, cogent ant 
calm, and even • when questions of most 
vital interest to himself are touched upon 
his opinions are seldom expressed in any 
other manner, but would appear to the 
listener to be one of serious and deliberate 
consideration. 
The tone may become 
emphatic and resolute, but it is destitute of 
any vehemence or vindictiveness which one 
would expect in utterances betraying the 
combative revolutionist. 
The faith in the principles he advocates 
is not fanaticism: it seems to be result of 
a carefully thought-out problem, the inev 
itable conclusion of strong and analytic rea 
son. He does not give you the impression 
of an agitator or propagandist; if he had 
nobody to agree or to co-operate with bim 
he would as unhesitatingly carry on his 
work and labor as assiduously for the same 
ends. He seems more like one who would 
work quickly and circumspectly at his 
w ork; pursue an object to its most terrible 
ends, unheeding of obstacles, undeterred by 
opposition, without any display of temerity, 
but ready to exact the lull price for his life 
and liberty. He has all the stuff great men 
are made of, without possessing that mag­ 
netic individuality rising to command or 
leadership. 
When strolling one day in the British 
Museum we stopped before a small bronze 
cast of Martin Luther. 
"Ah, bot to bestiya!” ("Ah. th at’s the 
beast!”) ejaculate d Stepniak, in admira­ 
tion. But when Lf lanced from o h o to the 


SONGS OF THE DAY. 


Latest Ditties of the Street 
and Theatre. 


Some that Toncli the Heart and Some 


That Are Simply Fanny. 


Board Bills, Trustee Process, "Spite” 


Fences and Such. 


High-Toned Draw Poker, 
[Washington Star.] 
A few years since one of Uncle Sam’s 
frigates was lying in the harbor at Hono­ 
lulu. and attached to her was a jolly, fat. 
good-natnred officer, a favorite with every 
one. While this vessel was in port the 
steamer from Australia came in, bringing 
as a passenger Billy Emerson, the negro 
minstrel, who was on his way to California. 
Finding that Honolulu was a pretty good 
place, ne concluded to stay over one 
steamer. 
Now, Billy’s reputation as a poker lover is 
pretty well known, and so is that of his 
majesty, so it did not take long to get up a 
"little game.” An appointment was made 
for Billy to meet the king, and when his 
majesty came into the hotel he was accom­ 
panied by a certain colonel on his staff, who 
owned a butcher stand in the town. In 
passing throughlthe billiard room his majes­ 
ty spied our jovial tar, whom we will call 
Jim ” for short, because that is not his name, 
and knowing his well-known scent for a 
battle, invited him to join in the fight. 
When the game began it was Jim ’s first 
and he chipped up $6. The colonel came 
next, and raised $10; then his majesty saw 
that aud went $50 better, which made our 
jolly mariner a little faint: hut when Billy 
saw the last raise aud went $500 better poor 
Jim laid down his hand and came out. Of 
course 
every one there wanted to know 
what was the matter. 
"I tell you what, fellows,” he said, "that 
is the d 
dest game of poker I ever got 
into; a lieutenant, a butcher, a nigger min­ 
strel and a king! It is too high toned for 
me.” 
__________________ 


N ot in Arabic. 
[Detroit Free Pres*.] 
Tho Arabs have no "hello!” in their lan­ 
guage. The nearest they come to 4t is to 
throw a stone and hit a man in the back, 
and then ask him as he turns around: 
“Does it please Heaven to give you good 
health tins morning?” 


Consumpjfton Cured. 
An old physician, retired from practice, 
had placed in his hands by an East India 
missionary the formula of a simple vege­ 
table remedy tor the speedy and permanent 
cure of consumption, bronchitis, catarrh, 
asthma and ali throat and lung affec­ 
tions: also a positive and radical cure for 
nervous debility and all nervous 
com­ 
plaints. Having tested its wonderful cura­ 
tive powers in thousands of cases, and de­ 
siring to relieve human suffering, I will 
send free of charge to all who wish it this 
receipt in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. 
Sent by mail by addressing, with! stamp, 
naming this paper, W.^A. Noyes, 820 Pow­ 
ers’ block, Rochester, N. I. 
. 


EVER before in the 
history of music have 
there been so many 
songs on the market 
here as today. 
The 
character of this pop­ 
ular music has not 
changed 
materially 
from what it was 50 
years ago. 
The ap­ 
peals to the emotions 
are 
practically the 
same. 
The serious 
songs are just as full of sentiment, but in 
a majority of cases both music and words 
are inferior to those sung by our grand­ 
mothers. Tile comic song, however, has 
gained or lost, as you like, by the introduc­ 
tion of certain broad effects equivalent to 
what is known as Western humor. This 
quality finds expression 
particularly in 
topical songs, the best of which are appro­ 
priated from English composers, and are 
altered to suit the taste of 
American 
audiences. 
Still there are a few popular songs writ­ 
ten in America which have an ephemeral 
vogue, such as "McGinty” and the "Irish 
Jubilee.” These are of so extravagant a 
nature that they do not last long. The only 
writer of purely American songs who can 
truly be said to have touched the universal 
human heart is Stephen Foster, the writer 
of "Way Down Upou the Suwanee River,” 
who has outlived all his American predeces­ 
sors, contemporaries and successors. 
A comparatively new feature in senti­ 
mental songs in tills country has been the 
tacking on to an original composition of 
the refrain of a familiar song, such as 
"Auld Dang Syne” or “Homo, Sweet Home,” 
and others of a like character. The two 
songs of a semi-classical nature which 
have had a large salo 
in this 
coun­ 
try recently are entitled “In Old Madrid” 
and "Love’s Golden Dream.” Both of these 
have been widely sung since their introduc­ 
tion here about a year ago. They have par­ 
tially filled the popular concert want for 
new songs, and are still largely in demand. 
But such songs are a little too difficult to 
appeal to the masses, who find their simple 
emotions stirred by productions like ‘A 
Mother’s Appeal to Her Boy.” This song is 
being sung all over the country at the pres­ 
ent time by the young women who can play 
the piano with one finger. It is sure to be 
one of the selections on the programme of 
every ball given by the thousands of social 
organizations in this city, such as the Soup 
Greens, the Wild Ducks and other kindred 
societies. It was written by two young men 
scarcely out of their teens—Julian Holmes 
and Henry F. Smith—authors of “Only a 
Picture.” The words are as follows: 
A mother was bidding goodby to her boy, 
Ho wa* going to leave her that morn; 
’Twas hard to depart from the ones that he loved, 
And the humble cot where he wa* born. 
He treasured the parting advice that she gave 
With the love that a mother can feel; 
In vain he endeavored his tears to restrain 
As lie heard his fond mother’s appeal. 


Be faithful and fearless, devoted and true. 
Be manly in sorrow or joy; 
In trial* remember ’Us darkest ere dawn, 
Wa* a mother’s appeal to her boy. 


Tile years gilded by, and he wandered afar, 
Often like a lone exile he’d roam; 
In moments of sorrow bl* heart would be cheered 
When he thought of Iii* mother at home. 
She always said: Boy, never yield to despair, 
There’s no pleasure without Us alloy! 
They never more met, yet he ne’er did forget, 
The appeal she made to her boy. 
A song in a totally different vein, which is 
intended as a burlesque on the familiar 
"Listen to My Tale of Woe,” is entitled 
“The Song That Breaks My Heart.” It in­ 
cludes in its chorus strains culled from 
many well-worn phrases, patched together 
like a crazy quilt. It is written by Hubbard 
T. Smith, who, in this instance, has tried to 
make fun of his own production: 
I ’m fond of dassie music, e’ea of tho Vaagner 
school, 
And dearly love to hear It gung by Signor Mike 
O’Tool; 
But the music that I love the best is that I hear each 
day 
Played by a wand'rlng refugee on a sweet street 
planay. 
He plays “Johnnie get your gun, get your gun,’’ 
“Down went McGinty,” too, 
“Where Did You Get That Hat," and the old “Bed, 
White and Blue," 
“Razzle-dazzle, razzle-dazzle,” even “Old Black 
Joe,” 
And the song that always breaks my heart, called 
“Listen to my tale tale of wop.” 


Sometimes tills waud’ring minstrel comes ere I’m 
out of bed, 
And rouses me from pleasant dreams to mis'ry and 
“a head,” 
But then he plays such lively airs, as only he can 
play— 
That ere he stops I’m quite myself and braced up for 
the day. 
Oh, “Mosey onto glory,” you “Little Divil Dan," 
“With all her faults I love her still, “My darling, 
Mary Ann.” 
The “ Isle where grows the shamrock,” “The fair 
maid of Dundee," 
With threescore ten sweet lullabies inscribed to 
Babe McKee. 
His runs and Ids cadenzas in “Skids are out today,” 
Would make a 1’attI hide her face, an Abbott faint 
away; 
And when he strikes the dulcet trills of “Kelly’s new 
spring pants,” 
The neighbors shout bravo! ongkore! and to these 
tunes they dance. 
And yet they talk of passing laws to break up stroll­ 
ing bands, 
The organ grinder, with his monk, who on the cor­ 
ner stands; 
The girl with tambourine and bell, the harp and 
Addle, too; 
If they succeed, oh, dear, what will we music lovers 
do? 
He plays “Johnnie, get your gun, get your gun," 
“Down went McGinty,” too, 
“Where did you get that hat?” and the old “Red, 
White and Blue,” 
“Razzle-dazle, razzle-dazzle,” even “Old Black 
Joe,” 
And a song that always breaks my heart, called 
“Listen to my tale of woe.” 
Returning again to th$ sentimental, the 
words of the song, "Love’s Golden Dream,” 
are given below by way of contrast. Both 
text and music were written by Lindsay 
Lennox, an Englishman. It will be found 
to be in the conventional strain, and it 
hardly rises above mediocrity. The chorus 
is set to a waltz movement, which lias been 
appropriated by players of dance music, and 
is now universally heard in ballrooms. 
Here are the words: 
I hear, tonight, the old bells chime 
Their sweetest, softest strain; 
They bring to me tile olden time, 
In visions once again; 
Once more, across the meadow land, 
Beside the flowing stream, 
We wander, <laritng, hand in hand, 
And dream love's goldeu dream. 


Ch o r u s— 
Love’s golden dream is past, 
Hidden by mists of pain. 
Yet we shall meet at last, 
Never to part again. 


I look Into your love-Ut eyes, 
I hear your gentle voice; 
You come to me from paradise, 
, 
Aud bld my heart rejoice. 
Sweet vision, fade not from my sight, 
I would not wake to pain. 
But dream, till, at the portals bright, 
I clasp your hands again. 
An evidence of the idiosyncrasies of pub­ 
lic taste in music is shown in "McGufiin’a 
Wooden Leg.” How utterly absurd a song 
can be and yet attain a large sale, is seen in 
this instance. 
Although this song is com­ 
paratively new, many thousand copies of 
it have already been sold. It is essentially 
a song that is sung in the Bowery variety 
theatres, and is always Hailed with delight 
from tho pit. This class of song has been 
peculiarly prolific during the past year. 
This one was written by a singer on the 
vaudeville stage, the words being furnished 
by Mr. James Lynch—not the captain of 
the Long Branch—a young gentleman who 
lays claim to the poet laureateship of 
Mackerelville. Here it is: 
McGurtln lived in Mack’relviile, a man of great re­ 
nown, 
He used to drive a splendid cart to peddle round the 
town; 
His home was in a shanty, where the goats were 
thick as flies, 
And every tlme'McGuffin passed they winked at him 
their eyes; 


One morning old MoOuffln he got full of Casey’s 
best, 
To navigate along the street he staggered east and 
west; 
So, lying down across the tracks, he wouldn’t stir a 
peg. 
Till soon a bobtail car came by and struck Mc- 
Gufftn’s leg! 


C h o r u s : 
Up J turned McGnfftn with a yell, yell, yell! 
What struck McGtiffin he could never tell! 
But where hi* leg it ought to be they soon strapped 
on a peg, 
And all the neighbors they admired McGuffln’s 
wooden leg! 
McGuffln soon was on his feet, a* lively as a flea, 
And ev’rywhere that leg would go, McGuffln he 
would bel 
Says he, “It’s economical to walk the way I do, 
Because I only need one boot—before I needed 
two!” 
One night he came home with his skin stuff'd full, as 
oft before, 
The geese they cackled, and the donkey he set up a 
roar; 
He yell’d at Mrs. McGuffln for to send the growler 
out, 
And taking off his wooden leg, he knock’d her all 
about! 


Down in the corner then he fell, fell, fell! 
Poor Mrs. McGuffln she did yell, yell, yell! 
She stood above McGuffln till for mercy he did beg, 
And o’er his cocoanut she split McGuffln's wooden 
leg! 


McGuffln stump’d it round the town as happy as a 
clam, 
ne skipp’d along the pavement with a bang and 
with a slam; 
Says he; “There’s no one now can tread upon my 
timber toes,” 
And all day long with Casey’s best he colored red 
his nose. 
McGuffln’* wife she chanced one morn to want some 
kindling wood. 
She spied McGuffln's wooden leg that In the corner 
stood; 
She chopp’d it up in little hits, which made McGuffln 
roar, 
He ria up and he hopped 
about, his hair h 
pulled and tore I 


Bang! went the stove, the crockery he broke— 
A copper mine and put his head In soak; 
But vihen before Judge Duffy he began to coax and 
beg, 
Ten dollars was the fine it cost McGuffln’s woolen 
let! 


McGuffln when he did awake goon from his shanty 
came— 
, 
The children called him "Stumpy," which of course 
was not hi* name. 
He had a new leg painted such on elegant.neat red, 
And used it for a pillow ev’ry night he went to bed. 
One night he lay down on the rocks, to view the 
star* above— 
The study of astronomy was one that he did love: 
To raise him up next morning then a friend he had 
to beg— 
The billy-goats had made a meal of o$l McGuffln’s 
leg! 


Wild old McGuffln, how he swore, swore, swore! 
Down he was planted on his shanty floor: 
Says he: “I’ll to the blacksmith’s go and get an 
Iron peg, 
I'll fool the goats and choke them with McOuffln’s 
wooden leg I" 
The very latest of popular sones is a senti­ 
mental strain entitled "A Bunch of Sham- 
Old Motlier.” Probably 
atriotic Irish 
rock from My Dear 1 
50 sones appealing to the pi 
. _____ 
heart have been written from the idea 
associated with the shamrock. Undoubted­ 
ly the one which has attained the wildest 
celebrity is “The Dear Little Shamrock of 
Ireland,” and deservedly so, for this certain­ 
ly contains the purest sentiment and the 
sweetest melody of any of the airs referring 
to the little green island, 
It is perfectly 
safe to say that the author of "A Bunch of 
Shamrock from My Dear Old Mother” has 
very nearly approached the ideal set for him 
in the original air, for in the simplicity of 
his words and the melody of his music he 
has very happily conserved those elements 
of popularity which are bound to make his 
song a success. 
The words are herewith 
given; 


One day there came to me from far across the sea 
A letter, and its words I read with tear*. 
It brought a gem #o dear my lonely heart to cheer, 
And told of those I had not seen for year*; 
They nevermore can part this treasure from my 
heart, 
It came from one who blessed It with a tear, 
It brought the joys of old, its hopes and bliss 
untold, 
This bunch of shamrock from my mother dear, 


C h o r u s . 
A bunch of shamrock from ray dear old mother, 
A treasure dearer far than any other; 
Though faded, It shall rest upon my loving breast, 
This bunch of shamrock from my dear old mother. 


I see the cabin now, my mother’s saddened brow, 
I hear the voice that whispered sweet goodby; 
“Remember, lad,” said she, “and true and honest 
be”— 
Her words within my heart can never die. 
Though oft the world is sad, my heart is ever glad, 
I roam the vales again with happy cheer; 
Ah, memories sweet awake when in my hand I take 
This bunch of shamrock from my mother dear. 


That mother now is dead but still the words she 
said 
Will bloom within my heart like buds of spring; 
I know the daisies wave so gently o’er her grave, 
And round that spot the sweetest mem’ries cling; 
So dear to me sliall be this gift from o’er the sea, 
Yes,-dearer far it grows from year to year; 
When life from me shall part, I’ll keep upon my 
heart 
This bunch of shamrock from my mother dear. • 
It will be remembered by readers of the 
daily papers that not long ago John Law­ 
rence Sullivan’s name was mentioned in 
connection with a seat in Congress. Mr. 
Sullivan, however, finding that he had 
talents in the dramatic line, and that there 
was more money to be made as an actor, 
concluded to pose behind the footlights as a 
blacksmith rather than to urge the claims 
of a large and admiring constituency in the 
House of Representatives. 
Mr. William Delaney, a compositor on the 
Sun, better known as "Willie Wildwave,” 
and who is one of tile most prolific writers 
of parodies in America, has procured from 
some source the following travesty on 
"John Anderson, My Jo!” which admirably 
fits this episode in the notorious pugilist’s 
career: 
JOHS SULLIVAN, MY JOI 
John Sullivan, my Jo, John, you’ve earned great re­ 
nown, 
First slugger of the universe and pride of Boston 
town! 
fl 
But now you’ve got ambition,’ John, to Congress 
halls to go; 
You’ll And they light less fairly there, John Sulli­ 
van, my Jo! 


John Sullivan, my jo, John, you’ve had full many a 
mill; 
You vanquished every foe, John, remaining cham­ 
pion still. 
But yours were blows dealt fairly, John, while In 
Congress soon you'll know, 
They gouge aud strike below the belt,John Sullivan, 
my Jo! 


John Sullivan, my Jo, John, it e'er has been your 
plan 
To take your medicine straight, John, nor kick a 
fallen man. 
But you’ll find a different rule, John, In Congress, lf 
you go; 
They will, I fear corrupt you there, John Sullivan, 
my Jo! 
John Sullivan, my Jo, John, Oh, do not go down 
there, 
’Tis trick and bluff that win, John, and not the game 
that’s square. 
Your simple heart would Are up, John, to watch 
their faking show, 
An’ eke some day you’d clear the House, John Sulli­ 
van, my jot 
John Sullivan, my Jo, John, I know just how you 
feel, 
And how you'd swing those iron arms and hands like 
slugs of steel. 
Those talking chaps would rile you, John, so, sonny 
do not go. 
The prize ring’s the more honest ring, John Sullivan, 
my Jo! 
Perhaps the most ingenuous song that has 
been sung for a long time is entitled, “This 
Tittie Pig Went to Market.” De Wolf Hop­ 
per and Ed Stevens have both sung this 
ditty with success, but it has not yet at-* 
tamed that popular merit which is destined 
to come when it is more widely known. 
The air is catchy, and tho idea incorporates 
a nursery rhyme which is older than tho 
memory of the most aged of newspaper 
readers. 
Tho words, which are a chief 
feature of the song, were written by A. 
Clieever Goodwin. It is one of the songs 
which create images in the brain, and is so 
simple and homely that it is worthy of re­ 
production : 


When shades of night begin to fall, and In the quiet 
skies 
The little stars peep shyly out, like baby angels’ 
eyes, 
When every bird has ceased its song and slumbers 
on it* nest, 
My little girl with sunny hair, gets realty for her 
rest; 
We romp together for a time, and then she sits her 
down 
And takes her shoes and stockings off, with many a 
dainty frown, 
Then climbs upon my knee and says: "Please, papa, 
one more time 
Tell me about the little pigs!” and so I sing tho 
rhyme: 
CHORUS. 
“This little pig went to market, this little pig stayed 
at home, 
Tills little pig he had r e s t beef, this little pig he had 
none; 
TW* little pig cried, Wlieek, wheek, wheek, I cannot 
And my way home; 
This little pig cried, Wheek, wheek, wheek, I cannot 
And my way home.” 


Five little dainty, rosy toes, I count them each in 
turn, 
And all to vain the baby tries die Jingling rhyme to 
learn; 
, 
She mixes all the piggie* up and misses half the toes, 
But still she tries, and every time is sure that now 
she knows: 
She thinks I’m very mean to laugh, and then a 
frown appears, 
And then her lips begin to pout, her eyes to SII with 
tears, 
But long before th* teardrops fall I kiss them all 
away. 
And once again I count the toes, and once again I 
say: 
Chorus—“This little pig went to market,” etc. 


She makes one lost endeavor now, she says it very 
slow, 
But still there’* not enough of pigs, or else an extra 
toe; 
a 
She don’t know what’s the matter, and she guesses 
that will do, 
She says, “ I don’t think any way that pig* are nice, 
do you?” 
Her little eyea grow heavy and she thinks she'll go 
to bed. 
So kneeling In her gown of white, the "Now I Lay 
Me’*” said; 
A last good-night to one and all, a last kiss, long 
and sweet, 
And as I leave her to her dreams I hear her still 
repeat; 


Chorus—“Thl* little pig went to market,” etc. 


10,907 FAILURES IN 1890. 


New Y o r k , Dec. 81.—The business fail­ 
ures 
occurring: 
throughout the United 
States for the entire year of 1890, as re­ 
ported by R. G. Dun & Co. am! E. Russell 
& Co. of the mercantile agenes, are 10,907 
in number, boing hut 25 greater titan in the 
year 1889, when the number was 10,882, 
The liabilities, however, show a very 
large increase over 1889, being $189,000,- 
000, as against $148,000,000. au increase of 
$41,000,000. These are the largest liabili­ 
ties since 1884, when they amounted to 
#228,000,000. 
In Canada the failures for the year are 
1847 in number, as against 1777 the year 
previous. 
The liabilities are $18,000,000 in 1890, 
as against $14,000,000 in 1889. 


OCTAVE FE U IL L E T DEAD. 


Novelist, Dram atist and Constant Con­ 
tributor to Periodicals. 
P a r is, Dec. 29.—The death of Octave 
Feuillet, the well-known French novelist 
and dramatist, is announced. 


Octave Feuillet was born on Aug. ll, 
1812, at St. Lo (Manche). He was educated 
at the College of Louis Ie Grand, Paris, 
where ho distinguished himself. 
In 1844 he first entered upon his literary 
career under the name of Desire Hazard, 
and from then to the time of his death waz: 
a constant contributor to various news­ 
papers and periodicals, and has written 
many comedies, dramas and farces which 
have all been received with favor. 
Among his dramas the most remarkable 
are “La Nuit Terrible,” “La Crise,” "La 
Tentation.” “Redemption.” "The Sphinx.” 
etc., and of his novels, "Bellah,” 'L a Ro­ 
man d’un Jeune Homme Pauvre,” etc. 
In 1882 he was elected to fill the chair in 
the French Academy left vacant by the 
death of Eugene Scribe.—[Ed. 


WELL D IE FIG H TIN G . 


Indians R eturn Defiant Answer to Gen. 
Miles’ Demand for Surrender. 
P in e R id g e , Jan. 4., via Rushville, Neb.— 
The last desperate stand of tho hostile 
Sioux will be made in a few days unless all 
signs fail. 
They arb camped between two and 15 
miles from here, 1600 strong and well 
armed. A courier from hero today says 
there is no doubt about their intention to 
tight. 
These Indians are principally from Rose­ 
bud, and comprise the bands from Kicking 
Bear, Short Bull. Two Strikes, Little Wound 
and Big Road. 
Private advices are to the effect that 300 
of them have gone crazy over the ghost 
dance and have absolutely forced their 
brethren to assume this warlike attitude. 
Gen. Miles made a last effort for peace to­ 
night. He sent a letter by a relative of oue 
of the sub-chiefs, saving that all would Be 
forgiven if they would return. 
It was torn to pieces, and word returned 
that they were prepared to die as Big Foot 
had died, and if the soldiers were ready to 
ti gilt they had better make an attack. 
The general undoubtedly knew what 
would be tho result of such a move before 
he made it. Tho conciliatory move is said 
to be a part of President Harrison’s plan to 
end the war without further bloodshed. 
From inside sources it is learned that 
Capt. Taylor, chief of scouts, will go out 
tomorrow with some of his men and some 
friendly Indians to test the hostiles desire 
for war. 
They will be aided by the 7th Cavalry 
under Gen. Brooke. The outposts will be 
attacked and, if successful, it is expected 
that many weak followers of Two Strike 
and Kicking Bear will run to the agency. 
Breastworks will be thrown up on the 
highest elevations surrounding the agency, 
which indicate the seriousness of the situa­ 
tion. There is no telling what a day may 
bring forth. 
A report from the hostile camp says Red 
Cloud will make a desperate effort to break 
away and get back to the agency. 
The situation is very critical. If a battle 
is fought it will be the greatest in annals of 
Indian w a r f a r e . _____ 


They W ant to Die. 
Chicago, Jan. 4.—A special to the Inter- 
Ocean from Pine Ridge says: Last night 
was one of feverish excitement to many at 
the agency. For the first time the squaw 
men and half-breeds were alarmed and re- 
maineckup all night, fearing that an attack 
would be made before morning. 
The agency is too well guarded to permit 
any large force to approach very close with­ 
out discovery, but it would be hard to pre­ 
vent a few daring Indians from creeping up 
some of the numerous ravines and throw­ 
ing fire-arrows in barns or hay stacks. 
The friendly spies say that there are a large 
number of warriors in the enemy’s camp 
df- 
tor to that of those h 
tiles who committed suicide at Wounded 


who have worked themselves up to a con 
don of frenzy, similar to that of those hos- 


K nee; they say they want to die and are 
gbing to die while kllliug white men. It is 
also said that two bucks escaped from the 
Wounded Knee fight, and swear that they 
will set the agency on fire and kill the 
agent themselves. 


Forsythe Superseded. 
O m a h a. Neb., Jan. 4.—A special from 
Pine Ridge says that this afternoon, in 
accordance with instructions telegraphed 
from Washington, Gen. Forsythe was re­ 
lieved of his command of the 7th Cavalry, 
pending investigation of the Wounded Knee 
affair. 
Maj. Whitesides succeeds to the command 
of the regiment. Maj. Whitesides says the 
affair was an accident: that a few moments 
before the fighting began the squaws were 
merrily pelting the searching party with 
bundles of rags. 
Tile accepted reason for Gen. Forsythe’s 
relief is the manner in which his troops 
were placed in the fight. 


The Apache Criterion of W ives. 
[Globe Silver Belt.] 
The plural wife system prevails at San 
Carlos, where it is regarded by Apache 
bucks as profitable, for the reason that 
wives are tireless toilers. They chop wood, 
carry water, pack hay, herd stock, build 
wickiups, cook, and in -fact do all the labor 
calculated to contribute to the necessity 
and comfort of the camp. Apache women 
are merchantable—are bought aud sold. 
A buck’s wealth is estimated, rn part, by 
the number of his wives. Tho value of a 
wife is calculated by tho weight she eau 
carry; therefore those having defective 
spines and unable to pack a sack of flour or 
bundle of hay, or an eighth of a cord of 
wood and a nappoose at the same time, are 
not regarded as valuable property, and are 
less appreciated by their masters than a 
pony or a burro. 


Progress. 
It is very important in this age of vast 
material progress that a remedy be pleasing 
to the taste and to the eye. easily taken, ac­ 
ceptable to the stomach, and healthy in its 
nature and effects. Possessing these quali­ 
ties, Syrup of Figs is the one perfect laxa­ 
tive and most gentle diuretic known. 


PLAYS 
OPIUM 


Dialogues, Tableaux, Speakers, 
for 
School,Club ana Parlor. Best out. Cata­ 
logue free. T. S. D k k iso n , Chicago, IU. 


M o r p h in e H a b i t cured is IO 
to g o d a y s . No pay till ourod. 
H r . J . S te p h e n s , heban.n, 0. 
wyly d ll 
and TUMORS cured. No knife. 
Book free. G. H. MCMICHAEL, 
M.D.,63 Niagara st.,Buffalo,NY 
wylSt o7 


A H A Y S U R E . » 3 .1 K Samples F r e e . 
BO other speo.ial- 
H o l l y , M id i. 


CANCER 


$ 5 
Horse owners buy I to ©. 
ties. R e i n H o ld e r Co 
wyly n29 
A O E N T s f W A N T E R ' for the Novelty Tvpe- 
wrtter; price CO cents; the crowning triumph of 
the 19th century marvels; the invention or a rn 
eUuiiical expert to Hie Elgin watch factory; does 
perfect work; sliced only limited by tho dexterity of 
the operator; malled for CO cents; circular for stumo- 
Novelty Typewriter Co., Osw ago, N. Y. 
St* <180 


WAR ON T H A T C H TRUST 


It Attempts to Boycott the Newspapers of 
the United States, 


And The Weekly Globe Proposes That Its 
Readers Shall be Protected. 


Over Twenty Million People at the Mercy of the Shark Mall Trade. 


The Elgin National Watch Opposing all Efforts to Shut off the Swindlers. 


ELGIN AND WALTHAM WATCHES 
At the Trust Prices Which Jewellers Pay. 


Everybody knows that the watoh movement* made by toe factories at Elgin, 111., and Waltham 
Mass,, are the best in the world, and to get a watoh with a genuine "American movement1’ I* an ob­ 
ject of ambition abroad as well as here. Trading on this ambition, the country has been flooded with 
foreign counterfeits of tho Elgin and Waltham movements, which are advertised ae “like Elgin cr 
Waltham movements,” or "in form Elgin or Waltham movements,” and in other ways to make the 
reader believe he was really getting the famous genuine "American movement.” 
Sometimea the advertiser advertises and supplies the cheapest of ail the Elgin or Waltham move­ 
ments, in a plated case that will wear only a few weeks | but the customer always gets either a ootsv- 
terfeit movement or a counterfeit case, while he usually gets both. If he goes to an honest jewel.et 
the price is too high. Undar the trust rules, the jeweller must sell at 25 per oent. advance, and he 
invariably adds from IOO to 300 per cent. 
To protect subscribers at post offioes where there were no jewellers and where the buyer must pur­ 
chase by mail from a "shark,” several newspapers combined and bought large quantities of watches 
at the lowest trade rates, whioh they resold at oost. The Watch Trust sprang instantly to the rescue 
of its shark trade, and it has declared a boycott of all newspapers supplying subscribers with Elgin 
or Waltham watches at any price. The ostensible ground was to protect the retail jewelry trade | the 
real reason to keop its rapidly growing shark trade, the shark taking all the cheap movements aud 
forcing the jeweller to sell dear movements. 
The Watoh Trust of tho United States is one of the closest, strongest and most insolent of all 
tho trusts in the United States, and THE WEEKLY GLOBE enters the lists today and proposes to 
break a lance with it on behalf of its subscribers. 8o far as tho subscribers to THE WEEKLY 
GLOBE are concerned, it proposes that eaoh and every one of them shall obtain any grade of watch 
made et Elgin or Waltham at the trade oost, without being compelled to pay tribute to the trust, and 
without boing swindled by a shark who sells foreign counterfeits. 


The Cost of W atch M ovem ents. 


The net price of the Elgin hunting case for men’s watches, known as 18 Bise, are (confidentially) 
as follows, with six per cent, off to the jeweller who pays oash s 
B. W. R., Nickel, P. R., Adj., D. S. Dial. .$20,00 B, W. R., Gilt, P. R., Adj., D .S. D ial....$17.50 
H. H. T.| Nickel, P. R,, Adj......................... 15.00 H. H. T., Gilt, P. R,, Adj.......................... 12.60 
G. M. W., Nickel, P. R................................. 
9.00 G. M. W,, Gilt, P. R......................a . . . . . . 
8.50 
N A 3 I E L E 8 S . 
E ngraved,, E l g i n N a tio n a l W atch Co, 


No. 83. Niokel. Com. bal. Brog. h. sp. adj., 16 jewels (4 prs. settings), pat. reg.......................... 15.00 
No. 80. Gilt. Com. bal. Brog. h. spg., adj., 15 jewels (4 pairs settings), pat. reg.. . ........... 12.60 
No. 103. Nickel. Com. bal., 15 jewels (4 prs. settings), pat. reg. ,.x................... 
0.00 
No. 82, Gilt. Com. bal., 16 jewels (4 pairs settings), pat. reg....................... ...................... . . . . 
8.60 
No. 102. Half Niokel. Com, bal. l l jewels........................................... 
7,00 
No. IO. Gilt. Com. bal. l l jewels .......... $6.25 
No. 96. Gilt. Com. bal., 7 jewels.. . . . . 
6.00 
"Niokel” or "gilt" relates to the movement! "P. R.” mesa* patent regulator! "adj." means adjusted 
te heat, cold and position) "D. S.” means double-sunk dial! the "R.,” "T,” and "W.” stand for Ray* 
mond, Taylor & Wheeler. 
The Waltham companies make corresponding grades at closely corresponding prices. 


The Cost of W atch Cases. 


There are half a dozen great oaee companies, known the world over, who make gold-filled cases in 
10-carat and 14-carat grades. Their hall marks on the oases carry the same guarantee that the 
United States assay stamp does, and their guarantees of the former for 16 years and the latter for 2'. 
years are the same as the mints. These also 
belong to the Watch Trust, hut they never sell to a 
"shark.”, He cannot pay their prices. 
The trade prioes for oases are as follows! 
Opeu-faoe, 15 years, plain or engine turned .................. 
$6.00 
Opun-face, 21 years, plain or engine turned............................................................................. ... 
8.00 
Sunting-oase, 15 years...............................$9.00 
Hnnting-case, 21 years............................... 11.00 
Coin silver cases oost the same as the 15-year gold-filled oases. Half-pound oases in ooin silver 
correspond to the 21-year gold-filled. Engraved cases cost $1 extra. 
There are excellent silverine cases In the market whioh oost 75 cent* 
open-face and $2.OC Im 
hunting-oase. 


A SPECIAL OFFER TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Th© W EEKLY GLOBE offers to each one of its subscribers 
whose names are on its printed m ailing list, either an Elgin or a 
W altham watch, stem wind and stem set, in either a gold lilied 
15-year lO-carat case, or a corresponding coin silver case. 


O 
P B N - F A O 
B . 


1. Seven jewels, safety pinion, compensation balance, 
tempered hair springs 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
$ 1 2 .0 0 
2. Ten or eleven jewels, as above, gilt 
- 
13.25 
With patent regulator, $1.00 extra. 
3. Same, nickel movement 
- 
1 5 .0 0 
4. Fifteen jewels, gilt, 
patent regulator - 
- 
* 
1 5 .5 0 
5. Same in nickel 
- 
{6 .0 0 
In Silverine case, $5.00 less. 


3E rtT 3X r T IK T Q - 
O A S E . 
6. Seven jewels, safety pinion, compensation balance 
1 5 .0 0 
7. Eleven jewels, gilt 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
16.25 
8. Eleven jewels, nickel - 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
1 7 .0 0 
9. Fifteen jewels, in settings, patent regulator, gilt 
B 8.50 
10. 
Same in nickel 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
1 9 .0 0 
11. Fifteen ruby jewels in settings, patent regulator, 
adjusted 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
2 2 .0 0 
12. 
Same in nickel 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
2 5 .0 0 
In Silverine case, $7.00 less. 
The 14-carat, 21-year, gold-filled cases cost $ 2 .0 0 additional. * 
This offer is made upon tile distinct understanding that 
either an Elgin or W altham movement of the exact same or 
higher grade may be sent. Only $ 1 .0 0 has been added to the 
trade price for expenses of buying, setting up, casing, packing, 
Dostage and registry. It is a very close figuring. 


The watches have to be bought from the Elgin and Waltham companies through jewellers all over 
the country, and only a few from each. 
The oases come from one and the movements from another, 
to bother the trust spies, and orders must be filled as they come in. Every watoh is guaranteed 
perfeot in every respect, and the latest and best products of the factories. 
Cheap but Good. 


At these prices no man need he without a fine watoh. It is far better to buy a 15-jewelled move­ 
ment, with a patent regulator, in a oheap oase, than a lower grade watoh in a higher priced case. The 
patent regulator makes the accurate timekeeper, and a seven-jewelled watch with one is better than a 
21-jewelled watoh without one. A case can be bonght at any time 
Oases fit all movements, and 
this is an opportunity to buy the movement. 
These are not "oheap" watohes. Nine watohes out of ten costing from $75.00 to $100.00 have 
only the seven jewelled Elgin or Waltham movement. For the cheapest watoh on the list jewellers 
charge from $25.00 to $50.00. The subscriber to THE GLOBE is bnying at the factory prioe to th* 
jeweller. ,He saves the latter’s IOO to 300 per oent. profit, which the Watch Trust is endeavoring ta 
retain. 
L A D IE S ’ W A T C H E S. 
These are No. 6 size, and in the beautiful I O-earat, gold-filled 
Montauk Cases made by Joseph Fahys, aud, w ith his fifteen- 
year guarantee, cost as follows: 
13. Fifteen jewels, in settings, nickel - 
$ 2 1 .5 0 
14. 
Same in gilt movement 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
1 8 .0 0 
15. 
Eleven jewels, gilt 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
15 .2 5 
16. 
Seven jewels, safety pinion 
- 
- 
- 
- 
- 
1 4 .0 0 
A beautiful solid 14-carat gold case, No. I size, hand- 
engraved to im itate frost work, called vermicelli, with a 13- 
jewclled movement, for which jewellers charge from $55.00 to 
$75.00, is THE W EEKLY GLOBE’S last offer to its subscrib­ 
ers, and it is known as 
17. A Joy forever 
- 
2 5 .0 0 
Seven Points to Remem ber. 
1. In ordering give the number and state the prioe. 
2. Any subscriber whose name is on THE WEEKLY GLOBE'S printed subscription list may 
buy as many as he pleases Rt these prices. 
He may supply every person at his post office, but he 
should charge 25 per cent, advance on these prioes. 
3. This offer is open only to subscribers. It is made solely to protect them from the Watch 
Trust. THE WEEKLY GLOBE is not in the watoh business. It is merely bret king a lance with 
the Watoh Trust. It does not oar* whether a single subscriber buys a watch. 
If all its subscribers 
are protected, so muoh the better. If they are not, it proposes they shall he. This Is a form of Pro­ 
tection they oan approve of. 
4. No cubscription is included in the prioe paid. It is not offered as an inducement to subscribe, 
But it is open to all subscriber;, ~nd after a man’s name has been entered aB a subscriber he is en­ 
listed to the protection. 
5. Every watoh will be sent in perfect order, packed in cotton batting, in a strong wooden box 
by registered mail. Loth gold and silver cases must be kept away from sulphur, or they will tarnish. 
6. It will take 21 days to fill an ordinary order. If the watoh is not received in 25 days, notify. 
7. Send all orders to 
T H E W E E K L Y G L O B E , 
Boston, M ass. 


